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On peut ehaucber un portrait m peu it mttt ; mah le detaiiiit 
exa£lement^ cest un ouvrage tans Jin* 

Marxvauz* 

^ JVlosT women have no characters at all.' So says 
a poet of gtieat good sense, and of much observa* 
tion on human character. I own, however, that I am 
not very wilHng to acknowledge .the truth of the pro- 
position. I admit that there is a certain sameness in 
the situation of our women, which is apt to give a si- 
milarity to their manner and turn of mind ; but I am 
persuaded there is a foundation of diversity in the 
characters of women as strong as in those of men. 
the features of the first, indeed, are more delicate, 
less strpnely marked, and on that account more dif- 
ficult to oe distinguished ;' but still the difference 
equally exists. In their faces, the features of men 
are stronger than those of women ; but th^ differ- 
ence of one woman's face from another is not there- 
fore the less reaU So it is, in my opinion, with their 
minds. 
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I have been lately more than ever disposed to deny 
the truth of Mr. Pope's observation, from an ac- 
quaintance with two ladies, who, in situations nearly 
alike, without that difference which vicissitudes of 
fortune, or uncommon incidents in life, might pro- 
duce, are in character perfectly dissimilar. I never, 
indeed, knew two characters more pointedly different 
than those of Mrs. IViliiams and Mrs* Hamhden, 
Mrs. WiUiams is a woman of plain good sense, and 
of great justness of conduct. She was early married 
to a man of good understanding, and in a respectable 
situation of life. He married her, because he wished 
for a wife who could be a useli^l^s well as an agree- 
able companion to him, and would make a good mo., 
ther to his children. She married him, because she 
thought him a worthy man, with whom she could be 
happyr Neither the husband nor the wife are rcp 
markable for taste or refinement ; but they have both 
such a stock of sense, as prevents their ever falling 
into any impropriety. Mrs. Williams conducts the 
affairs of her family with the greatest regularity and 
exactness ; and she never feels herself above giving 
attention to any particular of domestic oeconomy. 
Thg^gdwcation of hei* SQns. she fcayes almost entirely 
to her husband ; tRat of the daughters she considers 
|i8 pecufiarty Tieldnging to her. Believing the great 
tfiitlTs,' and attentive to the great doctrines of reli- 
gion, she never troubled herself with its intricacies ; 
and following, in morality, the plain path of right, 
she never speculated on points or delicate embarrass- 
ment. To her daughters, in like manner, she never 
taught mystery in religion, nor casuistry in morals ; 
but she instills into them the most obvious and useful 
principles in both. She allows them to mix with 
the woHd to a certain degree, and to associate with 
Companions of their own age and rank ; but she 
jg^uards against eyery thing which might give them a 
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romantic turn. Having little imagination herself, 
she removes from her daughters every thing by which 
theirs might be warmed : novels that melt, and dra- 
mas that agitate the mind, she is at pains to prevent 
their getting a taste for. Even a rehsh for music 
she seems to wish to discourage. 

Mrs." Williams is in every thing candour itself. 
Indeed, she never feels any thing which she would 
wish to conceal. Her good sense makes her always 
fix on her plan of conduct with firmness ; and as she 
Is not perplexed with any difficulties, nor encumbered 
with any doubts about its being right, she always 
takes the direct road to accomplish the end she has in 
view. Upon the whole, Mrs. WilHams is more re- 
spectable than many who seem formed to command 
more respect, and happier than many who seem to 
have more avenues for happiness. 

Mrs. Hamhden possesses a mind of a much supe- 
rior order to that of Mrs. Williams. ^^ i s^indeedt 
3ne of the most accomplished women I ever knew. 
Witji_an uncommon portion or acuteness and discern- 
oient, slie possesses the hijghest degree of taste and 
reHiieiireTit; Her conversation is ever animated and 
svef improving ; and a delicate sense of virtue, as well 
IS a warmth of sensibility, which runs through every 
thing she says, creates an attachment to her, and 
gives to her discourse (to use an expression of Sir 
William Temple's) that race^ without which, dis- 
course as well as wine is insipid. Intimately ac- 
quainted with human nature, she possesses the quick- 
fst discernment and the truest knowledge of every- 
character that comes within her observation ; and 
yet, from a native generosity of mind, she is ever 
willing to make allowance for the weaknesses or fol- 
lies oiothers. With such accomplishments, and so 
much worth, it is natural to suppose that Mrs. 
Hambden will exhibit^ in every part of her conduct^ 
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a pattern of perfection ; and yet, from thd very po^-* 
session of those endowments, she seems to fau ia 
those parts of conduqt in which Mre. Williams, with 
much inferior tale»ts and accomplishments, appears 
to succeed. Mrs Hambden's superior acuteness and 
penetration, far from enabling her to fix upon a cer- 
tain, steady, uniform line of conduct^ frequently pro- 
duce only doubt, uncertainty, and hesitation. Tq 
whichever side she turn^ she sees difficulties ; diffir 
culties which her discernment enables her to per- 
ceive, and her imagination tends to magnify. Whea 
resolved, she is but half-resolved ; she begins to 
doubt that she has determined wrong ; thinks of va-^ 
rying her plan, and becomes more and more uncertain 
how to proceed. Even after she is completely fixed 
as to the object, she wavers as to the means of ob^ 
taining it, and obstacles are constantly starting up> 
in her idea which she knows not how to surmount. 
This not only produces a vacillancy in her conduct^, 
but at times gives her the appearance of a want of 
fairness ; she wishes to disguise her own perplexity 
to herself, and this leads her to assume somewhat 
of disguise to others. Uncertain of the justness or 
expediency of her own conduct, afraid of the light 
in which it may appear, she but half communicates, 
resolutions of which she doubts the propriety, 
and half conceals intentions which she is afraid to 
fulfil. 

Mrs. Hamben was left, not long after her mar- 
riage, a widow, with one son and one daughter, and,, 
since her husband's death, her whole care has cen- 
tered in these children. From her anxiety with re- 
gard to her son, she has taken the management of 
his education upon herself. From her eager wish to 
conduct him in the paths of virtue, and to secure him 
from the snares of vice, she has kept him almost con- 
stantly under her own eye ;. she has prevented hi^^ 
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from going to a public school, and has hardly al- 
lowed him any companions. The boy is now about 
fifteen, with wonderful learning and knowledge for 
his years^ and possessed of the finest and most ami- 
able dispositions ; but, i^m his mode of education, he 
is awkward, timid, and perfectly ignorant of the 
world. With the world, however, he must soon mix ; 
and what change this may produce in his character 
is uncertain. It is much to be feared, that that very 
purity and refinement of mind, of which he is pos- 
sessed, and which certainly has been preserved by 
his seclusion from the world, may produce very fatal 
consequences to him on his entrance into life. If he 
retains this extreme purity and refinement untainted, 
there is danger lest he become disgusted with and 
unfit for a world, many of the maxims and practices 
of which he will find very different from the lessons 
he has received froni too fond a mother. But the 
danger is still greater that his purity and refinement 
may leave him ; being introduced into the world, 
not gradually, but all at once ; not being taught by 
degrees to struggle with and resist the corruptions 
around him, he may fall into the very opposite ex- 
treme from that in which he has been led, and desert, 
from the refinement and severity of virtue, to the 
grossness and licentiousness of vice. He will meet 
with vice in colours that often dazzle rather than 
shock inexperience like his, and his weakness may 
sometimes yield where his inclination may not be se- 
duced. . The boldness of confident folly may over- 
throw his wisest resolutions, and the laugh of shallow 
ridicule triumph over his be^t -founded principles. 

Mrs* Hambden's daughter is at this moment the 
most amiable girl I ever knew. Here I am at a loss 
whether to find fault with the education her mother 
has given her or not : Mrs. Hambden's object has\ 
been to beitow upon her every accomplishment which 
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can a<2orn* the female character : mii^ic and ir^w'msy 
the French and Italian languages, she i« mistress of ; 
her reading is extensive, hjer taste 6xquisite, her^ 
judgment delicate : and yet, I confess, I am not less 
afraid than I am interested about this girl's fate. 
Her soul is too refined for the common, but useful 
and necessary departments of life ; and that imagii* 
nation which she has enliyened and cultivated, may 
be to her the source of infinite distress;.— While het 
mother hves, even her support may not alwavs pro* 
tect her daughter,, nor ensure that peace of mind^ 
which feeling may betray or fancy mislead. But 
what a change in her situation must that, parent's 
death produce ! If she remains unmarried^. I fear 
alie will be little able to struggle with the harsh dif- 
ficulties of a single state ; for reading and refinement, 
for from enabling the female mind to grapple with 
its situation, have rather a tendency to soften and: 
enfeeble it. Should she marry, and I am persuaded, 
she never will> unless she finds a maoi whom she thinks, 
worthy of her most ardent affection, in that state 
also she is not less exposed to unhappiness. Even, 
supposing she should meet with a husband f and there 
are few such) every way worthy of her, it is to be 
fieared that her extreme delicacy may give her many 
uneasinesses^ and create an anxiety which it will not 
be easy to cure. If from that ignorance of the cha- 
racters of the men, to which every woman is- ex- 
posed, she should be unlucky in her choice> her dan*'^ 
ger is dreadful. 

But I have wandered somewhat, from my parpo8e»> 
which was to illustrate the difference between the: 
two ladies in question ; and to shew, against the too 
decisive apophthegm of the Poet, the possible disf 
crimination of female character. Yet, in tracing- 
those different persons through the different plans.of. 
^ducs^tion for tbei^ .^^dren, I am, not Aore if I. bant. 
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not stumbled upon something intimately as well as 
usefully connected with my subject. If there are 
very distinguishing features in female as well as in 
male characters, it is for mothers to mai^ their fea- 
tures, to watch betimes their different propensities. 
Education can do much to confirm goodness, to cor- 
rect depravity of temper and of disposition : and in 
characters more common than either trf those ex- 
tremes, education can give exertion to indolence, 
i^e&iement to insensibility, strength to the weak, and 
support to the too susceptible mind,— can call forth 
talents into usefulness, and bestow happiness upon 
iMrtue. 
P 
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JMlnUne contenios node Bfitannos, JUV» 

Jn a late paper, I laid before my readers a Jetter 
from a correspondent, subscribing himself Senexy oil 
tbe little attention which is now-a«days paid to the 
rights and jurisdiction of Time. Since the publica- 
tion of that paper, I received the following applica- 
tion from a personagne who claims my attention and 
regard, by desiring me to observe, that she is stilt 
older than Senpx, and has had more opportunities ' 
of witnessing that corruption of modem manners, of 
idiicfa he so warmly complains* 
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To the Author of the Lounger, 
The Humble Petition of NIGHT, 

SHEWETHy 

That from the remotest antiquity your Petitioner 
was acknowledged and understood to have right 
to the undisturbed possession of silence and quiet, 
andy in company with her relation Darkness^ was 
invested with the power of staying the works and 
labours of men, and of copsigfiing them to the do- 
minion of your Petitioner's incient and approved ally 
Sleep, Sleep in his turn yielded them to the renewed 
power of Dayy to whom was committed the charge 
of their active employments. That this regular dis- 
tribution of Time was agreeable to the laws of Na- 
ture, and highly conducive to the interests of society 
and the welfare of individuals. 

That, this notwithstanding, your Petitioner has 
to complain, that for a considerable time past, in 
civilized and polite nations, there have been many 
violent and unjust inroads made into that province, 
which, in the order of nature, has been assigned her. 
That in the metropolis of the British empire, in par- 
ticular, the distinguishing privileges above set forth, 
to which the Petitioner conceives herself well entitled, 
have been violently infringed, insomuch that the hours 
over which she and her associates above named 
ought to have had command and control, have been 
almost entirely appropriated to action, bustle, and 
disquiet, to the great disturbance of your said Peti- 
tioner and her friends "before mentioned. 

That certain persons, assuming to themselves the 
style and title of Men of Pleasure^ had long since a 
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Hcence of acting in their several occupations in des* 
pite of your Petitiooer's exdlusive privileges, herein 
before recited; and being confederated with the 
powers of Wine, Play, and other disorderly asso- 
ciates, had made forcible entries into the territories 
of your Petitioner, and subjected her faithful vassals 
to much vexation and annoyance. But as those men 
of pleasure were in some sort acknowledged to be in- 
dependent of Reason and Nature, from whom your 
Petitioner holds in fief, she was contented to pass 
over their enonnities for the present ; being assured^ 
from very great and respectable authority, that most 
of those persons would, at a future period, be parti- 
cularly consigned to her power and dominion. 

But of late your Petitioner has observed, with the 
greatest alarm> that persons of business, and even 
those from whose high sanction such irregular pro- 
ceedings will be nK)8t apt to come into example and 
precedent, have made very unwarrantable encroach- 
ments on her most acknowledged and determinate 
boundaries. Such persons, in order to conceal the 
ittjuries done by them to your Petitioner, have added 
the crime of falsehood and forgery to their other 
offences ; and have marked their proceedings, as if 
carried on under the sanction of Day, with the Latin 
words, * JOlie Mariisy^'^^*' DU Jovh^ — and so forth f 
though it is an undoubted fact, and can be proved by 
the most indisputable authority, that these were 
transacted within the jurisdiction and precincts of 
your Petitioner. Some of the persons, indeed, chiefly 
and principally concerned in such transactions, were 
frequently observed to have in some sort allowed the 
authority of your Petitioner, by submitting to the 
control and dominion of Sleep, her well-known and 
faithful associate above mentioned. 

That your Petitioner, amidst all those injuries 
which she suffered^ had yet the consolation of think* 
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ing that they were chiefly confined to the city of 
London and liberties of Westminster ; but that in 
the country, and the metropolis of this ancient king- 
dom of Scotland, her proper and just rights were 
more acknowledged and attended to ; and that there, 
associations both of business and amusement generally 
preserved a certain degree of respect for her domi- 
nion, and did not wantonly and violently encroach 
upon her boundaries. But within these few years 
she has seen, with equal surprise and regret, a re- 
markable alteration in this matter ; and that in par- 
ticular the last mentioned persons, the partisans and 
followers of amusement in this city, never begin their 
course of action till that period arrives, which, by 
the original charter of your Petitioner, was granted 
to her and her fellow proprietors herein before par- 
ticularly enumerated. 

That your Petitioner is not hardy enough to ima- 
gine, that she can prevail on those persons to rclin' 
quish the encroachments herein complained of. She 
is willing, therefore, for the sake of peace, to which 
she has always had a strong propensity, to give up 
such a portion of her territory and domain, as to 
accommodate them in their avocations and employ- 
ments, provided she shall be ascertained in certain 
limits, to be henceforward observed without infrii^e- 
ment ; and she submits to you, on behalf of hefself 
and her sister Day, the under-written propositions 
on the subject. They contain a new Table of Time, 
to be observed by the polite and fashionable classes 
only, reserving to the godd folks in the country, and 
the lower orders of mankind, their ancient and ac- 
customed reckoning. 

It is proposed then, 

1st. That the year in Edinburgh shall commence 
from the- 1 8th day of January, and shall end and 
determine the i8th of ApriK The lesser divisions 
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of time, called months and weeks, to be nowise af- 
fected or affectable by such abridged computation 
of the year or season ; except that, among the higher 
ranks and orders of the people, for whom this new 
computation is intended, the space commonly known 
by the title of Honey-Moon^ shall be shortened in 
proportion to the comparative durations of this newly- 
computed year, and of that formerly established and 
observed. 

2^, That the day shall begin at the hour of two 
in what is now called the Afternoon, and end at six 
in what is vulgarly called the Morning ; the space 
between the latter hour and the former to appertain 
and belong to your Petitioner. 

3^/, Day agrees to cede to your Petitioner the 
Sun, and its various appendages ; your Petitioner, 
on her part, guarantees to her sister Day the Moon, 
with all its properties and appurtenances whatsoever. 

4/^, Day agrees, that notwithstanding the cession 
contained in the immediately preceding article, your 
Petitioner may continue her amnesty to all those lit- 
tle irregularities which were formerly covered by her 
shade, and which she may in this period now settled 
happen to witness ; because the fashionable circle, 
to which only this new kalendar applies, is above 
being ashamed of such practices, and can let the Sun 
look on them without blushing. 
. 5//^, During the period pf this newly-settled year, 
which is too short to allow any interruption in its 
course, your Petitioner's ally Rest gives up her an« 
cient claim to every seventh day : on which seventh 
day, therefore, every fashionabk Employment, busi- 
ijess, or diversion may be carried on as usual ; any 
such ancient claim, law, or commandment, in any 
wise notwithstanding : Proviso, That such conces- 
sion shall not bar people from sleeping in church on 
th^t day, 
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Your Petitioner humbly requests, That you wiU 
be pleased to take the premises into your con- 
sideration ; and, on behalf of her and her sis* 
ter Day» accede to the proposals above set 
forth, as well as publish them for the con* 
sent and concurrence of the polite world in 
this part of the kingdom* 

NIGHT. 

Z 



To the Author of the Lounger* 

SIR, 

Though I hate writing, yet I am so very unhappy, 
that I am at last resolved to apply to you. Indeed 
I have no other ^^ean8 of relief; tor telling my dis- 
tresses to any body that knows me, would be worae 
than death itself. I must give you all my history, or 
you can have no idea of my mi8K)rtunes. I was eldest 
daughter to a gentleman of 700I. a year, who had 
four sons and two daughters. My sister and I were 
remarkably well educated ; besides being three yeara 
at a boarding-school, we had a governess at home 
who had once been in France, and who understood 
thorough-bass perfectly. We had an excellent draw- 
ing-master, and were nine years at the dancing- 
scool. Though nobody of taste thought the young- 
est near so handsome as her sister, yet, good hea- 
vens ! only think how lucky she was !-^married to a 
Baronet with a fine fortune and a channin? place.—- 
To be sure he is old and very ill-temperea, and she 
cries sometimes, and wishes she had never seen him i 
but I know that must be all affectation ; for she has 
the loveliest carriage and the smartest liveries ever 
you saw ! But why should I think of her ? for it is 
just thinking of her that vexes mQ often ji^yet I once 
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defl|H8ed her.— Well, Mr. Lounger, I was once 
liappy myself, at least much happier than I am now. 
We lived in town always, except a month or two in 
the summer, and eyen then I did not tire so much as 
you would suppose ; for w^ visited all our neigh- 
bours, and my brothers brought out their com- 
panions, and we had dances and parties of pleasure. 
But when winter came, how charming it was ! — To 
be sure one had vexations now and tfien. To see 
other people better dressed, or have better partners, 
or more tonhh matrons, is horrible ; but then if one 
takes pains, and goes every where, they may soon be 
f^hionable. Well, I went about constantly, and 
llirted, and danced, and played and sung, and every 
mortal said I was so handsome, and so hvely, and so 
accomplished, and so much the thing — Oh ! why do 

rjople ever grow older ? — Then, as for lovers, I had 
don't know how many. All the smart men used 
to dance with me by turns, invite me to private balls, 
-^nd tell me how much they adored me : and though 
they did not }«ft ask me to marry them, yet I 
thought that question must follow ; that there was 
no hurry, I might divert myself, and perhaps get a 
better husband than any I had seen yet. It is but 
fair to say I was not the least romantic. My mother 
warned me against that, and I had sense enough to 
^e convinced, that if I got a fashionable man and a 
man of fortune, every thing else was nonsence. I 
inade but one resolution ; since my sister had mar- 
ried a baronet, I would have nothing lower, and per- 
haps insist upon a peer-r— Good heavens ! to think I 
Jiave got nobody ! — now, Mr. Lounger, read what 
follows, and pity me. For some years I was the 
mod contented soul alive ; but alas ! misfortunes 
at last began to come upon me. Silly baby-faced 
girls turned fasnionable, and were taken notice of 
before me. Many of my compaaioas were married^ 
VOL. xxxvii. c 
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and could talk of their house, and their servants, and 
their carriage : — the fine men turned ill bred fools. 
In short, I grew every day less comfortable, when 
to add to all, my father died and left me just loooL 
Then began misery indeed. My eldest brother mar- 
ried, — the rest were dispersed ? my mother and I 
were forced to live alone ; we have no carriage, no 
country house, no large parties ; was ever any crea- 
ture so unfortunate ! I find myself more unhappy 
every day. Assemblies are detestable ; I may sit 
there two hours before any mortal asks me to dance ; 
and then some brute of a mamed man says. If I can 
do no better, he'll be happy to have the honour. 
The play-house is a degree more tolerable, though 
the horror of thinking who will hand one out, pre- 
vents one from being diverted. In company, 1 see 
every body more attended to than myself. At home 
I am miserable. What can I do ? People talk of 
friends ; one may get plenty of them : — ^but unless 
they are fashionable, what the better are you ? Be- 
sides, if one has no lovers to talk about, except to 
repeat scandal, and that one can always get, I don't 
see the use of them ; for my part I have tried a great 
many, but though we were always monstrously fond 
fit first, we very soon tired of one another. 

Now, Sir, if you have the least compassion tell 
me what to do : — Is there any scheme on earth, by 
which I might be married ? To say the truth, I 
plot for every man I see, but my plots never succeeds 
If you could assist me, I would be the moft grateful 
creature on earth. No matter who he is, if he is 
but genteel and decently rich. If I were married I 
?night soon make myself tonish^ which is all I wish 
in the world. Never talk to me of giving up the 
rage for being so, or of settling my mind, and amu- 
sing myself with working and reading. I tell you 
they don't amuse me. I have worked purses, and 
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•pamted trimmings for hours, without being the 
least diverted. And as for reading, what can I 
read ! History I know perfectly ; for we read an 
boor with the Governess every day ; and as for no- 
vels, though I e^ all the new ones, and they are the 
only books I like, yet, after all they are a provoking 
sort of reading : they always talk of youth and beau- 
ty and lovers ; and the men now are so different from 
what they should be, or what these books represent 
them, I cannot bear it. Now do, Sir, take pity on 
me and help me ; but pray convey the advice, so that 
nobody but myself may profit by it : for if the mul- 
titude in the same situation were all provided for, the 
world would grow intolerably good natured, and I 
would have none to exult over. At present I cry 
bitterly whenever I hear of a good marriage ; it 
would be divine to think that two hundred were do- 
ing so at mine. Farewell, my dear Sir ; for- 
give this trouble, and believe me your sincere friend) 
a&d I hope soon, grateful servant, 

JESSAMINA. 
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Us ne iardent pas a ohelr a ceite maladie generate qui preclpite 
tout lajtunesse de province vers l^abimede corruption. 

TABLEAU DE PARIS. 

To the historian and the antiquary it is matter of 
curious investigation, to trace the progress of ex- 
pence and luxury through the different stages of in- 
creasing wealth and advancing refinement in a coun- 
try, and to observe the war which for sonie time is 

c 2 
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carried on between the restraining powers of grave 
and virtuous legislators^ and the dissipated inclina-* 
tions of a rich and luiiurious people. In this cob* 
test indeed, the inequality of the parties is easily dis- 
cernible, and the effects of that inequality readily 
foreseen. The first sumptuary law that is passed 
is the signal of that growing opulence which is sooa 
to overturn it ; and the weak barriers of successive 
restraints and regulations are in vain opposed to a 
force which the progress of time and of manners 
daily renders more irresistible. Luxury, like a river, 
is harmless amidst the barren mountains where it 
first begins to rise ; but in the fruitful vallies of ita 
after-cpurse, its size is enlarged, and its power in* 
creased, in proportion to the mischief it may cause ; 
and the mounds which were opposed to its encroach- 
ments, only serve to mark the desolation it has made*. 
Great cities are the natural stages for luxury and 
dissipation of every sort. Against great cities, there* 
fore, the lawgiver sometimes, as well as the moralistf 
has exerted his authority, and endeavoured to hinder 
people from crowding together, to waste their meansp 
and to corrupt their principles, in that circle of ex- 
travagance, of vanity, and of vice, to which a town 
gives scope and encouragement. In Scotland, at a 
very early period, attempts were made to controul 
this abuse, as it was thought, by law. More than 
three centuries ago, it was * statute and ordained. 
That the Lords should dwell in their castles and 
manours, and iexpend the fruit of their lands in the 
countrie where their lands lay.' — And King James I. 
of England, when transplanted into the richer soil of 
our sister kingdom, had not forgotten the wholesome 
restrictions of his ancestors. In his speech in the 
Star-chamber, anno 1616, he inveighs against the 
overgrown size of London, which he declares was 
become a nuisance to the whole kingdom. After 
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enumerating many pernicious consequences of which 
this was the cause, and iiscrihing the evil in terms 
rather ungallant as well as coarse^ to the influence of 
the Ladies*, he goes so far as to 8ay» that he would 
have the new buildings pulled down, and the builders 
committed to prison. 

In these days of liberty «nd enlarged ideas, the 
restraints of law, or the recommendations of royalty, 
are not employed to check abuses of that sort whicli 
do not violate the great bonds of society, or openly 
disturb the good order and government of the state» 
The law is contented to puniih public crimes ; pri- 
vate vices and private follies it leaves to the cogni- 
zance and the censure of the preacher and the mora- 
list, or to the lighter correction of the satirist or the 
comedian. These reformers are of that milder class 
who are satisfied if they can circumscribe, though 
they do not extirpate the mischief. Indeed it is to 
be doubted if they desire to extirpate it ; or whether 
they do not, like good sportsmen with foxes, only 
wish to run down part of the game, and leave dr 
breed, for their own amusement, behind. 

Of these hunters of folly and of dissipation, great 
cities have not failed to attract tlie notice, and awaken 
the censure. Rome, Paris, and London, have found 
Juvenals, Boileaus, and Johnsons, to attack them.. 
But on this subject in general, I know nobody who 
has hit on a better idea for exposing them than the 
author of Tristram Shandy ^ who in some passage of 

• * One of the greatest causes of all gentlemen's desire, that 
luve no calling or errand to dwell in London, is apparently the 
pride of the women ; for if theyfbee wives, then their liusbands ; 
and if they bee maydes, then tlieir fathers ; mult bring them up 
to London ; because the new fashion is to be had no where but 
in London, and here, if they be unmarried, they marr their 
marriages ; and if they bee married, they lose their reputations, 
4nd rob their husband*s purses.* 

iVtrks of K. yames inftdioyp, 567,568. 

C3 
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that eccentric and witty porformance, makes one of 
his personages propose, that judges should be ap- 
pointed at the avenues of every metropolis, where 
each person, when he arrives £ix>m the country, 
should be obliged to give an account of the business 
which brings him to town. Unfortunately, he ha» 
only started, vrithout pursuing the thought ; and 
the imagination is left to suppose the general effeft 
of the enquiry, without being led to any particular 
examination of individuals. 

I was mentioning this the other day to a brothtr 
Lounger of mine, whom I have for sonae time re- 
marked as the humourist of his circle in the coffee- 
house where we occafionally meet. He catched the 
idea immediately ; and havmg smiled some moments 
to himself as if inwardly enjoying it, * What a pre- 
cious catalogue of fools,' said he, * might one have 
had even here, if such an examination had taken 
place of those who report to Edinburgh for the win- 
ter ! But for this season I can in some degree supply 
the omission : you must know I am sworn brother, 
as Prince Hal says, to some of the most intelligent 
waiters at one or two of the hotels here in the neigh% 
bourhood ? and these rascals, who are as smoky as 
the devil, entertain me now and then with an account 
o£ arrivals as they call it, not only in their own 
houses, but in those around them ; for they have all 
a hawk's eye for a post chaise or a traveHing coach, 
and mark those who go past as well as those who 
stop at their doers. I have actually taken down 
some memoranda of their intelligence ; but I have 
Bot the pocket-book here at present : put me in mind 
and I will shew it you to-morrow.' — I did not fail to 
require the fulfilment of the premise ; and next day 
my acqusuntaace being in a hurry, gave me the book 
home with me, from which I made some cxtraft?, 
which I shall take the liberty of laying before my 
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readers, along with the notes which the gentleman 
seemed to have set down as a sort of conmion phure 
on the facts he had colleded. They were entered 
under several leaves, on the 'first of which was this 
motto: 



They run, 



Some to tfndo,and fome to beundoM. 

Dicember 20. A coach with eight insides, besides 
two boys and their governor in the diJIy, came to 
town for the education of their children ; — a large 
&mily ; could not afford to keep them in the country ^ 
therefore taken a house in town at sixteen guineas a 
month, next door to Lady Rumpus* — ^The two eldest 
Misses went straight to the milliner's over the way. 
— ^Mamma called for the Assembly subscription* 
I)ook. — Lady Rumpus had been so obliging as to 
set down her name ; she added Miss Eliza's and Misir 
Sophia's : — * They must not,' she said, *be founder- 
ed in their education.' — The two young ladies re* 
turned from Mrs. Robertson's with new Hats on 
their heads, new Bosoms^ and new Behlnds in a 
band-box. — (Note. Verification of the cant vulgarism 
dhout a band-box, )'—M\ss Sophia tore her hat m get- 
tine in at the parlour door. 

January 2 , Another family with three tall young 
Ladies— come to town for husbands, — 'squired by a 
gentleman in a hunting uniform on a handsome bay 
gel&ig. The housekeeper who came some time al- 
ter, mounted on a pad behind one of the footmen, 
said the gentleman on the bay gelding was an ad- 
mirer of the eldest of the three young ladies ; that 
they hoped it would have been a match before now, 
but people were so shy in the country ; they would 
be better acquainted in town. The young gentle- 
man's valet bespoke a ropm for his master next doqr 
to his svyectheart's. 
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In the afternoon^ two Ladies in mourningy in an 
old fashioned chariot, drove by a fat coachman in 
jack-boots, and attended by a plough boy on a rat- 
tailed coach-horse. Humphrey called for a tankard 
of porter, and told all about the Ladies, in the kit- 
chen. The young one, an heiress, who has lately 
buried her brother, and taken possession of his estate, 
and is come to town to learn how to make a figure. 
The elder, a widow, a relation, who has been with 
her young kinswoman ever since her brother's death ; 
a wise lady, who is to teach her young friend fashion 
and sentiment. Their carriage was stopped on the 
street by a drove of cattle, and one of them ffored 
the rat-tailed horse behind. The widow scolded, 
and asked if they knew whose chariot it was they 
incommoded. 

( Note. A parallel between the widow andthegra%ter; 
but he came to town to sell his own cattle. ) 

January 3 . Two young gentlemen and a pointer 
in a chaise and four, splashed to the eyes. The 
youngest called by his companion Sir John. Sir 

John pulled out his watch at the door * Run it 

in an hour and seventeen minutes, damme.' — Gave 
the post boys a crown. His companion ordered 
their beds, and every thing in the house for supper. 
Sent the boot-ketch to Hart's for a pair of Spanish 
boots ; to Bruce's for patent spurs, a bludgeon stick, 
a pair of buckles and a tobacco-box. — Called for a 
bottle of gin, a carafF of water, and a pack of Cards, 
to take a hand at brag till supper-time. 

(Note. The young fellow in scarlet is at present a Na- 
tural \ his companion will turn him into a Maker.) 

.. Same day* An elderly grave-looking gentleman, 
with a grey haired servant in a plusb-coat, and velvet- 
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cap» riding after him, with a large portmtoteau and 
a wax-cloth bag. An excise-omcer, who was pas- 
singy talked of examining his baggage. John opened 
the portmanteau and bag, and shewed him what was 
within. Nothing but parchments and papers rela- 
ting to a laW'Suit, about two roods of ground, which 
had lasted for six winter sessions, between him 
and his neighbour Dr. Tetty. — A little squat man 
rode by him on a dun poney : John said this was his 
master'scountry-lawyer, who had been of the greatest 
use to him in his process, and who indeed scarce did 
any thing else but attend to this gentleman's affairs. 

January 5. A jolly, red-faced, middle-aged, gen- 
tleman, with his servant in the chaise along with hinu 
and a little medicine chest, as he called it, with 
square bottles, and labels upon them written in 
Dutch. Came to town to consult about his gout ; 
but his man told the chambermaid, he always lefb 
the country when a club broke up in a little town 
near him, of which he was the oldest member. John 
said he wished the winter were fairly over, and they 
were got safe out of Edinburgh again ; because it 
was hard living in this town of ours. ^ In the coim- 
try,' said John, < we get drunk but once a day, and 
are generally in bed by eleven.* 

January 6. In a return chaise from the west 
Richard III. and Hamlet Prince of Denmark.— «> 
Set down the Queen at the Tap-room. Ophelia and 
her three children to come by the caravan. 

Mem. to the waiter, who is an old acquaintance 
of Richard's, to send to the waggon for the parcels; 
my legs and back to my own lodgings : Falstaff*% 
belly, and BardoW% nose to Hallion*s. 

January 8. raased a coach with Ladies ; two 
maid-servants, and an old servant, in a chaise behind, 
the gentleman and his son on horseback. Mr. — 
from ' ' s hire, gone to his own house, No. 7.-— 
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Send word to the poor widow who lost her husband 

last week. 

Here the journal stopped short, for that gentle- 
man's good actions are not easily traced ; but I 
could supply the blank, for No. 7. is the house of 
my excellent friend Benevolus. From the country, 
where he has encouraged industry, and difiFused hap- 
piness all around him, he qpmes at this season, like 
the sun, to cheer and gladden the inhabitants of ano- 
ther hemisphere. He comes to town to find a new 
scene for his own virtues, and to shew his children 
that world which is to profit by theirs. The so- 
ciety which he enjoys, and into which he introduces 
his family, is chiefly of that sort which is formed to 
instruct and to improve them. If sometimes of a 
gayer or more thoughtless kind, it is however al- 
ways untainted by vice and undebased by folly ; for 
there are no social moments, however much unbent 
or unrestrained, on which a wise and good man does 
not stamp somewhat of the purity and dignity of 
his own nature. At Benevolus^s table, I have seen 
the same guests behave with the most perfect pro- 
priety and good manners, who but a few doors trom 
him held a conversation and deportment equally re- 
pugnant to both. Nor does his benignity hold out 
less encouragement to the worthy, than his good 
sense and virtue impose reverence on the unthinking. 
At his table, unassuming merit sits always at her ease» 
and conscious obligation feels perfect independence. 
Nobody ever cites his power or his rank, but to il- 
lustrate the nobleness of his mind ; nor speaks of hit 
wealth, but as the instrument of his benevolence. 
Z 
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To the Author of the Lounger. 

• But indeed I have generally remarked, that people 
did so only because they could not do better.' So 
says Colonel Caustic of the manners of certain in- 
dividuals in his own days, who sometimes, as well as 
we, transgressed the bounds of strict decorum, and 
tried to make rudeness pass for raillery, or indecency 
for wit. I admit the fairness of his judgment in the 
cases there spoken of ; and I heartily wish they 
were the only instances where we indulge our foibles 
under false pretences, and absurdly attempt to make 
a merit of our defedls. But I am afraid there are 
few kinds of imposition which we are more given to 
practise on the world, and even on ourselves ; and 
that soo in particulars far more important than those 
so offensive to the Colonel, though in this I should 
regret to be understood as meaning that the latter 
are of little moment. 

I find. Sir, I am personally too much interested 
in this subject to speak long of it in general terms. 
At the same time I have no intention, like some of 
your correspondents, to give you a history of myself. 
SuiHce it to know, that though by birth a gen- 
tlewoman, and educated to prospects which I well 
remember were the envy of my young companions, 
I was long ago reduced, by the misfortunes of my 
family, to accept, and even to be thankful for a very 
humble station ; and have lived these many years as 
the attendant of a lady, who is indeed of the same 
blood with myself) but whom I now must needs cd}X 
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my superior* It is with her, as a striking example 
of the self deception mentioned, that I mean to 
bring you and your readers acquainted ; in hope no 
doubt, at the same time to meet with some spmpathy 
in my sufferings under her dominion. 

Not that I would represent my patroness as with* 
out her share of merit neither ; for good qualities she 
certainly has. But what has marred the whole fruit 
and harvest of them, this lady was bom — ^with too 
itrong feelings y to use her phrase fDr it, — or, to speak 
my own sense of the matter— with pretty violent 
passions. By proper means, employed at an early 
period of life, tnis vivacity of disposition might, at 
least to a certain degree, have been corrected. But 
while she was a child, her parents were too fond of 
her to chastise her faults, or perhaps to discern that 
she had any ; and she lost these tutors before reach* 
ing the age when her behaviour to themselves mieht 
possibly nave taught them the propriety of showing 
less indulgence. She had besides the misfortune, 
for such I must account it, of being reckoned, when 
she grew up, among the finest women of her time ; 
a circumstance which did not much contribute to 
restrain the sallies of caprice, nor to engage her in 
the profitable but i^ngrateful labour of discovering 
her defects. Add to this, she was introduced to the. 
world while yet a mere girl, and precisely at 
that sera of fashion, when owing I believe to certain 
novels then recently published, and in the very height 
of their popularity, the style of conversation was. 
wholly lentlmentai ; and the women universally vied 
one with another (in which they were imitated by. 
some of the men] in making proof of the strength, 
and the delicacy of \hc\r feeling. 

Miss Nettletop was of the very frame and consti- 
tution to be caught with the prevailing malady. 
Fond of admirati^ii to excessi and delighted with 
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the generous system that raised mere speculatiTC scn- 
sibihty, of which she had enough, to the very top 
of the list of virtues, she quickly distinguished her- 
self among its declared votaries. The Gospels of 
Sentiment (if so I may call the books in question) 
were never out of her hands ; she had their texts and 
phraseology at ail times in her mouth ; and thus by 
]>erpetual indulgence in one melting strain, having in 
time persuaded herself that she was in truth one of 
the tenderest and most refined of human beings, she 
gave herself up at last entirely to the direction of her 
feelings as instinctive guides, far surer and more in- 
fallible than observation or reflection^ 

Had her delusion stopped here it would have been 
comparatively innocent, and more properly the sub- 
ject of ridicule than of serious complaint. But 
alas. Sir ! what was a most unlucky oversight in 
learning to think thus favourably of her own heart, 
and to entertain this so profound respect for her emo- 
tions, she omitted to take the necessary pains for 
distinguishing the different kinds of enK>tion one from 
another, nor separated with perfect justice the amia- 
ble from the disagreeable ; but inadvertently, among 
the multitude of those that had the sufikrings of her 
neighbour for their object, contracted a leaning also 
toward some few others, hidden under the former, I 
suppose, which tended purely to her own gratifica- 
tion. 

. The truth is, that Misi Nettletop, perhaps with- 
QUt beiBg conscious of it, had not been the less rea- 
dy to inlist among the proselytes of Sentiment, that 
dbe found, or thought she found, in their creed, the 
appearance of an apology for certain vivacities, 
which, as already hinted, it would have cost her 
some trouble to get the better of ; and even saw a 
specious pretence, in various instances, for hol(ting 
them out as so many ptfrfectiooa. . No wonder she 

VOL. XXXVII. D 
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turned fond of a system in which she learned that 
the quickness of her temper was not a vice, as some 
would have her to believe, but at worst a pardonable^ 
or rather amiable weakness,* naturally attendant (aa 
some mote of weakness will ever attend all human 
excellence) on a heart so much more alive than that 
of other people ; and which often disguised her an- 
ger, or her spite, under the more pleasing form of 
excessive delicacy — a delicacy more unfortunate for 
herself than for others, since it rendered this or 
t'other small foible in her acquaintance insufferable, 
and distressed her with circumstances of minute of- 
fence, beyond the conception of vulgar and ordinary 
souls. 

It was thus. Sir, that her eyes were early shut 
upon a part of her composition, which it much be- 
hoved her to guard against, and which is now the 
cause why, with several good qualities, and in spite 
of many good actions, she is the plague of all who 
live with her, and has hardly one real friend in the 
world. So long indeed as she was young and beau- 
tiful, and the world prospered with her, these were 
circumstances to keep her in good humour with her- 
self^ and to hinder the little feverish fits which she 
was subject to from changing into a settled habit. 
But Miss Nettletop has met with crosses in life, as 
who is there that passes through life without them ? 
She was married to a Mr. Tempest, a man of large 
fortune, but dissolute manners. They lived but un- 
comfortably together, if the world may be believed,* 
and he has now for some time resided apart front her, 
and abroad. She never had a child ; and she waa 
some years ago alHicted with a severe and tedious ill- 
ness, which neither her health nor her looks are ever 
likely to recover. She is now, at any rate, of that 
time of life, when the love of admiration becomes 
rather a troublesome compani9o to one's self, and 
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ridiculous to others. In these circumstances, it it 
obvious how fast her irritable habit of mind must 
gain strength, and how fatal it must prove, both to 
her own peace, and to that of all within her walls. 
One half her time is spent in bemoaning her misr 
fortunes. They are literally her business and her en- 
tertainment ; she ruminates ail Jay her dreadful fate i 
nor is there any thing that would more mortally of- 
fend her than an attempt to depreciate her miseries^ 
Hence, Sir, she is quite over-run with melancholy^ 
as she calls it ; or rather (to call things by their 
right names) with discontent and chagrin : for her 
amiction, whatever she may think, is by no means of 
Viola's kind, that preys and consumes in silence; oq 
the contrary, from her original cast of temper, her 
melancholy exerts itself luU as much on those who 
are about her as on herself. She seems indeed con* 
vinced, that her unparalleled distresses should render 
her the object of universal interest (an expectation 
in which she is by no means always gratified), and 
that between these and her strength of feelings which 
renders every thing a torture to her that is not plea* 
sant, she has gained an unquestionable right to have 
her own way in all things and in all companies. The 
result of which is, that sore to the annoyance of all 
her dependents, and I am afraid not much to her 
own comfort, every . whim and humour, and every 
suggestion of passion, are implicitly obeyed, under 
the name of sensibility. 

You will easily understand that it is among her 
domestics this forwardness of temper is most severely 
felt : I am sorry to add, I am myself the person 
that chiefly does penance under it. For though I 
sit at table with the mistress of the. house, and am 
not called by my Christian name like the other ser- 
vants, nor indeed receive like them any recompense 
for my services, I am^ in truth, no other than a ser* 
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vant, and my peculiar department is tinderstood to 
be, that of keeping Mrs. Tempest quiet, or easy, as 
it is called ; a task far harder than falls to the lot of 
any other of the household. I strive all I can to 
please her : but alas ! to what purpose, when I hav^ 
hourly the mortification to find, that I shock and 
discompose some refined and sublimated feeling, 
which I have not the least conception of? How to 
behave on these occasions I know not. For if I say 
nothin? I am sullen : if I explain but ever so gently^ 
my violence is intolerable ; and if I make acknow- 
ledgments, my submission is feigned ; which I find^ 
to a person of sentiment, is of all things the most 
provoking. 

I am afraid I grow tedious ; but it is some relief 
to speak of one's hardships. The publication of 
them, if of no use to me, may possibly be a lessoii 
to some others ; for I am afraid Mrs. Tempest may 
not be the only lady who gives the name of strong 
feelings to her strong passions, and lays claim to su* 
perior tenderness, on the ground of feeling more 
than common for herself. I remain, Sir, with aU 
respect, 
"Nj^ Yours, &c. 

HANNAH WAITFORT. 



I HAVE taken the first opportunity of publishing 
Mrs. Wattfori*% letter, as I sincerely compassionate 
the unhappiness of her situation. Nothing is so 
provoking as this refined ill-humour, which takes the 
merit of sensibihty from selfishness, and feels for 
every distress but those which it might cure. 

Sentiment and feeling, however, had their day^ 
but are now almost quite out of fashion. Mrs. 
Tempest may be told, that she might as well come 
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to a modem assembly in the stiff brocade of her 
youthful birth-dajr balls, as put on, in these times, 
the aflFcctation of sensibility for an ornament. Our 
^hionable ladies have brought up Indifference with 
their gauzes and feathers ; both (m the words of my 
friend the milliner of Prince' s-Street) * light easy 
wear, and fit for all seasons.' 

But not equally fit for all conditions. The highest 
feshions must always properly belong to certam or- 
ders of the people. This ease and indifference, in 
their greatest extent, should only be worn by privi- 
leged persons. It might not be amiss, if, like the 
rouge of the French, thev were put on by married 
women only, who may be supposed to bestow all 
their feelings at home ; or by ladies of very high 
rank, who (as travellers tell us of that cahn that 
reigns on the summit of the Alps) have got into a su- 
perior region, undisturbed by theemotions of ordinary 
life. Something too mj^ht be claimed by beauty, to 
which coldness or indifference is perhaps a safe, and 
has long been an acknowledged attendant. All 
things considered, I think the young lady who sat 
in one of the side boxes t'other evening, who was so 
immoderately div<?rted with the distresses of the Tra* 
gedy, and preserved such an obstinate gravity during 
tne drolleries of the farce^ carried her no-feelings a 
little too far. 
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Quie virtus et quanta^ honi, sit vivire parVy 

J^ieiigy non inter iances mensasque nitentes, HOR* 

To the AtjTHOR of the LoIjnger. 

tit, . ' 

I TROUBLED you somc time ago with a letter from 
the country ; now that I am come to town, I use 
the freedom to write to you a^ain. I find the same 
difficulty in being happy, S^ith every thing to make 
me so here as there. When I tell this to my coun- 
try friends, they won't believe me. Lord ! to see 
how the M iss Ho mespuns looked when they catme 
to take irave of ri^the morning we set out for Edin- 
burgh ; — I had just put on my new riding-habit 
which my brother fetched me from London; and 
my hat, with two green and three white feathers; 
and Miss Jessy Homespun admired it so much ! and 
when I let her put it on, she looked in the glass, 
and said with a sigh, how charming it was !-^i had 
\ a sad headach with it all morning, but t kept that 
to myself. * And do, my dear, (said she,) write 
sometimes to us poor moping creatures, in the coun- 
try. But you won't have leisure to think of us ; 
you will be so happy, and so much amused.' At 
that moment my brother's post coach rattled up to 
the door, and the poor Homespuns cried so when 
we parted !« To be sure, they thought that a town 
life with my brother's fortune to procure all its 

amusements, must be quite delightful. Nowj Sir, 

to let you know how I have found iu 
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I was content to be Kigged about by my sister for 
^he first week or two, as I knew that in a large town 
I should be like a fish out of water, as the saying ii« 
But my sister-in-laS¥ was always putting me m mind 
iof my ignorance : *and you country g^nsy— and we 
who have been in London, — and we who have beefi 
abroad. '-i— However, between ourselves, I don't find 
that she knows quite so much as she would make me 
believe : for it seems they can't learn many things 
in the Indies ; and when she went out she knew at 
little as myself ; and as for London, she was only a 
fortnight there on her way home. 

So we have got matters that come in to give us 
lessons in French, and music, and dancing. The 
two first I can submit to very well. I could always 
get my tongue readily enough about any thing ; and 
I could play pretty well on the vtrginah at home, 
though my master says my fingering is not what 
it should be. But the dancing is a terrible bu- 
siness. My sister-inJaw and I are put into the 
stocks every tnoming to teach us the right po- 
sition of our feet j and all the steps I was praised tor 
in the country are now good for nothing, as the cO" 
tilhm step is the only thing fit for people of fashion ; 
and so we are twisted and twirled till ray joints ache 
again ; and after all, we make, I believe, a very ba4 
figure at it. Indeed I have not yet ventured to try 
my hand, my feet I mean, before any body. But 
my sister-in-law, who is always praised for every 
thing she does, would needs try her cotillon steps at 
the assembly ; and her partner Captain Coupife, a 
constant visitor at my brother's, told her what an 
admirable dancer she was ; but in truth she was out 
of time every instant, and I heard the people titter- 
ing at her country fling as they called it. And sa 
in the same manner (which I do not think is at aU 
fair, Mr. Lounger) the Captain one day at ovvp 
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house ST^ore she sung like an angel (drinking her 
health in a bumper of my brother's champaign ; and 
yet as I walked behind him next moniing in Prince' a- 
street, I overheard him saying to one of his compa- 
nions, that Mushroom's dinners were damn'd good 
things, if it were not for the bore of the singing ; 
and that the little Nabobtna squalled like a pea-hen. 
But no doubt it is good manners to commend peo- 
le to their faces, whatever one may say behind theif 
acks. And I perceive they have got fashionable 
words for praising things, which it is one of my sis* 
ter's lessons and mine to have at our tongues ends, 
whether we think so or not. Such a thing, she tells 
me (as she has been taught by her great companion 
Miss Gusto) must be charming^ another ravishing 
(indeed, Mr. Lounger, that is the word), and a 
third divine. As for me, I have yet got no farther 
than channing ; I can only say ravishing in a whis- 
per ; and as tor divine, I think there is somethine 
Heathenish in it : thougH indeed I have been tolcj 
since I came here, that the Commandments wete 
only meant for the country. 

Here, as before, comme II faut (I can spell the 
words now that I am turned a Frencn scholar) is still 
held out as a law to us. We have besides got ano- 
ther phrase, which is perpetually dinned into my eara 
by my sister-in-law, and that is the Ton* Such a 
person is a very good kind of a person, but such 
another is more the Ton : such a lady is handsomer^ 
more witty, more polite, and more good-humoured 
than another; but that other is much more the Ton* 
I have often asked my sister, and even my French 
master, to explain the meaning of this word Ton ;. 
but they told me there was no translation for it. I 
think, however, I have found it out to be a very 
convenient thing for some people. 'Tis like what 
my grandfather, who was a great admirer of John. 
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Knox, lisedto tell us of Popish indulgences : folks 
who are the Ton may do any thin? they like, without 
being in the wrong ; and every thing that is the Ton 
is right, let it be what it will. C 

Alas ! Sir, if the Ton would let poor people alone 
who don't wish for diftinction, there would be the 
less to complain oft but the misfortune is, that one 
must be in the Ton whether one's mind gives theioi o ♦ 
to it or not ; at least I am told so.if^We have ^^^£ 
French Friseur, whom our Maitre d'llotel Sabot re-^ 
commended, who makes great use of this phrase* 
He screwed up my hair tiff I thought I should have 
fainted with the pain, and I did not sleep a wink all 
the night after, because he said that a hundred little 
curls were now become the Ton, He recommended 
a shoemaker, who, he said, made for all the people 
of the Tony who pinched my toes till I could hardly 
walk across the room; because little feet were the 
Ton. My staymaker, another of the same set, 
brought me home a pair of stays that were but a 
few inches round at the waist : and my maid and 
Sabot broke three laces before they could get them 
to meet ; because small waists were the To^, I sat 
at two dinners without being able to eat d morsel ; 
because (I am ashamed to tell it, Sir,) my stays 
would not hold a bit^nowever, I woula submit to 
the Ton no longer in that article ; and when I got 
home in the evening, I took out my scissars in a 
passion, and cut a great slash in the sides. I was 
resolved I would not be squeezed to death for all 
the Ton in the world. 

And moreover the Ton is not satisfied with tear- 
ing the hair out of our heads, With pinching our 
feet, and squeezing the pit of our stomach, but we 
must have manners which, under favour. Sir, I think 
very odd, and which my grandmother (I was bred 
up at my grandmother's)^ would have whipped me 



34 •''HE LOtTKG^R. !»'* 5^^ 

for, that she wolild, if I had ventured to shew them 
Ivhen I was with her. I am told that none but a 
Ninny would look down in the sheepish way I do j 
but that when I meet a gentleman in our walks, I 
must look as full at him as I can, to sliew my eyes ; 
and laugh, to shew my teeth (all our family have 
white teeth ) ; and flourish my rattan to shew my 
shapes. And though in a room I am to speak as low 
and mumbli^jg as I can, to look as if did not care 
whether I was heard or not ; yet in a pubhc place, 
t am to talk as loud and as fast as possible, and call 
the men by their plain surnames, and tell all about 
our last night's parties, and a great many other 
things^ Mr. Lounger, which I can't do for the heart 
of me ; but my sister-in-law comes on amazingly, as 
Miss Gusto says. But then she has been in India, 
and she was not brought up with my grandmother, 
I protest, though I would be ashamed to let Miss 
Gusto know it, that often, when I am wishing to 
practise some of her lessons, I think I see my grand- 
mother with h^r bunch of keys at her apron-string, 
her amber-headed stick in one hand, and the Ladies 
Callings in the other, looking at me from under her 
spectacles, with such a frown, Mr. Lounger ! — it 
frightens the Ton quite out of my head. 

After all, I am apt to believe, that the very great 
trouble, and the many inconveniences to which we 
put ourselves to attain this distinction of the Ton 
are in a great measure labour in vain ; that our music, 
our dancing, and our good-breeding, will perhaps be 
out of fashion before we have come to any degree of 
perfection in all or any of these accomplishments ; for 
some of the fine ladies and fine gentlemen who visit 
us, say, that the Toji here is no Ton at all, for that 
the true and genuine Ton (hke the tnie and genuine 
Milk of Roses) is only to be found in London. 
Nay, some of the finest of those fine ladies and gen- 
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tlemen go a step farther, and inform us, that the 
Ton of London itself is mere Twaddle^ and that 
the only right Ton is to be found in Paris* T hope 
in goodness, however, that my sister, if she is de- 
termined, as she sometimes hints, to chase the Tvn 
that length, will drop me by the way, or rather al- 
low me to return again to the country. Old spar* 
rows (the proverb says, Mr. Lounger) are ill to 
tame. — Not that I am old neither ; bu^ 1 believe I 
am not quite young enough to learn to be happy in 
the sort of life we lead here ; and though I try ajl J. 
can to think it a happy one, and am sure to say so in 
every pla.ce to which we go, yet I can't help often 
secretly wishing I were back again at my father's, 
where I should not be obliged to be happy whether 
I would or not. 

Your afBicted (if I may venture to say so J 
humble servant, 

MARJORY MUSHROOM. 

P. S. La ! what do you think, Mr. Lounger ? 
they tell me we are to go to a masked Ball, My sis* 
ter-in-law is quite in raptures about it. < Mr. Dunn,^ 
she says, < is to open his whole Hotels bed-rooma 
and all, for the occasion ; and she is to be a shep- 
herdess, and Captain Coupe6 a shepherd ; and they 
are to dance an jiUemande together.' And she wants 
me to be a Nun^ or, as Captain Coupee advises, a 
Vestal Virgin ; but 1 told them, I had no mind to 
be a Nun, nor a Vestal Virgin neither, that I had 
not. But my sister says, it is only in sport; and 
Captain Couple declares it will be the farthest in the 
world from making people Nuns or Vestals. — Well, 
I am half afraid, Mr. Lounger } and yet I think I 
shall go. Were my grandmother to lift up her head 
now ; I will think no more of her till the maske4 
ball is over. -2» • ' 
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fortunate Seitex, VIRp» 

To the Author of the Lounger* 

SIR, 

There is nothing in which mankind have di^red 
paore than in the representations they have given of 
human life. One class of men describes it as fidl of 
happiness and enjoyment, as a path covered with 
flowers ; another nas presented us with descriptions 
which shew nothing but disappointment andvexation^^ 
which represent life as a path ^^trewed with thorns, 
9S a vale of misery and tears. Truth perhaps lies 
somewhere in the middle between those two opinions ; 
men were not bom only to be miserable ; and yet 
complete happiness is not the lot of any one on this 
j^ide the grave. Life is a chequered thing, a build- 
ing of Mosaic work, a road where doweraand thorns 
are both to be met with. 

It has always, however, been my opinion, that Wf 
the giving amiable and fair pictures of life proceeds 
from a happier temperament of nnnd than the in- 
clination to delineate those of a gloomy kind ; so 
the indulging of such views contributes much more 
to happiness and virtue than the opposite impressions 
Qf a darker and more dismal uature. To think well of^ 
and have respect for ourselves and the world aroiiJi4 
us, is one step to virtue and benevolence^ ; bat this 
step cannot be gdned by a person who has been 
taught to consider himself and every thiag aro^ad 
him in a gloomy and an unfavourable light* 
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There is one period of life which authors have 
been at pains to picture differently, according as they 
have been accustomed to take favourable or unfavour- 
able views of the world in general. Old age, that 
period at which all wish to arrive, and which it is 
the fate of few only to reach, has been described by 
one set of men, as of all situations the most comfort- 
less and the most gloomy ; as the last stage of hu- 
man infinnity and helplessness, from which nothing 
but death can relieve ; and the misery of which is 
enhanced by the dread of that very death, the only 
Cure for all its woe. Another class of men has re- 
presented old age as one of the brightest periods of 
human life ; as that period in which we may be saia 
to enioy life twice, having not only present comforts 
to enjoy, but all those of a life already past to reflect 
on. *. Fructus autem senectutis,' says Tully, * est 
ante partorum bonorum memoria et copia.' 

The person who now addresses you is in this latter 
period ; and though the case of 9ne individual can 
be of little use in confirming a general opinion, yet I 
may perhaps be allowed to tell you, that I have never 
tasted more happiness than I have done for the last 
years of my life. 

I entered upon the world with a small patrimony | 
but by close attention to my profession, I was soon 
rendered superior to the fear of poverty 5 and have 
now retired from business with a fortune, though 
not large yet fully adequate to all my wants, and 
which has been sufficient to rear a numerous family. 
My profession was such as led me to direct my la- 
bours to the immediate use and advantage of my fel- 
low creatures ; and I would not forfeit, for any con- 
sideration, the pleasure which, in my present ad- 
vanced period ot Ufe, I receive from recsuling to my 
mind the persons to whom I think my labours hare 
been of some advantage. 

TOL. XZZTII* s 
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I married early a lady whose views of life were 
Gimilar to my own ; and though the first rapture of 
love was quickly over, it was succeeded by a calmer 
and less tumultuous affection, more happy on the 
whole, and which has increased with our increasing 
years. Our mutual habits, or mutual attachments} 
our fondness for our children, have made us for a 
long course of time more and more one, and eveiy 
year rendered dearer that union so long ago formed. 
My eldest son is now cultivating that profession 
from which his father has retired. With what joy 
do I see his talents successful.! \^rith what satisxac* 
tion do I perceive him improving those lessons I have 
given him ; and, with the most engaging modesty, 
advancing much farther than his father's genius en- 
titled him to advance | This is indeed living twice 1 
With great sincerity, and with hopes that they are 
prophetic of my situation, can I use those words 01 
Morni, in the poems of Ossian : * May the name of 
Morni be forgot among the people j may it only be. 
said, behold the father of Gaul !' 

My youngest boy is less advanced, but of no les^ 
promising parts, nor less amiable dispositions than 
his brother. 

I have four daughters, and I cannot speak of them 
but with emotions of gratitude. They are obliged 
to me and to their exceffent raother, for the education 
we have given them ; but how amply have they re-j 
paid that obligation ! My eldest 4aiig^^^r, now 
many year? married, was before her marriage my, 
companion, and the helpmate of her mother : we 
used then to call her our little housekeeper. Her own 
merit, the good education she received, and tbe in- 
ducement of having for a wife ^he daughter of 8ucl\ 
a mother as niy Hortensia, contributed to make heij 
the wife of a very respectable man ; andi Hortensia 
and I now, with enraptured hearts, see! her eldest 
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cluld, our goand-daughter, holding the same station 
in her mother's famOy that her mother did in ours. 
After our eldest daughter's marriage, our second 
succeeded to her place, and she again, upon her 
marriage, was succeeded in her turn, — Our youngest^ 
Maria, is the only one now left to us ; ana I think, 
1 may say it without vanity, is in no respect inferior 
to any ot the family. Her affection to me seems 
quickened in proportion to my advance in life ; and 
ill feel any of the infirmities of age, they are much 
more than counterbalanced by her delicate attention: 
methinks I would not wish to be younger and stout- 
er than I am, at the expence of losing tne assistances 
of my dear Maria. 

It is our custom every Saturday evening to have a 
general family-party. At tea I have all my grand- 
children round me ; and the variety of gratifications 
I receive from this little society, it is impossible to 
describe. At supper, my son, my daughters, and 
their husbands are with us ; and my wife and I, I 
can assure you, make no unrespectable figure, seated 
in our elboW chairs. Had I any grievances to com- 
plain of through the week, which indeed I have not, 
this night would fully compensate them. 

Amidst the amusements which this evening's 
party affords, I must mention one, the pleasure which 
we receive from the perusal of your Lounger. My 
wife gets it regularly delivered her every morning 
about nine : but no one is allowed then to read it. 
She herself carefully deposits it in her scrutoire, and 
it is not produced till after supper. It is then brought 
upon the table, and is read by my Maria, who does 
it all justice in the reading* I am sure it would give 
you much delight to hear the conversation it occa- 
sions ; the remarks which are made, without affecta- 
tion, and with perfect candour, upon the composi- 
tion, the scenes it describes, the characters it repre- 

M 2 
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sents, their similarity to other papers of the kincU 
and the like. Many things are said» which, I am 
persuaded, if collected togeSier, would afford matter 
for a number of papers. One thing I shall mention, 
which, came from Maria last Saturday. She observe* 
ed, that there were many of the papers which intro- 
duced unmarried men and women, and she proposed 
that we should make up matches between them* 
This gave occasion to a good deal of pleasantry, 
most of which I have forgot ; but I remember, that 
among other marriages, it was proposed, that Cattain 
N, should be married to Miss Caustic; though Maria, 
grasping my hand, the tear half stsuting in her eye, 
objected to it, because it would be wrong to depnvq 
the Colonel of his sister. With regard to your cor- 
respondent Hortensiusy the youngest of my married 
daughters, looking at her nusband with inexpres- 
sible good humour, said, that if she were not already 
tied, she believed she could have married him herseli. 

Another source of our entertainment in reading 
your papers, is a suspicion which I see prevails in 
the company, that some of its members are your cor- 
respondents, and have written in the Lounger. This 
suspicion gives birth to many a joke; audit is divert- 
ing to see upon whom the conjecture of havine writ- 
ten this or that paper falls, and the different aevicea 
which are thought of to discover where the truth 
lies. Little do they imagine that their old father 
is at this moment employea as your correspondent. 

But I must conclude ; I am arraid ere this you will 
have thought that I have one quality of an old man 
about me, that of being a great talker. I shall only 
add, that if you think this account of a happy fa- 
mily worth your insertion, it will afford, on the even- 
ing of the Saturday on which it is published, a good 
deal of entertainment to the family-party I have de- 
scribed. 

AURELIUS. 
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I knpw not whether it be from vanity, or from 
some better motive, that I have given this letter to 
the publi^:. I must own, that I have felt myself 
very sensibly gratified by the manner in which my 
papers are received in the family of Aurelius. It is 
to persons Jn the ordinary stations of life that the 
Lounger is addi^ssed. The learned may perhapri 
think themselves above it ; the vulgar, those who I 
are employed in the servile offices of hfe, are below it. 
But as long as I can give one half-hour's amusement, 
mixed perhaps with a little instruction, to such a fa- 
mily as that of Aurelius, it shall neither be the in- 
diflterence of the learned, nor the neglect of the 
multitude whjch shall induce me to discontinue my 
labours.l 
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Inter tylvas Academi querere verum, HOR. 

To the AuTHOR.of the Loukger. 

Among the various complaints which I observe from 
your papers your correspondents occasionally make 
to you, you may not, perhaps, have met \nth any 
more whimsical, or which at first siffht will apj^ 
more unjust, than mine. I have, thank God,veryfew 
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evils, either real or imaginary, in my lot ; I am nei- 
ther too rich nor too poor to be contented ; I am 
neither so dull as not to be pleased with a good thing, 
nor so refined as to be proud at finding faults in it ; 
I am neither nervous in my body, nor tremblingly 
alive in my mind : one thing only plagues and vexes 
me, and plagues and vexes thewhole family in which 
I live. The evil of which I complain, Mr. LouDger» 
is, I am told, one of the * first of virtues :*— the 
evil I complain of is Truth. 

You must know I have a sister married to a very 
good and a very learned gentleman, in whote &- 
mily, by his and his vrife's pressing invitation* I 
have lived ever since his marriage ; and for sevend . 
years no set of people could be happier. Biit of, 
late my brother-in-law has become a p]Silo8ophcr» 
and is perpetually hunting after truth ; and a pretty 
chace she leads him ! His poring over books in 
quest of her would only weaken his own eyes^ mnd 
break his own rest ; but his running after her where- 
ever she is to be found, at all times, and in all com^ 
panies, breaks the rest of every body around him. 
With my sister and me he has but little play for his 
humour. His wife indeed is of so gentle and comply* 
ing a temper, that she never disputes hiarpropositions* 
as he calls them. I am not quite so yielding ; and 
we have now and then little bouts at an argument : 
but with our guests and visitors he is constantly at 
it ; and I believe in my conscience he often chuses 
companies as your chess-players do, because they are 
nearly matches at their favourite game ; having ob- 
served that of late, since he took to this kind of 
sport, he generally invites these people oftenest who 
argue stoutest with him when they come. For these 
same truth-hunters, Mr. Lounger, seem, like true 
sportsmen, to find little pleasure in the chace when it 
is soon run dowoi or when there are no hazards in 
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the way. They like to leap hedges and ditches ; to 
scramble amidst briars and thorns ; to splash through 
mire and bog ; to be a terrible long while before 
they come to the end of their labour ; and at last^ as 
I am told it often happens in the field, they some- 
times find themselves just where they set out. 

But) as the frogs in the fable say, * This is sport 
to them but death to us/ You cannot imagine 
what mischiefs and inconveniences it produces in our 
family. Before this disease of disputation took hold 
of him, Mr. Category was attentive to his afiairs, kind 
to his fiiends, polite to his acquaintance, and one of 
the best husbands and fathers in the world ; but now 
he neglects his business, quarrels with his relations, 
is rude to every body about him, and minds his wife 
and children no more than if they were so many 
broomsticks. Indeed I begin to be of opinion, that 
my sister has lost a good deal of his affection, from 
that same meekness of spirit which I mentioned her 
to be possessed of ; and I think he likes me much 
better since I grew tired of yielding every point, as 
I used to do tor peace sake, and now and then 
- wrangle a little with him. 

It 18 not difficult to find an opportunity. Were it 
about important concerns alone, it would happen only 
now and then, and might be easily avoided or en- 
dured. But 'tis all one what the matter in dispute is, 
so it but affords a dispute. Every thing is fair game 
(to come back to the simile of the chase) : — If we 
can't start a hare, a mole or a mouse will serve our 
turn. *Twa8 but yesterday at dinner we had half 
a dozens battles between hun and an odd sort of aa 
old man he has lately taken a ^at liking to, who, 
I am told was a tutor at one of the universities, till 
he lost al] employment from this same crazy humour 
of truth-hunting. The soup was not hsuf helped 
round when a question arose as to the Spartan broth. 
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The fish introduced a dissertation about a mullet, I 
think it was at some great supper in Rome ; and the 
cloth was no sooner taken away than a violent alter- 
cation arose about the favourite liquours of the an- 
cients. My hair-dresser happening to call in the 
afternoon, set them off upon the he^d-dress of Poppea; 
and an old lady who drank tea with us, puzzling ner- 
self to trace the relation between our grand-fathers, 
introduced an enquiry, which lasted till near supper- 
time, on the fsLmily o{ Sesostrh, 

Were he confined to those old out-of-the-way 
topics, though the matter might never be exhaustedy 
the number of the disputants would at least be 
abridged, and we might find a quiet hour when there 
was no scholar in the house but himself. But he is 
as keen about ascertaining modem facts aa those of 
ancient times. If he can get hold of any body who 
has travelled where few have travelled before, if it is 
but a lame seaman, whom he has found begging in 
the street, there is no end of his questions. Not 
that he always acquiesces in what they tell him ; on 
the contrary, he often disputes with them about 
things which they have seen, which he says cannot 
be true, because they are contrary to his philosophy ; 
but, on the other hand, he tells them many things 
which they might have seen in those far countries, 
which they are obliged to confess they never either 
saw or heard of. Truth, he says, is not easily dis- 
cernible by common eyes : truth, he says, accord* 
ing to the old proverb, lies in the bottom of a welL 
God forgive me, Mn Lounger, I am sometimes 
tempted to wish he were there along with her. 

Not but that I have an affection for him too, for 
he has many good qualities, and that makes aie the 
more vexed at this strange humour he has got into, 
which, besides plaguing us all as it does, is often of 
r^ prejudice to him and to his affairs. For he 
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is not contented witk thia search after truth in spe- 
culation only, but often carries it into practice in the 
ordinary concerns of life ; and there too he always 
looks for her in some place where nobody ever thought 
of her being to be found. He was, I don't know 
whether fortunately or not, left a sufficiency by his 
father, to enable him to live without a profession ; 
but during one half of the year, when we reside in 
the country, he is a very keen farmer, planter, and 
gardener. But his method of farming, planting, 
and gardening, is quite different from that of any 
body elsC) and, as tells us, the only true one in the 
country. It happens however that he has scantier 
crops, less thriving trees, and worse flavoured fruit 
than any body around us ; but that ^d'on't signify^ 
he maintains the contrary, and has the pleasure of 
finding a dispute with every body that visits his farm, 
his plantations, or his garden. Last season he spoiled 
a whole crop of grass by a new method 01 hay^r 
making. lie was positive that it was excellent hay 
notwitnstanding, and much more nourishing than if 
it haj been made after the usual method : but hq 
could not persuade his horses to eat it. 

He is rather more successful in making experi* 
mehts of a similar kind o];i himself. He once took» 
it into his head, having found, as he told us, the 
most incontestible evidence of its truth, that men 
could live very well without sleep ; and actually 
went the length of disturbing the whole house for? 
two nights together, by having himself pinched and 
buffetted about to keep him awake. On another oc- 
casion, he took nearly the same fancy with regard 
to food, and lived three or four days on a few boiled 
potatoes and some water gruel. This, however, was 
got the better of, by the warm fumes of a venison 

SiSty, which happens to be a favourite dish of his. 
e insisted, however, on the superior healthfulqesi 
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of the fonner diet ; but owned, that m this, as irt 
many other things, the wrong way was the plea- 
santest. 

This rage of experiment, as well as of enquiry, 
may lead to very serious consequences, if indulged 
Jas far as he sometimes gives u8 reason to think him 
inclined to do. He told us t'other morning, he was 
not at all surprised at the ancient philosopher who 
leaped into Etna, to be satisfied about the causes of 
its burning ; and we have received intelligence, that 
he has actually been in treaty for a seat m & hallow 
to resolve some doubts he has entertained on the 
subject of that singular invention. Now, Mr. Loun- 
ger, as however troublesome his doubts are to his 
family, we by no means wish to have them cleared 
up quite so soon : it would be conferring a great 
favour on us all, if you, who are a philosopher like Dim- 
self, would try to persuade Mr. Category to be con- 
tented to take things a little more on credit than he is 
at present disposed to do ; particularly, that he would 
neither think of burning himself alive, or breaking 
his neck, for the sake of coming at the truth all of at 
hurry, but submit, for the sake of his wife and chiU 
dren, to grope about a while longer in this world of 
errors, I am, &c. 

MARY PLAIN. 

P. S. Pray don't forget to put him in mind, that 
there will be no disputing in heaven* 
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N« 59. SATURDAY, MARCH i8, 1786. 



One of the pleasures of which the idle are deprived, 
is that of relaxation from business. Those whom in** 
tricate and weighty affairs embfirrass and fatigue^ 
talk with envy of the leisure of the unemployed, of 
the bliss of retirement. But in their hours of occa- 
sional amusement, they know not the grievaivre of 
listless days, and months, and years of imeness : nor 
when they pant for rest from their laboui*s, are they 
fiware, that it is from labour aloqe that rest acquires 
its name, and derives its enjoyment. 

When, in the course of my usual walk, I passed 
the other morning through the place where but a 
few days before I nad met so many busy faces, and 
been jostled by so many hurried steps ; when I saw 
the court doors shut, and heard no hum within ; I 
confess it struck me with a melancholy sort of feel* 
ing. But the first lawyer whom I encountered had 
a smile of satisfa6lion on his countenance, and con- 
gratulated himself on the suspension of those labours 
which last week he said had lain so heavy on him. 
* You are free from that plague,' said he, < you have 
no session or term-time' — * But you forget my friendt 
I have n6 vacation.* 

I contrive, however, to get through the no-busi- 
ness of my life with tolerable satisfaction, and if at 
any time an hour hangs heavy on me, I do not carry 
my misfortune into the streets, but like decent beg- 
gars keep my distresses at home, and am relieved by 
the private contributions of the humane and the char 
ritable. 
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It is not so with every one who labours under the 
afflicting hand of time. When I had got a little 
further on my accustomed walk, I was catched ia a 
shower, and took shelter in the house of an ac- 
quaintance in Prince's-street. As I passed the cof- 
fee-house and confectioner's shop, I Was struck wit|i 
compassion at the sight of the many vacant and me- 
lancholy faces which appeared at the doors and win- 
dows. It was but a little after mid-day, andconae- 
quently the gentlemen to whom these faces belonged 
had a great while to look forward to the hour wneii 
they could with propriety pull off their boots, and 
dress "for the busmess of the table. The weather 
did not permit of their getting rid of this interval by 
a gallop, which is one of the happiest expedients for 
the purpose in the world, as it removes the head-ach 
of yesterday's dinner, gets through the time till the 
dinner of to-day, and gives an appetite for enjoying 
that meal when it comes. But my poor friends in 
Prince's- street had no hope of getting through the 
tedious interval in the society of their horses ; they 
had before them the dismal prospect of spending 
three long hours in their own company, or in the 
company of their fellow-sufferers ; and, after all» of 
sitting down to dinner with muddy heads and squea* 
mish stomachs. 

* Mentemy mortalia tangunt^ says the Poet. The 
distresses incident to humanity are the gpreat nou- 
rishers of moral speculation. Tne mortals of Prince's- 
street touched my mind, and I could not think, with- 
out a great degree of commisseration, of the difficulty 
they would find in passing the time till the arrival of 
that important aera m the history of the day— the hour 
of dinner. The more I reflected, the more I was dis- 
t ressedon their account : for I suspect that it is not only 
when the morning is rainy that ourgentlemenof fashioa 
find their time heavy. The languor and restlessness 
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%hich are so frequently to be observed united in their 
looks and behavioury are too evident symptoms of 
this quotidian disorder, this malady of time» under 
which they have the misfortune to labour. 
. To say the truth, in spite of our complaints of the 
shortness of life, yet four-and-twenty hours returning 
every day are bv far too much for persons who have 
no other object but amusement. It is almost impos- 
ribk to continue longer in bed than eleven hours ; 
few people are able to lie more than eight or nine. 
Here, then, vpon the most moderate calculation, we 
have at least thirteen hpurs to be filled up every day. 
by people who have ncrthing to do but to be amused* 
Now, although a chace, a bottle of wine, a dance^ 
and some other expedients, to which these gentlemen 
have recourse, may give occasional fillips to their 
spirits, yet it is not in man, not even in a man of 
fashion, to be both idle and comfortable for thirteen 
hours together, day after day. 

There seems to be here an incongruity which is 
not observable any where else in the works of Na- 
ture. All the other animals have their duration 
pretty well adjusted to the purposes to which they 
seem to have been intended, or to their capacity for 
&Sns up the time allotted to them with tolerable 
satishiction. The gay fluttering tribe of butter- 
jUes, who have no other business under the sun but 
pleasure, do not live long enough to have any lan- 
guid intervals, or fits of the vapours. Geese, on the 
olber hand, are very long lived : but then it is to be 
observed, that seese undertake the important and 
laborious task of rearing a family every season — ^they 
have likewise many enterprising excursions to make 
both by land and water in search of their food ; an^ 
besides, they can fill up their leisure hours agreeably 
by means of two very fortunate circumstances, their 
power of commanding sleep yif hen they please, and their 
TOL. xzxvxi. T 
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talent for conversation. By these means, geese, when 
they are saved from the hand of the poulterer, are 
able to go on to a respectable old age, without ever 
being at a loss how to kill the time. 

But men of fashion are an anomaly in the creation < 
Indeed, to adjust matters, one of two things is ne- 
cessary ; either to abridge the duration of their life, 
or else to improve their means of enjoying it. 

With regard to the first method of abridgement^ 
I humbly conceive, that if, from the time when our 
men of lashion break loose from their parents and 
preceptors, with the full command of money or credit, 
they were to sink quietly to rest in the course of na- 
ture at the end of a twelve-month, their life would 
be pretty nearly sufficient for aU they have to do. 
They would not fail within that space to run round 
the whole circle of pleasure again and again, which 
is evidently what they consider as the chief end of 
man. At the same time, they would be seasonably 
delivered from the insipidity of pleasure, when it be- 
comes too familiar, from the unhappy devices which 
they fall upon to diversify their amusements, and to 
saunter away a tedious lifetime. Many of our young 
men of fashion seem to be sensible of the justness of 
this observation ; for they do what they can to get 
the better of their constitution, and to abridge their 
life to a duration more suitable to the use which they 
make of it. 

In this attempt, however, they are not always suf- 
ficiently expeditious; and, at any rate, it is always 
extremely unpleasant ; most men of fashion, like 
most other men, however disagreeable or useless 
they may find their lives, not chusin^ to die as long 
as they can easily avoid it. It woiud therefore be 
more acceptable, if it were possible to supply them 
with some means of passing more tolerably the thir- 



K**59' THE LOtJNOER. 5f 

teen or fourteen hours which they cannot lose in 
deeping. 

Here to be sure a moralist might assume a high 
tone of declamation, and call on those gentlemen to 
remember the duties which their country requires. 
He might tell them, that the eyes of mankind were 
directed to their conduct, and expected, from their 
station and fortune, examples of active and disin- 
terested patriotism. He might tell them, that if 
they were unwilling to take a share in the legislature^ 
or if the happy season of peace gave them no oppor- 
tunity to display their martial talents and gallantry 
in the field, yet they could not be at a loss for occa-» 
sions to display their activity and enterprise, hf em- 
ploying their wealth and influence to diffuse civiliza* 
tion and comfort, industry and good morals, among 
ail ranks of their fellow-citizens. He might teu 
them, that from such occupations they would derive 
the most honourable, heartfelt, and lasting pleasures, 
and be followed with the gratitude, the blessings of 
thousands. He might likewise entreat them to con- 
sider the opportunities which their riches and leisure 
afforded them of extending their researches into 
science, and encourage them with the prospect ot 
utility and reputation united with the most interest- 
ing and endless amusement. He might also point 
out the delightful relaxation from their labours and 
solace to their cares which literature Would afford 
them— he might tell them how much it would con- 
tribute at once to polish and elevate the character, 
and how admirably it would supersede those fri- 
volous or pernicious entertainments in which they 
waste their hours. 

But it would be cruel to harass the poor gentle- 
men with these school-declamations. The employ- 
ments here pointed out require not only temporary 
exeilions, but also continued industry, which we can 

F 2 
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scarcely expect from them. All that can be at- 
tempted with any reasonable hope of succees^ is to 
iind sonn^e occupations which are more innocent, but 
which require no greater labour than the bottle or 
the gaming-table, than low profligacy or treacberoui 
intrigue. 

Now, I have known several idle persons who cob* 
trived to amuse the vacant intervals between break* 
fast and dinner, and between dinner and supper, m 
a very inoffensive manner. According as the wea- 
ther and season permitted, they employed all the first 
part of the day either in angling, shooting, huntinr^ 
or skaiting. When they could not go abroad wim 
comfort, they always contrived work at home ; such 
as weaving nets, plaiting lines, dressing fishine-flies, 
cleaning guns, looking after the horses, and playing on 
the fiddle. In this manner, with the help of the 
newspaper, dressing for dinner, and now and then a 
game at whist or back-gammon for a trifie in the 
eveningj I have known some persons of no great 
fortune, who spent their time in the country from 
year's end to year's end, without much extraordinary 
sleeping, without much extraordinary yawning, with- 
out much extraordinary drinking, without d<Mng an^ 
harm, and even without thinking on the amuaementt 
of the town. 

I shoidd therefore imagine, that the men of fa« 
ahion, considering the accurate attention which it is 
proper for them to pay to their dress, and the supe- 
rior advantages which they enjoy from the amuse* 
ments of the town, excursions to watering-place^ 
and trips to the Continent, might contrive to oc- 
cupy their time without hanging out their melan* 
choly faces at coffee-house doors or confectioners 
shops, without exposing their owft fortunes to be 
pilfered, or trying to pilfer others at the gaming- 
table, without weakening their constitutions, or in* 
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juring their fellow-creitures. It is true, their occu- 
pations would frequently be rather more insipid and 
less respectable than mignt be wished. But since by 
some unaccountable irregularity in Nature, the lives 
of men of fashion, although they have so much less 
to do than pther men, are prolonged to fifty or sixty 
years ; they might unquestionably contrive, by a suc- 
cession of these little occupations} to pass through 
this long term far less uncomfortably, than by di- 
viding tneir time between downright idleness, intem- 
perance, and vice. 

N^'do. SATURDAY, MARCH 25, 1786. 
To the Author of the Lounger* 

SIR, 

As far as T can judge of myself, I am a man well en- 
titled to your protection. My mind has been so 
much employed in projecting scnemes for the benefit 
of mankind, and especially of my fellow-subjects, 
that I have been totally indifferent to my own af- 
fairs. At present I am poor and studious, and yet 
content that a long life has not passed in sdtogether 
an useless manner. In the year one thousand seven 
hundred and forty-four, the year in which Dean Swift 
died, I had the honour to present to a gtcat man a 
list,, consisting of three hundred and nineteen new 
taxes, the greater part of which I perceive have been 
adopted. I have in manuscript a number of treatises, 
which might be a load to an ordinary-sized porter^ 

F5 
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written in a sniall character, on a variety of suBjects, 
with abundance of ease and spirit. Having a great 

?art of my life reflected that only three great Epic 
^oems have appeared in six thousand years, I em- 
ployed the whole force of my mind to collect into 
one focus the entire spirit of criticism, which has 
been, for twenty years past, dissipated and tossed 
from one great writer to another, without the desired 
success. Had I been prevailed on to publish this, it 
would have made a volume of five shilhngs ; and I aii> 
inclined to think, that, with no other assistance, a 
man of moderate genius could have composed an 
Epic Poem with as much speed as a romance. 

Another performance of mine is an Essay de- 
ducing the degeneracy of present manners from elec- 
tricity and the feudal system. The one I consider as 
the first or primary, the other as the promoting and 
assisting cause. From the latter proceeds the subor- 
dination of ranks, andfrom the former that inundation 
of feelinff which was formerly confined to children, 
and fine ladies like children, but has now deluged the 
army, the navy, ministers of state, shoe-blacks, and 
footmen. Tne next discourse I call a scheme for 
reconciling all the sectaries in Great Britain. ' 

But I proceed to mention what at present employs ' 
all my thoughts, and what by your means I wish to 
announce to the public. My hopes of success are 
founded on the wonderful avidity with which man- 
kind receive weekly and monthly Miscellanies. Thctt' 
,are generally eood things, translated from the French, 
copied out of old authors, or altogether new and ori- 
ginal, the production of modemiKrriters. My plan* 
18 entirely new. I wish to be director in a work of 
this kind, more adapted than any thin^ that has yet- 
been published for the improvement of the hdr sex.' 
On no account will I admit any but female sub* 
scribers— and, excepting in some of the departments 
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wherein I must toil myselfy I will admit of none but 
female writers; for I mcline to have this work alto- 
gether perfect, classical, and feminine. I consider 
this as the winding up of a long life ; and I shall 
certainly lie down m my grave in more peace, reflect- 
ing, that I have added to the repubhc of letters one 
hw of the human species, whom our foolish preju- 
dices have hitherto m a great measure excluded. 

I will divide this work into several departments, 
keeping ifi mind, however, for whose use and reading 
it is only intended. 

The first shall consist of Foreigpi Intelligence, 
and this I doubt not to manage to the satisractioa 
of my readers. For, having travelled in my youth, 
there is scarcely a court in Europe, wherein I cannot 
command a female correspondent to inform me of ity 
gallantries and its fashions. — ^This will greatly en* 
hrge the sphere of female knowledge ; and make 
scandal, like Cayen pepper in a high-seasoned dish, 
harmless by spreading it. The slips of a Marchi- 
oness abroad will be as familiar as an actress at home ; 
and the dresses of Russia as much known as those of 
a birth-day. 

This will be occasionally interspersed with books 
of travels and voyages, in which particular and mi- 
nute attention will be paid to the marriage ceremonies 
of distant countries, that being the part of such 
books which I have generally observed to bear the 
stroncrest marks of perusal, when I have at any time 
h^ tne honour of opening them in a Lady's li* 
brary; 

My next department will consist of Sketches and 
Interesting Anecdotes of private characters, with the 
Tea-table Conversations, and the Fashions of the 
principal towns in Great Britain. 

I will give names at full length; both to serve as 
a nece8«(ry check on the dissoluteness of manners. 
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and to preclude an improper application. To my . 
tea-table dialogues I will add a Dictionary of French 
phrases, and words of thfe latest introduction, to as- 
sist those of my readers who have not as yet arrived 
at much perfection in that excellent part of educa- 
tion. But my great intention in this department is, 
to enable my fair readers to be in and out of the mode 
in all parts of Great Britain precisely at the same 
time. And although in my own private judgment I 
think I ought to publish my Miscellany ordy once a 
month ; yet if, from humour or taste, or the quick 
succession of customs and modes, this is not thought 
sufficient to answer the various purposes of my work, 
I will at dl times cheerfully submit to a reasonable 
number of my subscribers. That my publication 
may not be deficient in any embellishment or illustra- 
tion which other works of the same kind furnish to 
their readers, plates will be given, from drawings by 
the best masters and mistresses, of the different arti- 
cles of dress most approved in the fashionable world. 
As in books of Architecture, there are elevations of 
fronts and lack-fronts ^ sections of arches and abut" 
mentsy designs for/ris^j, stucco-cornices, Rnd pi/asters ; 
so, in my Miscellany, similar assistances will be given ' 
to the artists of the female figure, and the inveutorg 
of female decoration. 

The third division of my intended Miscellany will 
be a section for Female Essayists ; and I hope to 
make a proper, spirited, and entertaining choice, I 
will occasionally admit little affecting histories, to 
animate the female world to virtuous and worthy 
deeds. Nor will it be less necessary for this laudable " 
purpose, sometimes to record bad, as well as good 
actions, imprudencies and levities, as well as wise 
and discreet conduct. In this, I must own, I shall 
only have the merit of following the example set me 
by several of those works which are professedly 
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written for the iiwtructioti of the female woHd. 
And indeed, how can ladies be instructed in morals, 
unless they know etery side of the question ? or how 
be taught to avoid the snares snd dangers of the 
worldi unless they are let into the whole secret of 
their effects and operation ? 

A Critical Review of Books will be my fourth. 
But here I have not the most distant thought of in- 
termeddling with the property of some worthy men, 
whom I honour and esteem.. Books of Humour or 
of Philosophy, Belles Lettres, and History, if they 
be not the production of one who is, or may become 
my subscriber, I will not criticise. God forbid that 
I should presume to think myself qualified to judge 
and decide concerning the merit of all sorts of books. 
I will confine my remarks to Novels and Plays, re- 
serving to myself the liberty of dipping into the 
softest kind of Poetry ; and even in this I will 
endeavour to avoid two things wherein my fel- 
low-lab6urers in this harvest have frequently 
•rred. In the first place I will on no account 
give the character of a book, unless it has had the 
approbation of the public for a dozen years at least. 
Singular as this may appear to be, it was the practice 
of the best ancient critics. And besides abridg- 
ing my own labour, it will much abridge tha(t of 
others : for I myself, led to think favourably of 
a book by a fair character in an old Review, have 
made a tedious and fruitless search for it in both pub- 
lic and private libraries. Secondly, For the most 
part I will give my opinion in the way of specimen 
and extract only. I reluctantly censure an associa- 
tion of men, who have so often, and so justly, de« 
served well of mankind ; but at all times I must 
speak truth. And I am forced to say, that my brt- 
thren, in criticising various departments of Literature, 
have written such good sentences of their owUi at' 
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freiquently to lead both themselves and their reader* 
quite away from the book they were giving an ac- 
count of. This, to be sure, as Pope said of his own 
Pastorals, though it is not criticism, is something 
l>etter ; but my modesty will not allow me to at- 
tempt it. 

As a little poetry is thought necessary in works o( 
this kind, I shall reserve my fifth department fof 
the productions of the Female Muse. In this ar« 
tide I am excessively nice and delicate. My ear is 
naturally good, and my understanding as yet unde« 
bauched. At the same time I must confess, that 
what we find in the multitude of Miscellanies, which 
daily come abroad, is poetry highly seasoned and re- 
fined ; and were I well assured of the sex of the au- 
thors, I would not hesitate to admit it into mine- 
But as this is doubtful, I shall only propose it as an 
excellent model to all my correspondents. 

My sixth and last department I intend to make 
the largest, and my endeavours shall not be wanting 
to make it the most useful. It is wholly to consist 
of Freethinking. A thousand times have I been 
grieved to the soul, to think that that religion which 
emancipates the human mind from folly and preju- 
dice, that religion which M. de Voltaire justly stiles 
the mild, the benevolent, the unpersccuting, should 
in a great measure be confined to the most worthless 
of the human race, whose lives discredit their ppc» 
fession ; of whom many, though they have not been 
persecuted for their opinions, have yet su&red for 
their crimes. Human laws, ever unmerciful, mid I 
may add unjust, to punish those for their actioaSy 
who have deserved rewards for the benevolence and 
freedom of their thoughts ? In the sincerity of my 
heart, I hope none of the fair-sex will think rashly 
of my endeavours, since I wish to convert them to 
a new religion, merely that they may do honour to 
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it. Lest I should be suspected of vanity, which of 
all weaknesses I hate the most, I shall say nothing 
more than that I intend to give to each number an 
engraviiig of some woman who has distinguished, or 
who may distinguish, herself, either by her actions or 
her writings. 

I am, Sir, 

Your humble servant, 

PROJECTOR LITERARIUS, 
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In treating of the moral duties, vhioh apply to dif- 
ferent relations of life, men of humanity and feeling 
have not forgotten to mention those which are due 
from Masters to Servants. Nothing indeed can be 
more natural than the attachment and regard ta 
which the faithful services of our domestics are en- 
titled ; the connection grows up, like all the other 
family-charities in early life, and is onhr extinguished 
by those corruptions which blunt the others, by 
pride, by folly, by dissipation, or by vice. 

I hold it indeed as the sure sign of a mind not 
poised as it ought to be, if it it insensible to the 
pleasures of home, to the little joys and endearments 
of a family, to th.e affection of relations, to the 
fidelity of domestics. Next to being well with hia 
own conscience, the friendship and attachment of a 
man's family and dependents seems to me one of the 
most comfortable circumstances in his lot. His si* 
tuation with regard to either, forms that sort of bo^ 
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torn comfort or disquiet that sticks close to him at 
all times and seasons^ and which» though he may 
now and then forget it amidst the bustle of public^ 
or the huny of active life, will resume its place in his 
thoughts, and its permanent efiPects on his happinesSf 
at every pause of ambition or of business. 

In situations and with dispositions such as mine, 
there is perhaps less merit in feeling the benevolent 
attachment to which I aUude, than in those of per- 
sons of more bustling lives and more dissipated atten- 
tions. To the Lounger, the home which receives 
him from the indifference of the circles in which he 
sometimes loiters his time, is naturally felt as a place 
of comfort and protection — and an elderly man-ser- 
vant, whom 1 thmk I govern quietly and gently, but 
who perhaps quietly and gently governs me, I natu- 
rally regard as a tried and valuable friend. Few peo- 
ple will perhaps perfectly understand the feeling I 
experience when I knock at my door, after any oc« 
casional absence, and hear the hurried step of Peter^ 
on the stairs ; when I see the glad face with whicli 
he receives me, and the look of honest joy with which 
he pats Caesar (a Pomeranian dog who attends me 
in all my excursions) on the head, as if to mark hit 
kind reception of him too ; when he tells me he knew 
my rap, makes his modest inquiries after my heall;h> 
opens the door of my room which he has arranged 
for my reception, places my slippers before the fire, 
and draws my elbow-chair to its usual stand ; I confess 
I sit down in it with a self-complacency which I am 
vain enough to think a bad man would be incapable. 
of feeling. 

It appears to me a very pernicious mistake, which 
I have sometimes seen parents guilty of in the edu- 
cation of their children, to encourage and incite in 
them a haughty and despotic behaviour to their ser* 
▼ants ; to teach them an early conceit of the diierw 
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fuce of their conditions ; to accustom them to con- 
sider the services of their attendants as perfectly com- 
pensated by the wages they receive, and as unworthy 
of any return of kindness, attention or complacency* 
Something of this kind must indeed necessarily hap- 
pen m the great and fluctuating establishments of 
nishionable life ; but I am sorry to see it of late 
raining ground in the country of Scotland, where, 
from particular circumstances, the virtues and fidelitr 
of a great m^m's household were wont to be conspi- 
cuous, and exertions of friendship and magnanimity 
in the cause of a master used to be cited among the 
tr9$tional m^morablHa of most old ^unilies. 

'When I was last autumn at my friend Colonel 
Caustic's in the coimtry, I saw there, on a visit to 
Miss Caustic, a young gentleman and his sister, chil- 
dren of a neighbour of the Colonel's, with whose 
app^rance and manner I was peculiarly pleased. — 
* The history of their parents,' said my friend, • it 
lomewhat 'particular, and I love to tell it, as t do 

S" ery thing that is to the honour of our nature. 
!an 18 so poor a thing taken in the gross, that when 
I meet with an instance of nobleness in detail, I am 
fiun to rest upon it long, and to recal it often ; as, 
in coming hither over our barren hills, you would 
look with double delight on a spot of cultivation or 
of beauty. 

* The father of those young folks, whose lookt 
you were struck with, was a gentleman of consider- 
able domains and extensive influence on the northern 
frontier of our country. In his youth he lived, as it 
was then more the fashion than it is now, at the seat 
of his ancestors, surrounded with Gothic grandeur, 
and compassed with feudal followers and dependents, 
sdl of whom could trace their connection, at a period 
more or less remote, with the family of their chief. 
Every domestic in his house bore the family name, 

TOL. ZZXVII. • 
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and looked on himself as in a certain degree partak- 
ing its dignity and sharing its fortunes. Oi these, 
one was in a particular manner the favourite of his 
master, jilbert Bane (the suriiame, you know, is 
generally lost in a name descriptive of the individual) 
had heen his companion from his infancy. Of an 
age 8o much more advanced as to enable him to be a 
sort of tutor to his youthful lord, Albert had early 
taught him the rural exercises and rural amusements, 
in which he himself was eminently skilful ; he had at-, 
tended him in the course of his education at home, 
of his travels abroad, and was still the constant com- 
panion of his excursions and the associate of his 
sports* 

* On one of those latter occasions, a favourite dog 
qf Albert's, whom he had trained himself, and of 
whose quaUties he was proud, happened to mar the 
sport whiqh his master had expected, who, irritated 
at the disappointment, aiid having his gun ready 
cocked in his h^nd, fired ^X the animal, which, how- 
ever, in the hurry of resentment, he missed. Al- 
bert, to whom Quar was as a child, remonstrated 
against the rashness pf the deed, in a manner rather 
tQo warm for his master, ruffled as he was with acci<t 
dent, and consciqus of his being in the wrong, to 
bear. In his passion he struck his faithful attendant ; 
who suffered the indignity in silence, and retiring, 
rather in grief than in anger, left his native country 
that very night ; and when he reached the nearest 
town, enlisjted with a recruiting party of a regiment 
then on foreign service. It was in the beginning 
of the war with France which broke out in 1 744^ 
rendered remarkable for the rebellion which the 
policy of the French court excited, in which some 
of the first famihes of the Highlands were unfortun 
nately engaged. Among those who joined the stand.% 
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* After the battle of Culloe/ettfSo fatal to that party, 
this gentleman, along with others who had escaped 
the slaughter of the field, sheltered themselves from 
the rage of the unsparing soldiery among the distant 
recesses of their country. To him his native moun- 
tains offered an asylum ; and thither he naturally fled 
for protection. Acquainted, in the pursuits of the 
chace, with every secret path and unworn track, he 
lived for a considerable time like the deer of his fo- 
rest, close hid all day, and only venturing down at 
the fall of evening, to obtain from some of his cot- 
tagers, whose fidelity he could trust, a scanty and 
precarious support. I have often heard him, for he 
18 one of my oldest acquaintances, describe the scene 
of his hiding-place at a later period, when he could 
recollect it in its sublimity, without its horror*— 
* At times,' said he, * when I ventured to the edge of 
the wood, among some of those inaccessible crags 
which you remember a few miles from my house, I 
have heard in the pauses of the breeze which rolled 
solemn through the pines beneath me, the distant 
voices of the soldiers, shot^tin^ in answer to one 
another amidst their inhuman search. I have heard 
their shouts re-echoed from cliff to cliff, and seen re- 
flected from the deep still lake below, the gleam of 
those fires which consumed the cottages of my peo- 
ple. Sometimes shame and indignation weU-nigh 
overcame my fear, and I have prepared to rush down 
the steep, unarmed as I was, and to die at once by 
the swords of my enemies j but the instinctive love 
of life prevailed, and starting as the roe bounded by 
me, I nave again shrunk back to the shelter I had 
left. 

• One day,' continued he, * the noise was nearer 
than usual ; and, from the cave in which I lay, I 
heard the parties immediately below so close upon me, 
that r could distinguish the words they spoke. Af- 

6 2 
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ter some time of horrible suspense, the voices grew 
weaker and more distant ; and at last I heard them 
die away at the further end of the wood. I rose and 
stole to the mouth of the cave ; when suddenly a 
dog met me, and gave that short quick bark by 
which they indicate their prey. Amidst the terror 
of the circumstance, I was yet master enough of 
myself to discover that the dog was Oscar ; and I 
own to you I felt his appearance like the retribution 
of justice and of heaven. — Stand ! cried a threaten- 
ing voice, and a soldier pressed through the thicket* 
with his bayonet charged. — It was Albert 1 Shame» 
confusion, and remorse, stopped my utterance, anf| 
I stood motionless before him. * My njaster !* said 
he, with the stifled voice of wonder and of fear, and 
threw himself at my feet. I had recovered my re- 
collection. * You are revenged,' said I, * and I am 
your prisoner.' — Revenged ! Alas ! you have judged 
too hardly of me ; I have not had one happy aaj 
since that fatal one on which I left my master ; but 
I have lived, I hope, to save him. The party to 
which I belong are passed ; for I lingerea behind 
them among those woods and rocks, wliich I re- 
membered so well in happier days. — There is, how- 
ever, no time to be lost. In a few hours this wood 
will blaze, though they do not suspect that it shelters 
you. Take my dress, which may help yourjescape, 
and I will endeavour to dispose of yours. On the 
coast, to the westward, we have learned there is a 
small party of your friends, which, by following th^ 
river's track till dusk, and then striking over the 
shoulder of the hill, you may join without much 
danger of discovery.' — I felt the disgrace of owing 
so much to him I had injured, and remonstratea 
against exposing him to sucn imminent danger of its 
being known that he Had favoured my escape, which 
from the temper of his commander, I knew would be 
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instant death. Albert, in an angony of fear and dis- 
tress, besought me to think only of my own safety.— 
* Save us both,' said he, * for if you die, I cannot 
live. Perhaps we may meet agam 5 but whatever 
becomes of Albert, may the blessmg of God be with 
his master !' 

Albert's prayer was heard. His master, by the 
exercise of talents, which, though he had always 
possessed, adversity only taught him to use, acquired 
abroad a station of equal honour and emolument ; 
and when the proscriptions of party had ceased, re- 
turned home to his owi^ country, where he found 
Albert advanced to the rank of a lieutenant in the 
army, to which his valour and merit had raised him, 
married to a lady by whom he had got some little 
fortune, and the father of an only daughter, for 
whom nature had done much, and to whose native 
endowments it was the chief study and delight of 
her parents to add every thing that art could bestow. 
The gratitude of the chief was only equalled by the 
happmess of his follower, whose honest pride was not 
long after gratified by his daughter's becoming the 
wife of that master whom his generous fidelity had 
liaved. That master, by the clemency of more in- 
dulgent and liberal times, was again restored to the 
domain of his ancestors, and had the satisfaction of 
seeing the grandson of Albert enjoy the hereditary 
birthright of his race. I accompanied Colonel 
Caustic on a visit to this gentleman's house, and v^as 
delighted to observe his grateful attention to hig 
father-in-law, as well as the unassuming happiness 
of the fifood old man, conscious of the perfect reward 
which his former fidelity had met with. Nor did it 
escape my notice, that the sweet boy and girl, who 
had been our guests at the Colonel's, had a favourite 
brown and white spaniel, whom they caressed much 
after dinner, whose name was Ouar, 
Z C3 
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Ahsent^m rusilcu* vrhtm^ 
Tollh md astra levis, liOR. 

To the Author of the Lounger. 

tiR, Muihroom-Hall^ lit Aprils Z7S6; 

The indulgence which you shewed' to my coitei- 
pondence when in town, emboldens me to hope for 
the same favourable reception of my letters from the 
country. Here, Mr. Lounger, I hare much more 
time to write ; but unfortunately I have much fewer 
subjects ; and those too none of the most enliveii- 
ing. I think there is a sort of fatality in it, that I 
am always in low spirits when I sit down to w^te to 
you. These constant easterly winds do affect oneV 
nerves so ! 

I told you in my kst, that my sister-in -law talked 
of going to London, and perhaps to the Continent ; 
and how unwilling I should be to accompany her. 
She is actually gone some weeks ago, and I was not 
asked to be 01 the party; but she has taken her. 
favourite Miss Gusto, because she can talk French. 
a little more gUbly, having been bred at a London 
boarding-school; though my French master says, 
it is execrable patou^ and won't be understood by 
people of fashion. Well ! I don't desire to detract 
from any body; but some people are singular ia 
their favourites. But it don't signify ; we can be 
Tery happy at home, though it was a little cross to 
leave Edinburgh just when one had got into the ha* 
mour of it ; and wKea one began to know people a 
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little, and people began to know one, which takes 
«ome time, you know, Mr. Lounger, especially with 
people who are not quite so forward as some people, 
who are greater favourites with some people tnan 
other people are. 

You must know that our society in Edinburgh had 
latterly become much more agreeable to me, iroxa 
our intimacy with Mrs. Rattle, who came lately from 
Spa, where she had gone for the recovery of her 
health, beincr vastly subject to low spirits whenever 
she remains long in this climate. Mrs. Rattle was 
pleased to take very particular notice of me, being 
delighted, she said, with a certain naivete^ of whica 
I was possessed ; though Mrs. Mushroom, who was 
jealous of her attention to me, said it was only be« 
Cause I was the best hearer of her acquaintance. Be 
that as it may, she was always remarkably civil and 
obliging to me ; declared she looked upon me as her 
particular ^ro/^>^/; and- that, except one or two gen- 
tlemen witn whom she had been acquainted abroad^ 
I war the only person to whom she gave the con- 
stant entre to her boudoir. I was invited to piost of 
her parties, which made the town appear quite a dif- 
ferent thing to me from what it did when I wrote to 
Tou last. Unfortunately these pleasant days did not 
last long ; my dear Mrs. Rattle was suddenly takex\ 
ill soon after her husband's arrival in Edinburgh^ 
(for he did not come till sonie tinie after her,) and 
was obliged to leave town without beine able to see 
even me^ My brother and Mrs. Mushroom, as I 
mentioned before, have set off for X^on/don ^wfith AJiss 
Gusto ; and so, Mr. Lounger, I am come back to 
the country again. 

I had but a very disagreeable journey pf' it, tfao^ 
my maid (who was my sister-in-law's till she got a 
gentlewpman of Miss Gusto's recommending) and a 
Tery good SQrt of a young man, to whom my brother 

4 
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h^s promised a churdh on an estate he has bought 
lately, took all possible care of me by the Mray . But 
the roads were miserably bad, and the post-chaises 

terribly joltings and uneasy. ^Though we talk so 

much of improvements, there must certainly be a( 
great change to the worse in th^t article ; for I re- 
member travelling part of that road oncebefore, along 
with my mother, in th6 diligence, which we found a 
very comfortable easy sort of machine ; and the 
foads- were then remarkably smooth and well made. 
Nor is the accommodation at the inns less ^len ofiT 
from ^hat it was at that time. 

The weather has been dreadful since my arrival J 
and I have been perfectly starved with cold ever 
since I reached my father's ; yet they tell me it wa» 
still colder some weeks before ; tho' I am sure it 
was not so \tith us in to\Vn. Except one night at 
the play, when it was a very thin house, most pf the 
fashionable company having gone to the Dancing 
Dogs ; and one other time v^hen I v^raited a great 
while in the lobby of the assembly-roorti for my sis- 
ter and another lady, who had dined at Mrs. Mid- 
night's, I don't recollect having felt it disagreeably 
cold all the time I was in Edinburgh. On that last 
occasion I caught a little cold, which, however, has 
been infinitely worse since I rem.oved to the country j 
tho' they say change of air is good for a chough, I 
have found mine much more troublesome here than 
in Edinburgh. Indeed, one cannot stir out of door» 
v^ithout wetting one's feet 5 and I was t'other dt'.y 
over the shoes in dirt going to see my brother's 
Temple of Venus, which one of his improving ad- 
visers. Dr. — , planned for him last autumn. Yet 
the Doctor was at no ffmall pains making a walk ta 
it, which consumed, as he told us, Lord knows how 
many waggon loads of gravel; but unfortunately one 
0f tlie twist* led into a bog ; for it is so aitfully 

3 
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twisted, that I have heard the Doctor say, the Tem- 
ple, which is scarce 200 yards from the house as the 
crow flies, is a good half mile off by the serpentine^ 
I ^m. sure I thought it far enough when they would 
Heeds have me go and visit it. Besides, one meets 
cattle in this fiela, and dogs in that ; and they are 
certainly grown much worse-natured since I left the 
Country. 

1 am glad, however, to take a long walk^ho' it 
should be somewhat dirty and disagreeable, to pass 
off a while of the morning (afternoon they c^ it 
here) from one to three, as well as to get a little wea7 
ried, that I may be able to sleep when we go to bed 
by eleven. My cough plagues me so all the nigh^ 
long, and then I hear some ol the put-o'-door servants 

fetting up when I have scarce slept a wink. It was 
ut this very morning they broke off one of the 
channingest dreams ! — Methought I was at the Mas- 
querade, (what a cross thing it was, Mr. Lounger, to 
give up the Masquerade ! ) and there was my sister- 
in-law, and Captain Couple, and Miss Gusto, and 
Ltady £Lumpus,and Mrs. Rattle, and goodness knows 
how many fine people besides ; and a Highlander in« 
his plaid and phllabeg followed me up and down, and 
X w^s told it was a Duke in disguise; and me- 
thought I was just standing up to dance a Strathspey 
with nim— when I was waked by one of our brutes 
in the stable-yard bawling out something about the 
first yoking with the brown mare. — I could have 
cried, Mr. Lounger, when I thought that it was but 
a dream! and I had nobody wh'om I could even tell 
it to here ; for neither my mother nor sisters know 
any thing about a masquerade, and they never saw 
Captain Coupee, nor Miss Gusto, nor lady Rum- 
pus, nor Mrs. Rattle. 

The Homespuns^ indeed, are very good girls, and 
they come to me as often a3 their father will let them; 
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and we have long conversations afcout Edinburghi 
and what I saw and heard there ; and they are so 
charmed with what I tell them, and so distracted to 
get thither ! We sometimes sit up talking of it two 
or three hours after all the rest of the family are 
quiet. My sister-in-law, to say truth, has not been 
Unmindful of us since she has been gone, but h^s 
*ent us down among other things, a parcel of new 
books and Magazine^ which I now and then read to 
the Homespuns at those sittings up of ours. I dare 
not lend them the reading of any, since their father 
took it into his head to burn one, for having a new 
tete-a-tete in it. 
/ M To be sure Mr. Homespun is a very odd sort of a 
man, and if it were not for Mrs. Homespun, there 
would be no bearing of him ; he is always Failing at 
fine gentlemen, and fine ladies, and new fashions — 
he is certainly ten times more rude and disagreeable 
than he was before I went to town ; and he says, 
that since I came, I have infected his daughters with 
ridiculous small waists and large heads ; and yet tlieir 
mother and they all agree how much better they 
look since I brought them their new stays and heads. 
The first day they walked over here to welcome me 
home, they looked so red and so blouzy, I thought 
I never saw two such frights in my fife : I could 
hardly believe they were the same girls I had 
left but four months before ; and they were both as- 
tonished at my improvement in so short a time ; only 
the eldest thought, as she has confessed to me since, 
that my complexion was somewhat of the palest. 
#Now, to tell you a secret, Mr. Lounger, I can mend 
that when t chuse, though I never ventured to try 
but once, for diversion's sake, that I rubbed a very 
little out of Mrs. Rattle's French box on my cheeks, 
and every body observed how handsome I looked 
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that day, and what a sparkle my eyes had ; but I 
did not let any body know how they came by it. 

Indeed, if there is any sin in't, I am sure it is not 
worth the while here ; for there is nobody to see one^ \y/ 
needs care how one looks fori I used to be joked 
about our neighbour young Broadcast^ who is reck- 
oned one of the best matches in our neighbourhood, 
and my father brought him to see me the very day 
after my arrival. But he is grown so fat and so 
coarse since I left this, and talks and laughs so loud, 
and speaks of nothing but the value of land, and the 
laying out of farms ! \ received him very coldly,- 
and he has not come back since : for my own part, 
I don't care if he should never come back. 

There is, however, some pleasure in dressing one's 
self, to have the amusement of making the people 
stare and wonder as they do. It is very diverting to . 
me to hear the observations of some of the good 
ladies our neighbours, when I put on some of my 
town things, on purpose to provoke them. La ! 
what a head I—Good gracious ; what a neck ! and 
mercy upon us ! what a bunch behind I — Sunday 
last, being the first opportunity for my appearing in 
public, I resolved to make a figure ? and so I went 
to church with my head as well curled as my maid 
and I could make it, my newest-fashioned hat, and 
a round hoop Mrs. Mushroom had just sent me from 
London. Would you think it, Mr. Lounger, I had 
like to have been mobb'd in the coming out ?j and 
the people followed the carriage till it came to the 
church- way ford in our way home. 

Put this will only do now and then ; and, on the 
whole, I find my time hang very heavy on my hands ; 
thpugh I try ail I can to coax away a great part of 
the day too. As I am a person of some consequence 
sinqe my late journey to tQwn, they indulge me a. 
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good deal in the disposal of my time, even though 
it sometimes runs a little cross to the regularity of 
theirs; only my father growls now and then ;' but 
we don't mind that much. I seldom rise till near 
eleven, and generally breakfast in bed. I read the 
newspapers my brother sends down, all except the 
politics. I stroll out, as I told before, between 
one and three ; then, if I dress, or perhaps alter the 
sit of my cap, or change my feathers before the glasuB, 
I am seldom ready tiflt long past dinner-time : they 
put it back an hour ever since my brother came first 
home. In the evening I play the new minuets, 
teach my sisters cards, or we guess the riddles in the 
JLady's Magazine ; and I think of the Promenade 
in Prince's-street, and of Dunn's rooms, and of be- 
ing in Edinburgh next winter if I can. 

I am told there is to be a ball in our county town, 
when the Judges come this way on their circuit, in' 
about a fortnight hence, which the Homespuns talk' 
of with great glee. And they tell me there is a set of 
players who are to perform there at that time, and 
the German Tumbler with his bear and dogs. But,' 
for my part, I have very little incBnatibn to go. Af- 
ter seeing Lamash, and Wilson, and Kipling ; not 
to mention Wood's and Mrs. Crawford. — But'above 
all, to think of the German Tumbler after Richer and 
Dubois ; and his dogs forsooth after the dear little 
dogs at the Black pull ! — Oh ! Mr. Lounger, at 
Macbeth asLjs, .-^ * 

What a falling qff'is tbere I . 

It will be really compassionate in you to give us a 
paper now- and then about what is going on in town. 
And do, Mr Lounger, let there be plenty of cha- 
racters in it. I have told the Homespuns the owhert 
of all the characters in yoiu- paper, from the yfery 
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beginning without missing one. For, believe me, 
I am, dear Mr. Lounger, whether in town or coun- 
try, Tdur constant reader and admirer, 

MARJORY MUSHROOH. 

Z 
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An is mihiliher c^i mulier m/ferat f cut leget im^onli pratcrthti^ 
veiat ^uod t/i^ar f 

CICERO* 

To the Lot7N6ER» 
SIR, 

[am a midjUe-aged gentleman, possessed of a mode* 
rate income, arising chiefly from the profits of an 
office, of which the emolument is more than suffici- 
ent to compensate the degree of labour with whicb 
the discharge of its duties is attended* About my 
Ebrty-fifth year I became tired of the bachelor-state ; 
ind taking the hint from some little twinges of the 

ut, I began to think it was full time for me to look 
»,«t for an agreeable help-nmte. "^Tiie last of the juve- 
lile tastes that forsakes a man is his admiration of 
^OQth, and beauty t and I own I was so far from 
3eing insensible to tnese attractions, that I felt my- 
lelf sometimes tempted to play ifhe fool, and marry 
br love. I had sense enough, however, to resist thi? 
Qclination, and, in my choice of a wife, to sacrifice 
"apture and romance to the prospect of ease and com* 
-ort. I wedded the daughter of^a country gentlema^ 

TOL. zxxriu M 
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of small fortune, a lady much about my own time 
of life, who bore the character of a discreet prudent 
woman, who was a stranger to fashionable folly and 
dissipation of every kind, and whose highest merit 
was that of an excellent housewife. 

When I begin by telling you that I repent of my 
choice, you will naturally suppose, Mr. Lounger 
(a very common case), that I have been deceived in 
the idea I had formed of my wife's character. Not 
at all, Sir ; I foimd it true to a tittle. She is a per* 
feet paragon of prudence and discretion. Her mo^ 
deration is exemplary in the highest degree ; and as 
to oeconomy she is all that I expected, and a great 
deal more too. You will ask, then, of what it .is 
that I complain ? I shall lay my grrcvances before 
you without reserve. 

A man. Sir, who with no bad dispositions, and 
with some pretensions to common sense, has artiyed 
at the age of five and forty, may be presun)^ to 
have formed for himself a plan of life, which he will 
not care hastily to relinquish, merely to gratify the 
capnccs of another, I entered the matrimonial state 
with a firm resolution not to quarrel With my wife 
for trifles 5 bu^ really. Sir, the sacrifices daily exacted 
on my part, and the inortifications I hs^ve been 
forced to submit to, are at length become so nume-* 
rous and so intolerable, that I must either come to a 
downright rupturei or be hopted a^ fbr a silly fellow 
by all my acquaintance. ' 

Before I married, havmg, as I already informed 
you, a decent income, I thought myself entitled to 
many of tho^ little indulgencies to which a social 
disposition inclines a man who is possessed of the 
means of gratifying it. The nece38ary business in 
which my office engaged me occupying several hours 
of the day, ft was my highest pleasure to pass the 
evemngs with a few sensible friends, cither at my 
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own lodeingSy at theirs, or in the tavern. I found 
myself likewise a very welcome guest in many re- 
spectable families, where, as the humour struck me, 
I could go in at any hour, and take my part of a 
domestic meal without the formality of an invitation. 
I was a member too of a weekly club, which met 
on the Saturday evenings, most of them people ot 
talents, and some ^f them not unknown in the world 
of letters. Here the entertainment was truly -/^///V. 
a single bottle was the medicumf which no man was 
allowed to exceed. Wit and humour flowed without 
reserve, where all were united by the bonds of inti* 
macy : and learning lost her gravity over the enliven- 
ing glass. nodes cansque Deum J 

As my profession was a sedentary on^, I kept for 
the sake of exercise, a couple of good geldings, and 
at my leisure hours contrived frequently to mdulge 
myself in a scamper of a dozen miles into the coun- 
tRj* It was my pride to keep my horses in excel- 
led <>rder ; and when debarred by business from 
Ti(^n||| ^m, I consoled myself with a visit to the sta- 
ble. Shotting was likewise a favourite amusement ; 
and thoni^ 1 could not often indulge it, I had a 
brace of tprb^dng spaniels, and a couple of excellent 
l^inters. In short, between my business and amuse- 
aodgt, my time pa^ped most delightfully ; and I real- 
Jy believe I was on^ of the happiest bachelors in 
Great Britain. 

AlaSy Sir, how little do we know what is for out 
^ood ! Like the poor gentleman who killed himselA i 
vj taking physic when he was in health*, I wanted! 
to be happier than I was^ and I have made myself I 
miserable. ' 

My wife's rifling passion is, the care of futurity. 
We had not be^p married above a month before she 

* Mr. Easy aUudts to the Italian epitaph, * Stava btn^ ma 
^/r star meglio^ sto qui^ 

R 2 
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found my systcmy which was to enjoy the present^ 
was totally inconsistent with those provident plans 
«he had formed in the view of a variety of future 
contingencies, which, if but barely poasibky she 
looks upon as absolutely certain. The prospect of 
an increase to our family (though we have now lived 
£ve years together, without the smallest symptom of 
any such accident) has been the ^ause of a total re- 
volution of our domestic oeconomy, and a relinquish- 
ment, on my part of all the comforts of my 4ife. 
The God of Health, we are informed, was gratified 
by the sacrifice of a cock ; but the God of Marriage, 
it would seem, is not so easily propitiated : for I 
have sacrificed to him my horses, my dogs^ and eves 
my friends, without the smallest prospect of securing 
his favour. 

/ In accomplishing this oeconomical fefofihationi my 
wife displayed no small address. / Lord, Sir, what 
W ays women ha ve of working out their points !^She 
began by giving me frequent hints of the necessity 
there was of cutting off all superfluous expences ; ana 
frequently admonished me that it was better to save 
while our family was small, than to retrench when it 
grew larger. When she perceived that this argument 
had very little force, (as indeed it grew every day 
weaker, ) and that there was nothing to be done by 
general admonition, she found it necessary to come 
to particulars. She endes^voured to convince me, 
that I was cheated in every article of my fsunily ex- 
penditure. It is a principle with her, that nn ser- 
/ vants are thieves. When they offer themselves to be 
hired, ifthey demand what she thinks high wages, she 
cannot afford to pay at the rate of a Duchess ; if their 
\ demand is moderate, she is sure they must make it up 
1 by stealing. To prove their honesty, she lays tempta- 
* tions in their way, and watches in a comer to catch 
them in the fact. In the first six months after out 
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marriage we had five search warrants in the hoase. 

My groom (as honest a fellow as ever handled a cur* 

ry-comb) was indicted for embezzling oats; and 

though the sleek sides of my geldings gave strong 

testimony to his integrity) he was turned off at a 

day's warning. This I soon found was but a pre* 

lude to a more serious attack ; and the battery wzB 

levelled at a quarter where I was but too vulnerable. 

I never went out to ridey but I found my poor spouse 

in tears at my return. She had an uncle, it seems, 

who broke his collar-bone by a fall from a horse. 

My pointers, stretched upon the hearth, were never 

beheld by hef withont-uneasiness. They brought to 

mind a tuird cousin who lost a finger by the bui*sting 

of a fowling-piece ; and she had a sad presentiment 

that my passion for sport might make her one day 

the most miserable of women. ' Sure, my dear,* she 

would sjiy, ^ you would not for the sake of a trifling 

gratification to yourself, render your poor wife, cpn- 

stantly unhappy ! yet I must be so while you 

keep thpse vicious horses and nasty curs.' What 

could I do, Sir ? A man would not chuse to pass for 

a barbarian. 

It was a more difficult task to wean me from those 
social enjoyments I mentioned, and to cure me of a 
dangerous appetite I had for the company of my 
ineiids. If I passed the evening in a tavern, I was 
sure to have a sermon against intemperance, a warn- 
ing of the too sensible decay of my constitution, and 
a most moving complaint of the heaviness of those 
solitary hours which she spent in my absence. Those 
hours, indeed she attempted sometimes to shorten, by 
tending my servant to acquaint me that she had gone 
to bed indisposed. This device, however, after two 
or three repetitions, being smoaked by my compa- 
nions, I was forced to vindicate my honour before 
them, by kicking th^ messenger down stairs. 

«3 
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Matters were yet worse \/kh me, "W^en I ventured 
to invite my old cronie8 to a friendly supper at mr 
own house. In place of that ease and freedom which 
indicates a cordial reception, they found on my wife's 
part, a cold and stiff formality which repressed all 
social enjoyment ; and the nonsensical pavade of a 
figure- of empty ^ew upon the table, which convin- 
ced them of the trouble their visit had occasioned* 
Under this, impression, you may beheve, there is no 
great danger of a debauch in my house. Indeed my 
wife commonly sits out the company. If it happens 
^otherwise, we have a stated allowance of wine; 
and if n^re is called for, it is so lon|^ in conung-) 
that my fiiends t^e the hint, and wish me a gooa- 
night. 

But, even where I more at hberty to indulge my 
social dispositions than I unfortunately find myself^ 
there are other reasons, no less powerful, which 
would prevent me from inviting my ^ndsto my 
house. My wife. Sir, is absolutely unfit for any kind 
of rational conversation* Bred from her infancy un- 
der an old maiden aunt> who had the management 
of her father's household, and country farm, she has 
no other ideas than- what are accommodated to that 
station. Unluckily her transplantation to town, by 
i^emovingher from her calves, her pigs, andher poiO. 
try, has given her fewer opportunities of displaying 
the capital stock of her knowledge. She still finds, 
however, a tolerable variety of conversation, in the 
rise and fall of the markets, the qualities and prices 
of butcher-meat, the making of potatoe-starch, the 
comparative excellence of Leith and Kensington 
canoes, and many other topics of equally amusing 
disquisition. /Seriously, Sir, when alone, I c»i find 
refuge in my books; but when with her in company, 
she never opens her nM>uth but I am in teiTor for 
what is to come out of it. y 
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I should perhs^s ccvaphtn the less of being redtb- 
ced to this state of invokintary domestication, if I 
saw any endeavours on her part to make my home 
somewhat comfbrt^le to me. I am no epicurey Mr. 
Lounge ^ but I own to you i like a good dinner^ 
and have somehow got the reputation of bein? a 
pretty good radge of wines. In this kut. avticue I 
|Hqued myself oo having a cntical palate ; and this 
my friends knew so well^ that I was generally eon- 
eulted when their cellars needed a supply, and was 
suce to be summoned to give my opsnion at the open- 
ing of a new hogshead or the piercii^ of a butt* You 
may believe I took care that my own small stock of 
liquors should not discredit my reputation ; and i 
have often, with some exultation, heard it remarked, 
that there was no such claret in Edinburgh as Bob 
^asy* 8 yellow seal. 

Good clsret, whkh I have Ion? beefivaecustomed 
to consider as 2i panacea for all msorders, my wif<» 
looks^ upon as little better than diow^ poison. She \% 
convinced of it» pernicious effe6^ both on my pursir 
and constitution, and recommends to me, for the sak^ 
of both, some brewed stu£F of her own* which she 
dignifies with the name of wine, but which to me 
seems nothing but ill fermented vinegar. She tells 
with much satisfaction, how she has passed her cur* 
rant ivine for cape^ and her gooseberry for champatgne 
but, for my part, I never taste them withou leeung 
rety di^greeable elE&ct^ foom it ;. and I onee. dtzxSn 
lialf a bottle of her champatgne^ which gave me a 
cholic for a week. 

In the article of victuals, I am doomed to yet 
greater ipprtificaibiQn. Here» Sir, my wife' 8. frugality 
18 displayed in a most remarkable manner. As every 
thing is to be bought when at the lowest price, she 
tays in during the summer all' her stores for the win- 
ter* For six months w»-liveupo» sidt pro¥fBioBi| 
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and the rest of the year on fly-blown Iamb and stale 
mutt^on. If a joint is roasted the one day, it is served 
cold the next, and hashed on the day following. All 
poultry is contraband. Fish (unless salt herringt 
and dried ling, when got a bargain] I. am never Ur 
lowed to taste. 

Thus mortified in my appetites, divorced as I am 
from my friends, having < lost all my mirths and for* 
gone all custom of my exercise,' I am told that even 
my face and figure are totally changed ; and, in place 
of the jolly careless air of a Bon vivantf I have got 
the sneaking look and starved appearance of a poor 
wretch escaped from a spunging-house, and dreading 
a dun in every human being that accosts him. — ^That 
it should come to this ! — But I am determined do 
longer to endure it. My wife shall read this letter is 
my presence : and, while she contemplates her own 
i}icture, I shall take my measures according to the 
e£Fect it produces on her. If she takes it at she 
ought, 'tis well ; — If not, and a rupture is theconse- 
quence still better-^-I shall be my own man again. 

I am, Sir, yours, &c. 

ROBERT EASY. 
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To the Author of the Loumger* 

SIR, 

That distress finds some Consolation from revealing 
its misfortunes^ is a trite observation^ which perhaps 
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is ia no instance more strongly fek, than where we 
have ourselves to blame for our calamities. There is 
something in making a confession, though but on pa- 
per, (even if it should never be conununicated to any 
one,) which unloads the mind of a weight that bears 
it down in secret ; and though it cannot pluck the 
thorn from memory, has certainly the e£Fect of blunt- 
ing its poignancy. — Suffer me then. Sir, to tell you, 
6r to write as if I were teUing you, how unhappy I 
am, and by what means I have become so. 

I was left by my father at the age of thirteen, the 
bldestof two daughters, under the charge of one of 
the best and most indulgent of noothers. Our cir-i 
cumstances were affluent, our society respectable, 
and our education^ from its very commencement, had 
been attended to with care, and provided for with 
the utmost liberality. No instruction was neglected, 
accomplishment unattended to. In anaininff 
cnese my sister was not quite so fortunate as I. 
Bom, as I have been often told, with unconunoxi 
quickness of parts, I found no difficulty in mastering 
the studies that were taudit me, or in acquiring the 
embelHshments it was wished I should acquire* My 
sister was often deficient in the one and awkward at 
the other. She possessed, however, a sound, plaki 
understanding and an excellent temper. My supe- 
riority never excited envy in her, and 1 think never 
vanity in me. We loved one another most suurevely ; 

1 2uter some years had blunted the grief which my 
mother felt for her husband's death, there were, i 
believe, few happier families than ours. 

Though our affections were cordial, however, our 
dispositions were very different. My sister was con« 
tented to think as other people thought, and ta feel 
IIS other people felt ; she rarely ventiired to speculate 
k opinion, or to soar in fancy. I was often tempted 
to reject, if not to despise, the comipon opiuoaa of 
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siankindy and to create to myself a warm^ and, I am 
afraid, a visionary picture of happiness, arising from 
a highly refine^ sensibility. My mother was at pains 
to combat these enthusiastic ideas> and to represent 
the danger of indulging in them^ From a desire, 
perhaps, of overcoming that tendency towards them 
which she perceived in me, her discourse, when we 
were alone, almost constantly turned on this «al>ject< 
As she always allowed us the liberty of argumont 
with her, I stood up in these conversations the wam 
defender of my own maxims, in contradiction to those 
prudent ones which she recommended. Hers, I am 
persuaded, admitted of better reasoning ; but my 
cause gave greater room for eloquence. All my Kttle 
talents- were exerted in the contest : and I have ofte» 
since thought that my mother had from nature a 
bent to my side of the question, which all her wis- 
dom and experience had not been able to overcome ; 
that though she constantly applauded the prudent 
system of my sister, she was in truth rather partial to 
mine, and vain of that ability with which I defended 
it. However that might be, I myself always rose 
from the dispute more and more convinced of the 
justness of my own opinions, and proud of that su» 
periority which I thought they conferred on me. 

We had not long attained a marriageable age* 
when we found ourselves surrounded with those 
whom the world terms admirers. Our mother's be* 
nevolence and sweetness of temper inclined her to 
society, and we were too innocent for prudery ; we 
had therefore a number of visitors of the other sex^ 
many of whom were so particular in their attentions, 
that women who wished to boast of conquests, would 
have.caDed them lovers. With us they did not al- 
ways assume that title ? my sifter was too pru- 
dent, and I was too nice, easily to believe a maa 
a lover* 
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Among those, however, were two gentlemen, 
whose attachment was declared to me in terms too 
strong to be misunderstood. Fiona's person was 
universally allowed to be handsome ; many, of whom 
I was one, thought it elegant. With external ac- 
complishments his education had furnished him ; his 
manner was easy and unembarrassed ; some called it 
assuming, I thought it natiu^. His conversation 
1^ full of the language of sensibility ; in my idea it 
spoke a mind replete with sensibility itself. Other 
people sometimes suspected him of shallowness and 
affectation ; I praised him for avoiding the pedantry 
of knowledge, and the rusticity of men proud of its 
acquirements. 

Alcander was the only son of a particular friend 
of my mother's, and therefore on a very intimate 
footing in our family. My mother, with whom he 
was a favourite, discovered in him a great fund of 
good sense and of useful knowledge* I was stmck 
with the inelegance of his appearance and address, 
and the want of refinement in his septiments and con* 
versation. His goodness and candour were often the 
topics of my mother's commendation ; I reinarked 
his want of discernment, and the coldn^s of his at- 
tachments and aversions. My mother often repeated 
her own eulogiums of Alcander, and the criticisms of 
the world on Florio ; I always heard her with a de- 
termined opposition of sentiment, and therefore rose 
from the conversation more averse to the first and 
more attached to the latter. Alcander, after per- 
sisting for some time under a very marked disinclina* 
tion to him, gave up the pursuit ; but as he still 
continued his visits to the family, particularly during 
any occasional absence of mine, he transferred by de* 
grees his affections to my sister. When he had 
ceased to be my lover, I was willing to be very much 
iu8 friend ; my mother had always shewn her pac- 
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tiality in his fwrour ; my sister was Won by hid vir* 
tueS) and after some time became his wife. 

Florio's suit to me was opposed by my mothqf 
with rather more vehemence than was natund to he»*t 
She often insisted on the in&tuation, as she called it^ 
of that deception which I was under with regard to 
faim^ a deception which she predicted I skomd one 
day be convinced of. Her opposition^ howerejb 
though it over-ToIed my conduct, never overcame mf 
attachment : I would not be his without the consent 
of my mother ; but my affection it was not in her 
power to shake. Her love for me overcame her re« 
solution ; and at last she gave, however unwiUingly, 
my hand to Florio. 

I was now the happiest'of women. The scenes I 
had often pictured of conjugal tenderness and do- 
mestic happiness, I thought now realized in the poti 
session of a man who, I had taught myself to believe» 
was to love me for ever, and wza himself every thing 
I ought to love ; and I often looked with a degree 
of pity on the situation of my sister, whose happiness 
(for she called it happiness) with Alcander was of 
a kind so inferior to mine. 

How long this lasted I cannot ei^ctly say. I 
fear I beeun to be unhappy long before I would al- 
low myself to believe it. I have often wept alone at 
the coldness and neriect of Florio, when on meeting 
him, a few words of seeming tenderness and affection 
made me again reproach my doubts of his love, and 
think my own situation the most enviable of any, 
Alas ! he at length drove me from this last strong- 
ho^ in which my affections for him had entrenche4 
itself. It is now three years since he has treated me 
in such a manner as to leave me no apology for hia 
treatment. During the last, my mother's death has 
deprived me of one of the few comforts I had left- 
From my mother I carefully concealed my distress g 
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but I believe in vain ; she lived to guess at my mi- 
sery ; and I fear her sense of it added to the pressure 
^ that disease which broi}$rht her to her grave. 
*■ After the loss of my husband^s love, it is Kttle to 
talk of my disappointment in his talents and accom- 
plishments. It was long, however, before I allowed 
Hyself. t6 see defects which less penetration than I 
lave been flattered with possessing, had long before 
oscovered. My motlier had often before our mar« 
nage expressed her surprise that one of my abilities 
skould be so deceived, as not to see his inferiority: I 
b?lieve it is by these abilities that the deception is 
aided. They are able to form a picture to which. 
SBore ordinary minds are unequal ; aod in the weak^ 
MBS of their rash attachment, they ftid the likeness 
wkere they vnah to &id it.- 

I was interrupted by my sister. Why are her 
looks so serene? and why does she t^ me, how muck 
aaiae are akered ? I am too proud to allow a witness 
to my distresses ? and from her, of all woman-kind I 
wotdd eoBceal them. This disadni^ulation is due to 
my pride, perhaps to my duty; yet if you knew, Str^ 
what it is to smile in public, to seem to be happy with 
such feelings » mine ^— to act contentment au day^ 
long, and to retire at night to my k)nely pillow with 
the anguish my heart has treasured up iH the while I 
-—But the subject overpowers me. — Farewel. 

CONSTANTIA. 
J 
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JMalignUaii falsa species Libertat'u inesU TA 

To the Author of the Lounger.' 

SIR, 

Some time ago a female correspondent was obligt 
to enter a complaint with you against one of ti 
Virtues, and set forth the hardships which a hxol 
endures from the circumstances of its master's ay 
treme cultivation of Truth, I am sorry. Sir, to I 
obUged to enter a similar complaint against anotlfi 
of the Virtues, of the same fanuly with that of wfaic 
the Lady complains ; and to relate to yon the effrc 
which I happened lately to witness from the extxeQ 
cultivation of Freedom* 

The word Freedom, Sir, till this late incident : 
my life, carried with it a sound at onoe so sacred ac 
so animating, as I thought was entitled to my warn 
est love and veneration. Yet a young man, and 
of the classic remembrances of Roman virtue, I co: 
nected with the love of Liberty every thing tl 
dignifies and humanizes man ; and I heard the ca' 
tions of some of my elder and more experieiiidedA 
quaintance with the secret triumph of a superii 
mind, whose vigour was unsubdued by age, who 
honest warmth was unextinguished by interest or tl 
world. 

By one of those advisers I was lately carried on 
visit to the house of a conunon relation of ours, wil 
whose person, as he resided in a different part of t] 
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country, I was not at all acquainted 4 but wBose 
character, having often heard nim celebrated as a 
warm partisan of Xiherty, I had long kvned to re- 
vere ; and I was happy to find that I should have 
now an opportunity of acquiring an intimate ac- 
quaintance, with him, our visit bemg proposed to be 
as lone as it was distant, and meant to last during 
the whole Easter Holiday s> according to their loag^ 
est computation. ^^ 

When we arrived at tike house, and I was intro- 
duced to my cousin, I was somewhat disjippointed 
wkh his aspect and manner, neither of which pos- 
sessed a ^reat deal of that dignity whichf from an 
assertor of Freedom, according to my classic notions 
of the character, I had taught myself to expect. I 
found Mr. WilfuU, a thick squat figure, with an ap- 
pearance ofgreafstrength and freshness for his age, 
with a person rather lusty, and somiewhat of rubkun- 
dity in his face. His motions were more quick thflii 
graceful, his voice rough and strong, which lasty bow- 
ever^ I was inclined, on the first hearing it, to call 
firm and manly. These qualities I afterwards fbtmd 
employed to ffive force and emphasis to a variety of 
oath^, of whicn the gentleman was very profuse in the 
course of his conversation. He gave us a very cor- 
dial welcome, and insisted on our recruiting ourselvef 
after our journey with a glass of his cordial waters^ 
which I found so strong as to mal^e my eyes water 
the first mouthful I swaUowed ; but Mr. Wilfull him- 
self todk off a bumper, without seeming to feel any 
Wpph inconvenience. -"^ v ^ 

When dinnertaune, the ladies of the family appear- 
ed, 1^0 consisted of Mrs. Wilfull and two daughters, 
on i^oiom our landlord bestowed a hearty scold for 
making us iWait, as he said, a quarter of an hpur for 
their damned hair-dressing. This reprimanililirladies 
bore with great submission. Mrs* Wilfully ind^^. 
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made a silent isort of reply, by pulling out herwatch» 
by which I saw it wanted several minutes of four* 
But Mn Wilfull swore another oath» that a woman's 
watch was like her judgment, very little to be de- 
pended on<; and desired her to take notice, that hU 
watch was to be the only regulator in his house. 

During the time of dmner, Mr. Wilfull made use 
of the same sort of freedom to criticise several dishes 
which were not quite dressed to his liking. On his 
lady making some attempts at explanation and apo- 
logy, he told her he knew she must always have ner 
own way, but that he could not helph bj^lieying hni 
own smell and taste : on some further remopstrance, 
though a very gentle one, he carried the liberty of his 
tongue a Httb farther ; he swore at her and cui^Md 
the cook. 

The cloth had not been removed above a few mi- 
nutes, when our landlord, by asking the ladies toasts 
one after another as fast as they could be drank, gave 
them a hint that he expected they should retire, and 
leave us to enjoy < that liberty he loved.' As the 
first fruits of which, the door was scarce shut behind 
them, when he began to g^ve us some toasts which 
seemed to have been at his tongue's end all the time 
they staid, and waited there impatient for utterance 
till they should be gone. At the close of these me- 
nd sentiments, he gave us some political sentiments, 
(for Mr. Wilfull is extremely sentimental,) which 
tended to fix the creed of the company in patriotism^ 
as the former set of healths had established their 
principles in point of virtue and morality. The fint 
of these, * Liberty and the constitution,' we were 
desired to drink, not in the ordinary glasses of the 
table, but in an old-fashioned rummer (^ a jparticukr 
shape and magnitude, which had been in his family 
for several generations, and was marked with certain 
words and Sgures more emblematical of freedom tkas 
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of taste of polit^css. ^'^Riitf dose 6f wine it was ab* 
soltttely incumbent on eyeiy guest to swallow at a 
idiaught ; on aonldbcklj's venturing to remonstrate* 
that nis maki|Mi timselt sick would tend neither to 
the Increase of nberty-y nor to the establishment of the 
constitution^ his plea was immediately over-ruled in a 
YCfy vociferoua manner by our host, from whose de- 
iaapn I found there was no appeal. He contrived to 
furnidi us with such a variety of bumper-toasts in 
fa?our of freedom, which none of us were at liberty 
ligdecline, that I was carried speechless to bed, (as, 
fwas afterwards told, were several other members of 
the c<»aipany ) and waked next morning with so vio- 
lent a head-ach, that had I nor been informed of Mr. 
Wilfull's being that day engaged at a county-meet- 
ing on some public measure, I believe I should have 
hardly been prevailed on to rise. 

When he took his departure after breakfast, which 
:he did with some apologies, extremely unnecessary, 
•fc^ leaving us with his wife, I was very agreeably 
dis^pointed to find Mrs. Wilfull and the young la- 
dies not at all so much given to silence as from their 
deportment on the preceding day I had been led to 
imagine them. I found the one had learned and the 
.other inherited some of Mr. WilfulPs love of liberty, 
which they were exceedingly » fond of exercising in 
the absence of that gentleman, and which shewed 
itself in a very free discussion of his temper, disposi- 
tion, and management of his family. In the course 
of this conversation, in which indeed I was a hearer 
only, I learned that Mr. Wilfull was perfectly the 
lord and master of his own house, u\ which he exer- 
cised th6 most dictatorial sway, no doubt according 
to the old Roman maxim, * Ne quid detrimenti Res- 
publica capiat,' for the pure good of the family. Of 
thisy however, the family, as perhaps was sometimes 
the case with the state, were not quite so sensible as 

13 



9d THE LOUNGfilU *^^^5' 

they should have been. Mn^ Witfufi comphaned that 
her hnsbsmd was a Ihtle particular is his temper.-— 
The daughters talked mope phuBl^, and said that 
Papa was one of the strangest outoifitlie-wayvst men 
in the world ; that he wotild not sAoW them educar 
tion like other dHs in te^wn, becairaey he said, ia a 
town they would learn nothing but French daocei 
and French fashions, both which he hated, because 
the French were slaves. His son, it seeme^ he ah* 
kept at home with a tutor he had provided fov hiMS 
who was bnt very little of a scholar— his sehoLffighip^ 
Mrs. Wilfull said) he* husband did not muck irao, 
as he had never found Greek or Latin of anj une to 
himself ; but that this young man was a raveuifte 
with him because of his staunch politiesd prmcipirs, 
and being what he cafled a stron^hiiMied fe^/ow-^—h^ 
in what sense the word wa& applied Mra. Wilfull did 
not explain. She added, that neither her soa or 
daughters had much opportunity of improvement 
from society, as political quarrek had estranged the 
principal fiamilies in the neighbourhood from 
house. 

In domestic matters Mrs. Wilfidl hinted the dift- 
culties she frequently labx'^ured under to- keep thingi 
tolerably quiet. The servants, she saidy were fp»- 
quently leaving then? at short waming» ; and tl 
they had several law-suits with discarded foot 
about wages and board wages. Mr. WilfuU, 
eaid, was in the main a very good sort of nuHi^ hm 
it must be confessed he liked his own way in ever) 
thing ; and that he would not allow any body thi 
liberty of giving him an answer. 

From the parson of Mr. WilfuU's parish, yfAki 
happened to come in during this conversation, ] 
learned that his patron's tenants had sdl very shoil 
leases, as it was lus principle^ that a man's estate \ 
sot his own, if a low fellow- had the uee of it 
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Menty of tbirty year«. Afterwards^ k flitf course of 
a walk with this same clergyman, I had an oppop- 
iHtHty' .of seeing somewhat of the state and culture of 
Mt. Wilfutt's estate. The barn-yards were but 
thkitj stoi^dy aad the farm-houses but in indifferent 
jKfmt. Sevetal of the forms were in a state of open 
wcokivated wildness, vrith here a patch of broom, 
fjute a comep of furze, and now and then a ridge or 
teF»#f yuslies and jostles. A person of a sportm 
iitti^iulUeB might have traced an anak)gy betweea 
Mr. WiUtdl's principles and the state of hi9 grounds : 
Sbt^ei^ chained the Hellespont because he was ac- 
dwtiMned to govern slaves : Mr. Wilfull, one-might 
aay, laft ^e very soil at liberty, and neither constrain- 
adit by culture, nor fettered it by inclosares. 

Tys sfaile of his private property, however, my 
campanion psurtly accounted for from Mr. Wilfiill's 
atleMion having been for some time much occupied 
by some publie dhd national concerns,: in which his 
love of liberty had involved him. There was alittle 
town in the neighbourhood of his estate, in which it 
I^Ansi be had, from patriotic motives, projected a 
thorough reformation. It was at present, according 
'*to the parson's account, in the hands of about a do- 
Zen people, wha Mr. Wilf^ complained, had the 
entire disposal of it. He wished its government to 
be in the people at larg^e ; by which, however, the 
clergyman frankly confessed his patron meant, if pos- 
sible, to get the management of it to himself. — 
Meantime he had taught the inhabitants, every soul 
of them, proper ideas of freedom and independence; 
in cultivating these indeedthey had lost some others, 
which people who don't know the value of liberty 
might reckon as useful. There were formerly one 
•rtwo thriving manufactures in the town; but they 
llad of late been driven out of it as hostile to itsfree- 
L asked the clergyman what branches they 
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now earned on there ? * Oh 1 now. Sir/ said he» 
* they are all busy in makinff— jrefortns.* 

In shorty Mr. Louager, (for I am afraid of tiring 
you with my recital,) I found from this day's infoiw 
matibn, as well as my own experience during another 
which I spent at Mr. Wilfully that this gentleman 
is so very fond of liberty, that he is inclined to momK- 
polize it entirely to himself. Npt caring either 16 
su£Fer in silence or to quarrel with my kinsmui by asii 
eerting my freedom, I contrived some apology for 
putting an end to my visit on the mommg of ti|t> 
fourth day ; and I confess was very happy to kawt 
this champion for independence, to return to the go^ 
vemment of an elderly aunt, who keeps house Tor 
me; who, though of old-fashioned Tory principles^ 
is yet very fond of her nephew, very indulgent to 
the servants, and very hospitable to the neighbours ; 
and who, though she does not trouble herself about 
the good of her country, feeds the best fowls, makes 
the oest mince-pies, and brews the best ale in the 
world. I am^ &:c. 

LIBERCULUSp 

z ■ ". 
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To the Author of the Lounger. 

I No complaints are more commonly made, or mort 
readily Ustened to, than those of genius neglected, of 
talents unrewarded, of merit overlooked. That 
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these complaints should often be made on slight pre- 
tencesy may easily be accounted for from the eflects 
of self-love and of conceit ; and that people should 
attend to them with indulgence will not be wondered 
at, .when we reflect that we are naturally inclined to 
iavour those whose circumstances do not awaken our 
envy, especially if they furnish us with the means of 
decrying others whose situation excitesjtjl 

But even where genius is actually foundto languish 
in obscurity, or to pine in indigence, the world is not 
always to be blamed for its neglect. Genius is 
often too proud to ask favours wnich the world is 
too proud to offer ; or too bashful to display abili- 
ties which others are too busy to seek out. Besides 
that the splendid qualities of which it boasts are of- 
ten less fitted for the province it has chosen than 
much more moderate abilities, it sometimes allows 
them to' be mixed with failings, which render thekr 
possessor less easily made happy, and those arouad 
bint less disposed to contribute to bis happiness*—^ 
Temper, moderation, and humility, a toleration of 
folly, and an attention to trifles, are endowments ne* 
cessary in the commerce with mankind ; often as 
useful, and generally more attractive, t^um wisdom^ 
Iraming, eloquence, or wit, when attended with ar- 
rogance, ill-nature, an ungracious manner^ or a for- 
blading address. 

It will likewise be considered, that, in general) 
those inferior minds, whom genius and talents are apt 
to despise, are much more easi]^ made happy than 
those who occupy the rank above them. The mea- 
sure of our desires is commonly enlarged in propor- 
tion to the comprehensiveness of our minds, and the 
catalogue of our evils frequently increased in pfop<Hr- 
tion to the range of our imaginations. In many oc- 
currences of ufe, genius Sad fancy discover evils 
wfaic^ dulness and insensibihty would escape, and de* 
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licacy of feelhig mard that pleasure which ihouglit« 
less vivacity would perfectly enjoy. 

You gave, in one of your earlier papers, an account 
of two gentlemen, both fortunate in life, but very 
differently affected by their ffood fortune : one 
who was above the enjoyment of any ordinary good ; 
jthe other, on whom every attainment conferred hap- 
piness, who had no eye for deformity, and no feeling 
for uneasiness. Allow me to illustrate the same 
power of a constitutional difference of temper upon 
the opposite situation, from the example of two per- 
sons, whose characters some late inci(&nts gave me a 
particular opportunity of tracing. *"' 

Tom Sanguine and Ned Prospect^ like your friends 
Clitander and Eudoclus^ were school-fellowe. San^ 
gulne was the first boy in the school in point of learn- 
ing, and very often its leader in every thing. The 
latter distinction it cost him many a black eye to 
maintain, as he generally had a battle with every lad 
who disputed his pre-eminence, or who objected to 
any project he had laid down for his companions* 
Sometimes he was thrown entirely out of his com* 
mand, and would be whole days m a state of pro- 
scription from his fellows, attended only by one or 
two little boys, whom he either awed or bribed to 
continue of his party. 

Prospect had a certain influence too, but it was ac- 
quired by different means. He had no pretenrions 
to learning, and almost constantly neglected or failed 
in the tasks that were set him — ^yet he was a fa- 
vourite with his masters, from a certain liveliness 
which looked like genius, and a certain attention to 
them which looked like application ; and with the 
boys he was always ready to join any plan which the 
forward could devise or the bold could execute. He 
was in friendship with everyone, and did not care with- 
whom he was in friendship ; of jealousy or rivakhip 
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he was perfectly devoid, and dften returned the as* 
fiistance which Sanguine afforded him at their exer* 
cisesy by conciliatory endeavours to acoommodate dif- 
ferences between him and some of their companions* 
As for himself he never remembered quarrels or re- 
sented affronts ; disappointments of every kind he 
forg<^ ; indeed, if a school allusion may be allowed, 
there wag scarce a past tense in his ideas ; they al? 
ways looked to the future. 

When they rose into manhood and life, the two 
yoang gentlemen retained the same characteristic dif- 
ference as when at school. Sanguine was soon re- 
marked for his abilities, and easily flattered himself 
that every, advancement would be open to them. He 
looked to the goal in business or ambition, without 
troubling himself to examine the ground between. 
Full of that pride and self-importance to which he 
thought his talents entitled him, he would not degrade 
them by an appHcation to the ordinary meatfs by 
which inferior men attain success* He would not 
stoop to solicit what he thought hitmcrk gave him 
a right to expect : to conciliate the gteat, he called 
servility ; to be obliged to his eqtials, he termed 
•dependence. In argument, he was warm and dog^ 
matical ; in opposition haug^y and contemptuous ; 
he was. proud to shew the fallacy of reputed wisr 
dom, and sought for o|iportunities of treating folly 
with disdain. His iHKnors he loved to awe into 
silence ; and in company with those above him, he 
;often retired into a proud indignant silence him^ 
•self. To be easily pleased or amused, he thought 
.the mark of a light and frivolous mind ; and, as few 
.people cared to be at the expence, he seldom re- 
ceived: either pleasure? or amusement. When he 
might have bestowed these on others, he often did 
jDot think it worth his while tp bestow them. For 
his learning, his knowledge, or his wit, he demanded 



96 THE LOUNGER. !«• 66. 

such an audience as he rarely could find ; and among 
men of middling capacity, of whom the bulk of 8o* 
ciety is formed, one half of Sanguine's acquaiBtance 
dreaded his talents^ and the other half denied tkcift. 
In his friendships he was warm and Tiolent^— bitt 
they were generally connections in which he was n^ 
ther to give than to find support^ rather toiMmfiff 
than to receive obligation. 

With such a cast of mind and disposition, Saa* 
guine, notwithstanding all his natural and aJl his ac- 
quired abilities, has succeeded very ill in life. Ol 
those (and they were but few) by whom he was aei* 
ther hated nor feared, scarce any one was interettcd 
to promote his success. There is always so muck 
of selfishness in our exertions for others, as to cUfli 
a sort of property in the good we do them ; amd him 
who, like Sanguine, does not allow that claim, w 
seldom wish to obhge a second time. Nor were kir 
genius and knowledge, great as they were allowed t0 
be, better suited to the ordinary affairs of the wofld 
than those of a much lower order* He often de- 
spised that raediocxity which was a fitter instrunient 
for his purpose than all hts boasted excellence* H* 
laboured to shine where he should have been cobn 
tented to convince ; to astonish and to dazxle wkm 
it ought to have been his object to persuade mad tm 
win. 

The neglects of the world Sanguine resented more 
than he endeavoured to overcome ; and having long 
lost all hopes of success in it, now employs the poweim 
of his fancy and of his eloquence, to aegrade thotfe 
dignities which he has failed to reach, and to depr»« 
ciate those advantages he has been unable to attiMi: 
He saunters about in places of public resort, like the 
evil genius of the time, sickening at every prosperous^ 
and enjoying every untoward event ; suffering witk 
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out compadsion, and unfortunate without the dimity 
which' a good mind allows to misfortune. 

Prospect, whose abilities did not promise much 
eminence in any of the learned professions, was bred 
a merchant. His master fsund him not very atten- 
tire to his business— -but exceedingly serviceable to 
him and his family in every thing else. He fre- 
quently forgot to make the proper entries in the 
books ; but of the little commissions of his master's 
wife and children he took particular care ; and once 
excused himself for a mistake with regard to a valu-* 
able cargo from the West Indies, by shewing how 
mfuch he had been occupied about a parroquet and a 
monkey for the young ladies. To himself he made 
a sort of apology for these neglects, from an idea, 
that in trade nothing was worth attending to but iti 
the capital ; and talked with great fkiency, and an 
appearance of information, on the plans he had 
formed for entering upon a large scale of commerce 
in London. To London accordingly he went ; but 
found there, that he was still distant from the im- 
mediate scene of the trade he had chiefly studied : 
and, after spending, in amusement rather than in dis- 
sipation, half the stock from which he was to have 
raised a princely fortune, he procured recommenda- 
tions to a house in Jamaica, amf embarked for that 
island with the full resolution of being as rich as Al- 
derman Bedford before be returned. He failed of 
being as rich, but he was fully as happy ; and in the 
course of that happiness spent all the remainder of 
ht». patr^nony. He afterwards visited several of the 
Afiietv:sLn provinces, without any increase of fortune 
Op.fi|»titdse of good-humour ; and at last returned 
mtat vnth do money in his purse, and but little in- 
fi>lniation in his* mind, but with that flow of animal 
Ipnits which no iti success could overcome, and that 
sort of buzzing idea of future good fortune^ which 
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the experience of disappointment has ever been able 
to drive out of his head.. 

By the favour of a person of considerable interest^ 
whom his ofBcious civility had in some instance hap* 
pened^tooblige, he has obtained a small pension, on 
vrhich he makes shift to live, and to get into very to* 
lerable company^ being admitted as a good-natured 
oddity, who never offends, and is never offended. He 
has now giveQ up bis plans for bettering his private 
fortune, e^ept m so far as they are connected witb 
the prosperity of his country, having turned his 
thoughts entirely to politics and to finance. I know 
not if it was an ill-natured amusement which I re- 
ceived the other morning from seeing him attack his 
old acquaintance Sanevine in the coifee-house, and 
drive him fix>m the fire-place to the window, from 
the window to the door, and from the door out into 
the street, with a paper of observations on Mr. Pitt's 
plan for reducing the national debt. Sanguine was 
dumb with venation and contempt, which Prospect 
(who was full of bustle and of enjoyment from tl 
new-sprung scheme) very innocently construed inio 
the silence of attention, and concluded his pursuit, by 
thrusting the paper ipto the other's hand, telling him, 
that when next they met he should be glad to have 
his sentiments on tbe probability of the plan, and the 
justness of the gajculations. 

It would, I believe. Sir, considerably increase the 
stock of hvimaq happiness, if you could persuade mei 
like Mr. Sanguine, that misanthropy, comfortless ai 
it is, is yet more an indulgence than a virtue : that i 
war with the world is generally founded on inj ice 
and that neither the yieldings of complacen^i 
the sportfulness of good humour, are incoQi • 
wi^h the dignity of wisdom, I am, &c. 

MODERATUg 
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Btudtumque immane hquenH* OVID. 

Nobody will deny the superiority of the modern otci* 
the ancient world in almost all the arts and sciences; 
But perhaps that superiority is not more observable 
when we thmk of the articles of modem acquirelbent 
in detail^ than when we consider the ^icility which 
the present times have introduced in the art of ob<* 
tainmg knowledge in general; or, when that idea is ap- 
plied to the young, the highly improved srstem of 
Education which we have itrveiKted, so mucn simpler 
aind more concise than that wloiAl^Ihe ignorance of our 
forefathers led them to adipd'* Were it not beneath 
the dignity of the subject^ pifll^'inigbt apply to our 
present system of educad&r» what some venders of 
tittle books of Arithmetic,'Mathematics, and Astro- 
nomy, have advertised of their performances^-it is 
Education ^ made easy to the meanest capacities/ 

The ancient system for the acquisition of know- 
ledge, was by listening totheinstructionsof the wise 
andexperienced; and in some of the old schools a 
I>n>bationanr silence foifhi very long period was in- 
sisted on ror that punpose. In those times, that 
might perhaps be suitable enough ; but now when 
yfe, according to some philosophers, is so much 
>rteiied, and there are so many more things to talk 
>ut^ the ancient mode would surely be very pre- 
p< rous. Indeed there is much reason to doubt if, 
?ven in ancient times, this method of listening was so 
much practised as has sometimes been represented. 
Pythagoras, it is presumed, like some philosophers of 

K 2 
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our own days^ chose to talk for all the rest of the 
company, and enjoined silence to his scholars, that 
he might have hearer^ ; hut Socrates, who had been 
taught better breeding by his wife, let them have 
more than word about with him. Plutarch indeed 
another of their wise men, says, in a Treatise upon 
Education, that * man has two powers, which give 
him the pre-eminence over all other animals, under- 
standing and speech ; that the first is made to com* 
mand, and the latter to obey ; that understanding or 
mind is superior to accident or fortune, that sickness 
or disease has no power over it, and that the wrinkles 
of age do not diminish its beauty ; that time, which 
conquers all things, has no e£Fect on it, but, by a pri- 
vilege pecuUar to itself, it maintains its youth in old 
age.' This Plutarch, however, was himself one of 
the most talkative fellows in the world, and delighted 
in story-telling beyond any man of his time ; and the 
description he has given us above, of understanding 
or intelligence, appues equally to the other faculty, he 
meant to set it over, to wit, that of speech. We 
have every day examples to convince us, that neither 
loss of fortune, bad health, or old age, has any power 
over the tongue ; to it indeed the circumstance of its 
superior vigour, when old, apphes so strikingly, that 
one would almost suppose an error in the text, and 
that there was here a mistake, which those Greeks 
had a hard word to express^ but which signified, that 
one had put first what should have been last : on 
this supposition, what the author really meant to say 
is, that It is the business of the tongue to command^ 
and the part of the understanding to obey. 

Now this, when so corrected, is pretty nearly the 
modern idea, which is, that knowledge is to be ac- 
quired fully as much, or rather more, by speaking^ 
than by hearing ; and this rule, like other rules of 
education, is to be attended to from the earliest yearf« 
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MolIierS) who^ according to Aft abkst opinions on 
the Ke^dy are the hest instnicton of early vouth^ 
have pafdcularly an excellent method of inculcating 
this docfrine on their pupils. As they grow up, 
those pupils are to be connrmed in the practice of it. 
When brought into company, they are to be parti- 
cularly- cautioned against that antique bashfulness 
which used to disqualify young people from this at- 
tainment ; 46 far indeed as youth imght be used by 
way of argument for silence, they are to forget alto- 
gether their being youn?, and to talk, with the au- 
thority of experience and the loquacity of age, in all 
places, public and private. Neither the Church nor 
the Play-house is to be excepted ; and in public ex- 
hibitions of greater moment, if a young man, for ex- 
ample, happens to get into the House of Commons, 
and gives himself any- trouble about what is going 
on there, it is wonderful how much he may learn 
merely by speaking, as the daily examples of Ora- 
tors, who get up without knowing any thing of what 
they are to talk about, evince. 

There is one part of the course of modem educa- 
tion, which might at first view be supposed unfavour- 
able to this mode of acquiring knowledge— and that 
is, the article of travelling^ because it often happens, 
that, from a want of the languages of those coun- 
tries through which he is to pass, a young traveller 
cannot speak so much as is proper for the purpose. 
But this may be almost entirely remedied in Paris f 
and other capitals of every foreign country, by con- 
versing with English only, or with such of the na- 
tives as already understand a little of the English 
tongue, and are very willing to learn more of it, as 
Frlseursy Tailors^ Valets de place^ &c. From such 
companions, one not only may obtain a very compe- 
tent knowledge of the manners and customs of such 
foreign countries ; but one has also a favourable op- 
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portunfty of domm\Hiicatmg to them the maimen and 
customs of one's own, which can be done with much 
more freedom and truth to such hearers than to others* 
In this manner travel, instead of a hindrance will be 
of very great use in promoting this new and im- 
proved mode of education ; it wiU promote speakings 
and insure an audience, both while a young man re* 
mains abroad,' and after he comes home: whiiealmNid 
he will speak of nothing but his own country, which 
will enable him to speak of nothing but foreign 
countries when he returns. 

This general maxim, which I am here endeavour- 
ing to enforce, must however be understood to apply 
to people of a certain fortune only. With those in 
less favoured circumstances, hearing and receiving 
instruction are necessary, at least in particular situa- 
tions and societies. In tire company of the gveat 
or th^ rich, which they are at all times to seek after 
and frequent, they must listen with as unlimited as* 
sent, though not quite so rigid a silence, as' the dis- 
ciples of the Philosopher we first mentioned ;^ but, 
when they leave this society, and get among their 
equals, they will then have the privilege of commu- 
nicating what knowledge they have received, andare 
entitled to impose silence on their auditory, by the 
decisive autthority of those great and rich men, of 
whose school they are. This leads me to mention tf 
method of acquiring knowledge, the most easy and 
compendious of any, which is by growing ridh or 
great one's self; a truth which I have seen many very 
wise and learned men confess, by the deference they 
paid to the opinions and information of one lately 
come to the possession of a fortune or a title, whom, 
before he attained that wealth or rank,, they bad 
been obliged to- pronounce' very ignorant and uttiQ^ 
formed. 

But as those whoare poor may acquire knowledge 
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instantanecmdy.by growing ridh^ do thode who are 
rich may in some cases acquire knowledge very ra* 
pidly by growing poor. Adversity, says some an- 
cient dage, is the greatest of all teachers; in some 
of her schools, however, people learn slowly, which 
was the old method ; in others she communicateft 
knowledge with astonishing rapidity, which is the 
new mode ; as, for instance that modem seminary of 
ilistruction, the Gaming-table. It is indeed surprise 
ing what universality of knowledge is there to be 
attained, as may be judged of from the manner in 
which many j^eople in eminent stations, both civil 
and military, have acquitted themselves, who had ac^ 
qtifred the qualifications necessary for such appoint- 
ments at that fountain-of knowledge alone. 

Another method by^which a young man may at- 
tain knowledge with very little trouble to himself, is 
by purchasing a commission in the army. There 18 
something in the bare putting on of a cockade whi<!i& 
inspires knowledge, or at least the confidence of itt 
\^hich answers most purposes as well, and which 
gives the title to speak, so essential to this mod<efi 
system of education. Unless the course of his stu^- 
Ses bi^ interrupted by actual service, which is n0t 
often the case, there are many bpportunities of itp* 
ptovement for a soldier^ of which, m a civil capacity^ 
he would be ehtirely deprived. t>iiring one half of 
die yeir at country quarters, hfe has the advantage 
of that solitude which so mahy philolfophers aSd 
|k>ets have panted after 9!^ the nurse of-contenip^tibi^^ 
as the mother 6f knowledge; the other half he pad 
contrive, by a leave of absence, to spend in the 
edifying society of the capital. In the first cage, he 
can av^l himself of the science of the excisexhan, 
die learning of the curate, and sottietimes the knov^ 
ledge of the squire ; in the other he can rett)rt to the 
•oorces of that multifarious i^forxDation ^n^li h 
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to be found at the coffee-house, the tavierny the play- 
houses, and Ranejagh/ 

As for the fem^e world, the same rule of obtam* 
ing knowledge or educating themselves, by talking» 
not listening, is equally expedient, and indeed Boems 
more partictdarly adapted to the genius pf the aex^ 
In this they may, by a prudent choice of their 80ci<* 
ety among the other sex, be much assisted : as they 
can easily find a pretty numerous class of well4>red 
young gentlemen, who will never introduce any sub- 
ject, nor treat any subject already introduced, but 
in such a manner as does not at all require being lis* 
tened to ; so that every member of the party may 
.with great ease, and without any matexial injury^ 
speak at one and the same time. 

But as 1 enumerated some very easy and speedy 
methods of the men's acquirihg knowledge, so there 
is one way, as easy as any of those, by which the 
ladies may attain it — I mean by being married ;. which 
perhaps is the reason why some prudent and oecono* 
mical mothers defer all sorts of instruction till that 
j^riod, except some particular pieces of knowledge, 
which may tend to procure their daughters that op* 
portunity of immediate improvement. In a married 
.^state^ a young lady has an increased advantage of 
that power oftalking which I have mentioned as so 
essential to the cultivation of the mind. Besides the 
superior privileges of a matron to use her tong^uev 
she has by marriage acquired a necessary assistant for 
a speaker ; she has provided herself with a hearer im 
her husband* 



The Lounger i^or been fawfured with two €9mmuni» 
catlont from female correspondents t whichf contrary te 
his estaUhhed cwtom^ be thinh himself obliged to ac 
knowledge* 
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Mrs. Invbice has told her itery in a i}efy 'trntural 
and forcible manner; and the wrongs ff which she ^gmr 
plains from the partner of her late husband^ exhihU tuc% 
an impudent abuse of public indulgence^ as justly deserve$ 
every reprehension a pen so able as hers can it^ict^'^^ 
But her recital admits of so directly personal an allusiotkt 
asy notwithstanding all its merits t^navoidably precludes 
Its insertion. Though the pictures which this work oc* 
casionally exhibits ^ to be of any value at ally must be 
true to nature ; yet it were equally averse to thefeelthgs 
of the author y and to the dignity of his papery to makfi 
them the portraits of individuals* 

The verses o/* Delia are written with ease and spi" 
rit ; there is but one objection to their being inserted^ 
their very high praise of the Lounger, whichy though 
it were ingratitude in him not to acJnowledgey it might 
te deemed vanity to publish* 
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That " Poet and Creator are the same," is equally 
lUowed in Criticism as in Etymology ; and that, 
^hout the powers of invention ana imagination , 
lothing great or highly delightful in Poetry can be 
itchieved. 

11 e often thought that the same thing holds in 
io measure with regard to the reader as well af 

r writer of poetry. Without somewhat of a con- 
erenial imagination in the former, the works of the 
htter will afford a very inferior degree of pleasure* 
The midd of him v^fao reads tiioukl be able to im»» 
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gine what the productive fancy of the Poet create* 
and presents to his view ; to look on the world of 
fancy set before him with a native's eye, and to hear 
Itslan^age with a native's ear-; to acknowledge its 
'trannersy to feel its passtons, and to trace, with 
tomewhat of an instinctive glance, those characters 
with which the Poet has peopled it. 
/, If in the perusal of any poet this is required^ 
Shakspeare^ ot all poets, seems to claim it the most. 
Of aU poets, Shakspeare appears to have possessed 
a fancy . the most pxx>lific, an imagination the most 
luxuriantly fertile. / In this particular he has been 
frequently compared to Homer^ though those wha 
have drawn the parallel, have done it, I know not 
why, with a sort of distrust of their assertion. Did 
we not look at the Greek with that reverential awe 
which his antiquity impressess I think we might 
venture to affirm, that in this respect the other is 
more than his equaL In invention of incident, in 
diversity of character, in assemblage of images, we 
can scarcely indeed conceive Homer to be surpassed; 
bu^n the mere creation of fancy, I can diac^over no- 
thing in the Iliad that equals the Tempest or, the 
Mcpehetb of Shakspeare. \ The machinery -of Hemer 
is indeed stupendous; but of that machinery the 
materials were known ; or though it should be al- 
lowed that he added something to the mytholo^^ 1m^ 
^und, yet still the language and the manners of .hi% 
deities are merely the language and the maoaera of 
men. ( Of Shakspeare, the machinery may be said 
to be produced as well as combined by mmself.— * 
Some of the beings of whom it is composed, neither 
tradition nor romance afforded him ; and of those 
whom he borrowed thence, he invented the language 
and the manners ; language and manoers pecul^r to 
tihemselvesy for which he could draw no apidogy 
from miinkiiid* Though formed by fancjibowevery 
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his personages are true to nature, and A reader of 
that pregnant imagination which I hare mentioned 
aboTe, can immediately decide on the justness of his 
conceptions ; as he who beholds the masteriy ex- 
pressioji of certain portraits, pronounces witfi confi- 
dence on their likeness, though unacquainted wit^ 
the persons from whom they were drawn. ^ 

But it is not only in those untried regions of magic 
or of witchery that the creative power of Shakspeare 
has exerted itself. By a very lingular felicity of in* 
vei^ion, he has produced, in the beaten field of or- 
dinary life, characters of such perfect originality^ that 
we look on them with no less wonder at his inven- 
tion, than on those preternatural beings, which '* are 
not of this earth ;" and yet they speak a language 
so purely that of common society, that we have but 
to step abroad into the world to hear every expression 
of which it is composed. Of this sort is the.charac* 
V^xoi FaUtaff. 

On the subject of this character \ was lately dis- 
coursing with a friend, who is very much endowed 
with that critical imagination of which I have sug- 
gested the use in the beginning of this p>aper. The 
general import of his observations may form neither 
an useless nor unamusing field for speculation to my 
readers. 

Though the character of Falstaff, said my friend* 
^ of so striking a kind as to engross almost the whol^ 
attention of the audience, in the representation of 
the play in which it is first introduced ; yet it was 
probably only a secondary and incidental object with 
Shakspeare in composing that play. He was writing 
a series of historical dramas, on the most remarkable 
events of the English history, from the time of Kiiifl[ 
John downwards. When be arrived at the reign of 
fienry IV, the dissipated youth and extravagai|t 
pranks of the Prince of Wales could not £^ 
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to excite his attention, as affording at once a source 
of moral reflection in the serious department, and a 
lund of infinite humour in theeomic part of the dra- 
ma. \p providing him with associates for his hours 
of folly and of riot, he probably borrowed, as was 
his custom, from some old play, interlude, or story^ 
the names and incidents which he has used in the 
first part of Henry IV. Oldcastle\ we know, was 
the name of a character in such a play, inserted 
there, it is probable, (in those days ofthe Church's 
omnipotence in every department of writing,} ia 
odium of Sir John Oldcastle, chief of the Loitctrdt^ 
though Shakspeare afterwards j in a Protestant 
reign, changed it to FalstafF. This leader of the 
gang, which the wanton extravagance of the Prince 
was to cherish and protect, it was necessary to en4o\? 
with qualities sufficient to make the young ileary, la 
his society, 

** doff die world aside. 
And bid it pass." 

Shakspeare therefore has endowed him with kifinit^ 
wif and humour, as well as an admirable degree of 
sagacity and acuteness in observing the characters of 
men ; but has joined those qualities with a grossness 
of mind, which his youthful master could not but 
see, nor seeing but despise. With talents less con- 
spicuous, Falstaff could not have attracted Henry; 
w^ith profligacy less gross and less contemptible, he 
wpuld have attached him too much. FalstaflPs was 
just * that unyoked humour of idleness,' which the 
Prince could * a while uphold,' and then cast off for 
ever. The audience to which this strange compound 
was to be exhibited were to be in the same prediqa- 
ment with the Prince, to laugh and to admire while 
they despised ; to feel the power of his humour, the 
attraction of his wit, the justice of Ihs reflectioni, 

3 
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while their contempt and their hatred attended the 
Jowness of his manners, the grossness of his pleasures^ 
and the unworthiness of his vice. 

Falstaff is truly and literally * ex Epicuri grege 
porcusy' placed here within the pale of this world tp 
fatten at his leisure, neither disturbed by feeling nor 
restrained by virtue. He is not, however, positively 
much a villain, though he never starts aside in the 
pursuit ofinterest or of pleasure when knavery corner 
m his way. We feel contempt, therefore, and not 
indignation at his crimes, which rather promote* 
than hinders our enjoying the ridicule of tne situa- 
tion, and the admirable wit with which he expresses 
himself in it. As a man of this world, he is en* 
dowed with the most superior degree of good sense 
find discernment of character^ his conceptions^ 
equally acute and just, he delivers with the expres? 
^ion of a clear and vigorous understanding : and we 
see that he thinks like a wise man, even when he i^ 
not at the pains to talk wisely. 

Perhaps indeed there is no quality more ponspicur 
ous throughout the writings of 0hakspeare, than 
that of good sense, that intuitive sagacity with 
which he looks on the fanners, the characters, an^ 
the pursuits of mankind. The bursas of passion, 
the strokes of nature, the sublimity of his terror8| 
and the wonderful creation of his fancy, are tl^ose 
excellencies which strike spectators the piost, an4 
are therefore most commonly enlarged on ; but to an 
attentive peruser of his writings, his acute percep- 
tion and accurate discernment of ordinaiy character 
and conduct, that skill, if I may so exj^ress it, witl^ 
which he delineates the plan of common life, will, I 
think, appear no less striking, and perhaps rather 
more wonderful ; more wonderful, because we can- 
not so easily conceive that power of genius by whicH 
jt tells us what actually exists, though i^ ^^ nev^ 
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seen it, than that by which it creates wh^t never ex- 
isted. This power, when we read the works, and 
consider the situation of Shakspeare, we shall al- 
low him in a most extraordinary degree. The deli- 
neation of manners found in the Greek tragedians is 
excellent and just ; but it consij^ts chiefly of tl^ose 
general maxims which the wisdom of the schools 
might inculcate, which a borrowed experience might 
teach. That of Shakspeare marks the kpowledg^ 
of intimacy with mankind. It reaches the elevation 
of the great, and penetrates the obscurity of the 
^ ^w ; detects the cunning, and overtakes the bold ; 
in short, prevents that abstract of life in all its 
modes, and indeed in every time, which every one 
without experience must believe, and every one with 
experience must know to be true. 

With this sagacity and penetration into the cha- 
racters and motives of mankind, which himself pos- 
sessed. Shakspeare has invested Falstaff in a re- 
markable degree : -he never utters it, however out 
of character, or at a season where it might better be 
spared. Indeed his good sense is rather m his 
thoughts than in his speech 5 for so we niay call 
those soliloquies in which he generally utters it. He 
knew what coin was most current wjth those he dealt 
with, and fashioned his discourse according to the dis- 
position of his hearers ; and he sometimes lends him- 
self to the ridicule of his companions when he has a 
chance of getting' any interest on the loan. 

But we oftener laugh with than at him ; for his 
humour is infinite, and his wit admirable. ' This qua- 
lity, however, still partakes in hini of th^t Epicurean 
grossness which I have remarked to be the ruling 
characteristic of his disposition. He has neither the 
vanity of a wit, nor the singularity of a humourist^ 
but indulges both talents, like any other natural pro- 
pensity, without exertion of mind or warmth of en- 
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joyment. A late excellent actor, whose loss the 
stage tviU long regret, used to represent the charac- 
ter of Fahtaffm a manner different from what had 
been uniformly adopted from the time of Qu'tn down- 
wards. He exchanged the comic gravity of the old 
school, for those bursts of laughter in which sym- 
pathetic audiences have so often accompanied him. 
From accompanying him it was indeed impossible to 
refrain ; yet, though the execution was masterly, I 
cannot agree in that idea of the character. He who 
laughs, is a man of feeling in merriment. Falstaff 
was of a very different constitution. He turned wit, 
as he says he did * disease into commodity.' — * Oh I 
it is much, that a lie with a slight oath, and ayV// 
nju'tth a sad browt will do with a fellow that never had 
the ache in his shoulders.' 
Z 
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{^Continuation of tie Remarks on the Character of 

Falstaff.) 

To a man of pleasure of such a constitution as Fal- 
staff, temper and good hu^iour were necessarily con- 
sequent. We find him therefore but once I think 
angry, and then not provoked beyond measure. He 
conducts himself vnth equal moderation towards 
others ; his wit lightens, but does not bum ; and he 
is not more inoffensive when the joker, than unof- 
fended when joked upon : * lam not only witty 
myself, but the cause that wit is in other men.' la 

L2 
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the evenness of his humour he bears himself thus, 
(to use his own expression,) and takes in the points 
of all assailants without being hurt. The language 
of contempt, of rebuke, or of conviction, neither 
puts him out of liking with himself or with others, 
r^one of his passions rise beyond this control of 
reason, of self-interest, or of indulgence. 

Queen Elizabeth, with a curiosity natural to a 
woman, desired Shakspeare to exhibit Falstaff as a 
lover : he obeyed her, and wrote the Merry Wivet 
of Windsor ; but FalstafiPs love is only fector for 
his interest, and he wishes to make his mistresses 
* his Exchequer, his East and West Indies, to both 
of which he will trade/ 

Though I will not go so far as a paradoxical critic 
has done, and ascribe valour to Falstaff: yet if hi^ 
cowardice is fairly examined, it will be found to be 
not so much a weakness as a principle. In his very 
cowardice there is much of the sagacity I have re- 
marked in him ; he has the sense of danger, but not 
the discomposure of fear. His presence of mind 
saves him from the sword of Douglas, where the 
danger was real ; but he shows no sort of dread of 
the sheriiPs visit ; when he knew the Prince's com- 
pany would probably bear him out : when Bardolph 
runs in frightened, and tells, that the sheriff, with a 
most monstruous watch, is at the door. * Out, yott 
rogue! (answers he,) play out the play; I have 
iTiuch to say in behalf of that Falstaff.' FalstaS's 
cowardice is only proportionate to the danger ; and 
so would every wise man's be, did not other feelings 
make him valiant. 

Such feelings, it is the very characteristic of Fal- 
staff to want. The dread of disgrace, the sense of 
honour, and the love of fame, he neither feds, nor 
pretends to feel : 

< Like the f^t weed 
That roots itself at ease on Lethe*s wharf,' 
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he is contented to repose on that earthy comer of 
sen^U^ indulgence in which his fate has placed hini» 
and emoys the pleasures of the moment, without once 
reg;arcling those finer objects of dehght which the 
children of fancy and of feehn? so warmly pursue. 

The greatest refinement or morals^ as well as of 
mindsi is produced by the culture and exercise of the 
imagination, which derives, or is taught to derive, its 
objects of pursuit, and its motives of action, not from 
the senses merely, but from future considerations 
which fancy anticipates and realizes. Of this either 
as die prompter, or the restraint of conduct, FalstafiF 
is utterly devoid ; yet his imagination is wonderfully 
quick and creative in the pictures of humour and the 
associations of wit. But the "pregnancy of his wit,** 
according to his own phrase, ** is made a tapster ;" 
and his rancy, how vivid soever, still subjects itself 
to the s^rossness of those sensual conceptions which 
are familiar to his mind. We are astonished at that 
art by which Shakspeare leads the powers of genius, 
imagination, and wisdom in captivity to this son of 
earth ; 'tis as if, transported into the enchanted island 
in the Tempest^ we saw the rebellion of Caliban suc- 
cessful, and the airy spirits of Prosfero ministering to 
the brutality of his slave. 

Hence, perhaps, may be derived great part of that 
infinite amusement which succeeding audiences have 
always found from the representation of FalstafF. W« 
have not only the enjoyment of those combinations, 
and of that contrast, to which philosophers have 
ascribed the pleasure we derive from wit in general, 
but we have that singular combination and contrast, 
which, the gross, the sensual, and the brutish mind 
of Falstaff exhibits, when joined and compared with 
that admirable power of invention, of wit, and of hu- 
mour, which his conversation perpetually displays. 

In the immortal work of Cervantes^ we find a cha- 
racter with a remarkable mixture of wisdom and ab« 
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surdity, which in one page excites our highest ridi- 
cule, and in the next is entitled to our highest re- 
spect. Don Quixote^ like FalstafF, is endowed ¥rith 
excellent discernment, sagacity and genius ; but his 

food sense holds fief of his diseased imaginatioDy of 
is over-ruling madness for the atchievements of 
knight-errantry, for heroic valour and heroic love. 
The ridicule in the character of Don Quixote con- 
sists in raising low and vulgar incidents^ through the 
medium of his disordered fancy, to a rank of import- 
ance, dignity and solemnity, to which in their nature 
they are the most opposite that can be imagined. 
With Falstaff it is nearly the reverse ; the ridicule is 
produced by subjecting wisdom, honour, and other 
the most grave and dignified principles, to the con- 
troul of grossness, buffoonery, and folly. 'Tis like 
the pastime of a family-masquerade^ where laughter 
is equally excited by dressing clowns as gentlemen, 
or gentlemen as clowns. In Falstaff, the heroic attri- 
butes of our nature are made to wear the garb of 
meanness and absurdity. In Don Quixote, the com- 
mon and the servile are cloathed in the dresses of the 
dignified and the majestic ; while, to heighten the 
ridicule, Sancho, in the half-deceived simpficity, and 
half-discerning shrewdness of his character, is every 
now and then employed to pull off the mask. 

If you would not think me whimsical in the paral- 
lel, continued my friend, I should say, that Shak- 
speare has drawn, in one of his immediately subse- 
quent plays, a tragic character very much resembling 
trie comic one of Falstaff, I mean that q{ Richard III. 
Both are men of the worid, both possess that sagacity 
and understanding which is fitted for its purposes, 
both despise those refined feelings, those motives of 
delicacy, those restraints of virtue, which might ob- 
struct the course they have marked out for them- 
srives. The hypocrisy of both costs them nothingf 

3 
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and they never feel that detection of it to themselTea 
which rankles in the consciences of less determined 
hypocrites. Both use the weaknesses of others, as 
skilful players at a game do the ignoftmce of their op- 
ponents ; they enjoy the advantage, not only without 
self-feproach, but with the pride of superionty. Rich- 
ard indeed aspires to the crown of England because 
Richard is wicked and ambitious: Falstaff is conten- 
ted with a thousand pounds of Justice Shallows ; be- 
cause he is only luxurious and dissipated. Rich- 
ard courts Lady Ann and the Princess Elizabeth 
for his purposes: Falstaff makes love to Mrs. 
Ford and Mrs« Page for his. Richard is witty like 
Falstaff, and talks of his own figure with the same 
sarcastic indifference. Indeed so much does Richard^ ' 
in the higher walk of villany, resemble Falstaff in the 
lower region of roguery ana dissipation, that it were 
hot difficult to show in the dialogue of the two cha- 
racters, however dissimilar in situation many passages 
and expressions in a style of remarkable resemblance. 
Of feeling and even of passion, both characters 
are very little susceptible : as Falstaff is the knave 
and the sensualist, so Richard ia the villain of prin- 
ciple. Shakspeare has drawn one of passion in the 
person oi Macbeth, Macbeth produces horror, fcar, 
and sometimes pity ; Richara detestation and ab- 
horrence only. The first he has led amidst the 
gloom of sublimity, has shown agitated by various 
and wavering emotions. He is sometimes more san- 
guinary than Richard, because he is not insensible of 
the weakness or the passion of revenge? whereas the 
cruelty of Richard is only proportionate to the ob- 
ject of his ambition, as the cowardice of Falstaff is 
proportionate to the object of his fear; but the 
bloody and revengeful Macbeth is yet susceptible of 
compassion and subject to remorse^ In contempla** 
ting Macbeth^ we otten regret the perversion of hif 
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nature j and even when the justice of heaven over- 
takes him, we almost forget Our hatred at his enor- 
mities, in our pitv for his misfortunes. Richard, 
Shakspeare has placed amidst the tangled paths of 
party and ambition, has represented cunmng and fierce 
from his birth, untouched by the sense of humanity^ 
hardly subject to remorse, and never to contrition ; 
and his fall produces that unmixed and perfect satis- 
faction which we feel at the death of some savage 
beast that had desolated the country from instinctive 
fierceness and natural malignity. 

The weird-sisters, the gigantic deities of northern 
mythology, are fit agents to form Macbeth, Rich- 
ard is the production of those worldly and creeping 
demons, who slide upon the earth then* instruments 
of mischief to embroil and plague mankind. Fal- 
staff is the work of Circft and her swinish associates* 
who, in some favoured hour of revelry and riot, 
moulded this compound of gross debauchery, acute 
discernment, admirable invention, and nimble wit, and 
sent him for a consort to England's madcap Prince ; 
to stamp currency on idleness and vice, and to wave 
the fla? of folly and dissipation over the seats of gra- 
vity, of wisdom^and of virtue. 

Z 
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To the Author of the Lounger. 

SIR, 

After a residence of many years in the southern 
part of this island, business concurring with the na- 
tural desire one has of revisiting one's aative^ountryji 
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induced me to makea journey to Scotland in the be« 
ginning of last autumn. As I travelled on horse- 
Dacky with a single servant attending me, I was 
tempted frequently to strike out of the common road» 
for the purpose of enjoying some of those romantic 
scenes with which the northern counties of England 
abound. One evening about sunset, after traversinfir 
a part of the country of great beauty, but of a wild 
and uncultivated aqtect, I entered suddenly a narrow 
valley, where every thing wore the appearance of high 
cultivation ; and in the judicious blending of orna- 
ment with utihty, it was easy to perceive that in- 
dustry had been guided by the hand of taste. 

While I rode at leisure down a steep and winding 
path, indulging that pleasing species of reverie to 
which a scene of this kind naturally gives rise, a 
sm^ column of smoke ascending from a thick tuft 
of trees at the bottom, gave notice of a habitation ; 
and on turning the comer of a hedged inclosure, a 
low mansion broke suddenly upon my view, having 
in front about an acre of open ground, of which the 
greatest part was laid out as a kitchen-garden and 
shrubbery. A level grass-plot surrounded the house^ 
which was separated from the garden by a white raiL 
The house itself was of one story, extending, in a 
lengthened front, with two small wings, at either 
end of which a fruit-tree was trained around the 
window. A green garden-chair was placed on each 
side of the door. 

While surveying with much pleasure this little ele- 
gant retreat,! passed upon the roada ruddy-coloured, 
middle-aeed man, in a plain country dress, whose face, 
it immediately occurred to me, I had somewhere be- 
fore seen. Uncertain, however, whether there mi^ht 
be any thing more than one of those accidental re- 
semblances which we every day meet with (though I 
perceived that he at the satne time viewed me with 
iome attention}, I passed on. Meeting afterwards 
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with some labourers returning from work, I inquired 
the name of the proprietor of the little villa I had 
been contemplating, and was informed it was a Mr. 
Saintfort, The name struck nie» I recollected to 
have known at college a Will. Saintfort, a young man 
of some fortune, of a lively turn, and quick parts, but 
in the greatest degree thoughtless and extravagant. 
I remembered to have since heard that he had mar- 
ried a fashionable wife, whose disposition was much 
akin to his own ; and that he had in a very few years 
spent his whole fortune. " Can this," said I to my- 
self, " be my old companion ? Sure I thought 1 
" knew his face, and he too recollected mine. It 
** must be so : yet how this metamorphosis ?" Oc- 
cupied with these thoughts, I had slackened my 
pace, and was surprised to find myself once more 
joined by the gentleman I had before passed. * If 
I mistake not,' said he, * your name is D— •* 
— • Yes, and yours Saintfort,' — * The same. How 
unexpected this meeting ! '^——— After much mu- 
tual gratulation, * Come,' said he, * you go no fer- 
ther this night ; nor, with my will, for some days. 
You must take a bed with your old friend, and tee 
how Farmer Saintfort lives.' 

Entreaty was needless ; for I was delighted with 
the rencounter \ and I followed my friend, who led 
the way, to the stables, and assisted himself in putting 
up my horses. He then conducted me into the house, 
which within corresponded entirely with its external 
appearance. In a bttle hall through which we en- 
tered were some angling rods and fowling pieces, 
with a weed-hook and garden -rake. In the parlour 
stood a piano-forte, on which lay a violin and some mii- 
sic ; and in a comer of the room, which was shelved 
for the purpose, were ranged a few books of hus- 
I bandry and ornamental gardening, some volumes of 
1 English poetry, Hutcheson's Moral Philosophy, 
\ Horace, and a few of the other Latin classics. 
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An old servant now made his appearance, and re 
jceived orders to acquaint his mistress to prepare the 
stranger's bed-room, and to get ready an early sup- 
per. In the interval we sauntered out into the fields, 
and passed the time in ordinary chit-chat about our 
old companions, till we were summoned to supper by 
a comely boy of twelve years of age, who, with a girl 
three years younger, were my friends only children. 
Mr. Saintfort introduced me to his wife by the title 
of an old and valued acquaintance ; and I found in 
that lady the most perfect politeness and affability, 
joined to that easy gracefulness of manner which dis- 
tinguishes those who have moved in a superior walk 
of life. Our supper was plain but delicious ; an ex- 
cellent pullet, milk in a variety of forms, and fresh 
vegetables ; our conversation interesting, animated, 
and good-humoured. In my life I never spent a 
more delightful evening. After Mrs. Saintfort had 
retired, (like Eve, * on hospitable thoughts intent,') 
< There,' said Saintfort, « there, Mr, D-- — , is 
one of the first, the best of women. You knew me 
formerly ; and I have marked the natural surprise 
you shewed at finding me in this situation. You 
shall have my story ; for to an old friend and compa- 
nion, simple as it is, it cannot fail to be interesting.' 

** My father's death, which happened a few yeari 
after I entered to the university, made me, as you 
i^ay remember, the envy of many of our common 
acquaintance, as it was generally supposed I had suc- 
ceeded to a fortune of 2000I. a year. I had before 
this contracted many habits of extravagance ; and 
the dissipation into which I now plunged, joined to^ 
an indolence of temper not uncommon at that peri^d^ 
of life, prevented me for a considerable time from dis- 
covering that the free rents of my estate did not exceed 
one half of the income I was supposed to possess. Even 
after that discovery, the relish I had acquired for 
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every Species of fashionable dissipation, and the absurd 
vanity of supporting the appearance of a man of for- 
tune, led me to continue my expences, after I had be- 
come convinced that they v^rere leading me to my ruin. 

** My vanity was not a little flattered by the atten- 
tion shewn me by the ladies, who, it was easy to 
J>e perceived, regarded me as a young fellow, of wnom 
there was some honour in making a conquest. Ltt^ 
cinda N ' was at that time the ornament of the 

politest circles in town. What her figure was in those 
days, you may guess from what you see it is at pre- 
8ent» With every attraction of face and person, en- 
dowed with every fashionable accomplismnent, and 
possessing a very handsome independent fortune, she 
had numberless admirers. It was no mean triumph » 
when I perceived that this little despot, who exercised 
upon others all the capricious sovereignty of a co- 
quette, maintained with me so opposite a manner as to 
convince me of her decided affection. I availed myself 
of the discovery, which gratified equally my pride 
and my passion ; for I really loved her ; and in my 
marriage with Lucinda, whose temper and taste were 
apparently much resembhng my own, I flattered my- 
self with the continued enjoyment of those fashion- 
able pleasures, which I had now extended the mean^ 
of procuring, 

** When I look back to the first four years of my 
married state, it is like the confused remembrance of 
some tumultous dream. In that perpetual dissipation 
in which we were now involved, and to which the gay 
and hvely temper of my wife rather prompted maa 
imposed any restraint, I did not perceive that her for- 
tune, considerable as it was, was totally insufficient 
to repair the waste I had already made in my own. 
At length I was awakened from my lethargy by a 
refusal of my banker to make further advances with- 
out additional aecunties; and when I applied for 
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that purpose to a friend, he frankly told me that I 
was generally considered as a ruinea man. 

«* Insteaa of being overpowered by this intelli- 
gence, it brought me to my senses ; — ^like those vio- 
lent applications, which, by pain itself, put a stop to 
tlie delirium of a fever. I saw the folly of conceal- 
ment, and the inhumanity of allowing my wife to 
learn our situation from any tongue out my own. 
But to make this terrible avowal, occasioned a con- 
flict of mind, such as it is impossible for me to de- 
scribe. I passed two sleepless nights, without finding 
courage to unbosom myself; and Lucinda's anxious 
inquines at length led to the discovery. The shock 
was severe, and for a moment she gave way to the 
natural feeliqgs of a woman. It was but for a mo- 
ment ; — when, as if animated by a new soul, and in- 
Rpired with a fortitude of mind which aflonished me» 

* Come, my dear Will,* said she, clasping me to her 
bosom, * we have both been fools 5 it is fit that we 
should pay the price of our folly : but let us thence 
learn to bfe wise. Thank God we are blest with 
health, and with each other's affection ; and there 
is yet much of life before us.' . * But what,* said 
I, * is to be done ?* — — * To be done,* said she ;.— 

* Justice, in the first place. Let us learn with accu- 
racy the full extent of our debts, and the means WQ 
have to discharge them.' 

" It was a struggle yet more severe, to declare my 
situation to the world ; and suffering under a feeling 
df false shame, I would have meanly wasted the time 
in useless procrastination : but the noble spirit of my 
Lucinda combated this unmanly weakness. It was 
no surprise to the world to learn with certainty what 
had long been expected. In a little time the amount 
of our debts and effects was ascertained with preci- 
sion ; and, setting apart a small porportion of my 
^fe's fortune, which v^as secured to her by law, the 
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rest, together with mine, fell short of the payment of 
our debts by 2000I. sterling. Having, however, made 
a fair surrender of all that was my own, } compounded 
with my creditors, and received their discharge* 

** It remained to determine what was to be our 
plan of life for the future. An old domestic of my 
father's had been for several years settled in the 
North of England, where he rented this farm from 

the Earl of . Hither we proposed to retire for 

a few months, till we should arrange our future 
schemes. I was struck with the wild and romantic 
scenery of this beautiful dale ; and, harassed as I had 
been with care and anxiety, my spirits were soothed 
for some time by the quiet and solitude of the coun- 
try. I own to you, my friend, that this composure 
01 mind was not permanent. The man of the world 
cannot at once assume the manners and taste of a re- 
cluse. The change was too violent, from the tumult 
of my former life, to the dead calm in which I now 
passed my time. After some weeks acquaintance had 
worn off the edge of novelty, I no longer saw the 
same beauties in the fields, the woods, the rocks, that 
h^d at first engaged me. The manners of the coun- 
try people offended by their vulgarity ; and in the 
society of a few of the neighbouring gentry I found 
npthing to amuse a cultivated mind or engage a lively 
imagination. I looked back with regret to the 
splendour and bustle of my former life ; and impos- 
sible as it was for me to indulge in the same gratifi- 
cations, I would gladly have returned to town ; and 
would, perhaps, have performed the same humiliating 
part I have seen exhibited by the decayed minions of 
fashion, spendthrifts hke myself, who haunt, like 
ghosts, the places of public resort, content to be the 
spectators of those scenes where they have formerly 
iigured as the most brilliant actors. My Lucinda 
saw with anxiety this increasing di|g}ist, and her 
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good sense directed to its proper remedy. * We grow 
tired,* said she, * of this life of inactivity. We lan- 
^ish for want of an object to occupy us, I have 
Deen- meditating a small experiment ; and if you ap- 
prove, we shall put it in execution. What if we 
should for a while become farmers ourselves ? You 
are surprised at the proposal, but let me explain my 
meaning. Suppose our good landlord should trans- 
fer to us the remainder of his lease ; that he should 
have the charge of management, with a suitable re- 
compense, while the chance of profit, and the risk of 
loss, should be ours. I know he will agree to it, for 
1 have sounded him on the subject. The laborious 
part, the business of agriculture, shall be his, while we 
occupy ourselves in decorating this little spot, with a 
thousand embellishments, which nature points out, 
and which your good taste could easily execute. Re- 
member, it is only an experiment. Our bargain must 
be conditional. If we tire of it, we can when we 
please drop the scheme, and pursue any other we 
chuse to adopt.' To be short, Sir, I was pleased 
with the idea ; our plan was soon arranged, and I 
became what you now see me. Farmer Saintfort. 

** I set to work with alacrity in the business of 
improvement ; and proceeding on the principle of 
uniting beji ^ty with utility , I had, in the space of a 
few months, accomplished the outlines of that plan 
ithich I have been continually occupied since that 
time in finishing in detail. In this employment, in 
which the mind has much more share tnan is gene- 
rally imagined, I found a source of pleasure infinitely 
beyond my expectation. Every day added to the 
beauties of my little paradise ; and I had the satisfac- 
tion of finding that those operations which the motive 
of ornament had first suggested, were frequently of 
the most substantial benefit. The beautiful variety of 
the ground was obscured by an undistinguished mast 
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of brush-wood. I enlarged the exteqt of my arable 
ground, by opening fields to the sun, which had lain 
hid under a matting of furze and brambles. In the 
formation of a fish-pond, I have drained an unwhole- 
some fen, and converted a quamire into a luxuriant 
meadow. At the end of the first year, my tutor in 
husbandry gave me hopes that the succeeding crop 
would double the returns which the &rm had ever 
afforded under his management ; and the event justi- 
fied his prediction. How delightful, my dear friend, 
was it for me to perceive that the taste of my Lu- 
cinda seemed equally adapted with my own to our 
new mode of life ! Far from inheriting thatinstAility 
of mind with which her sex is generally reproadied, 
her ardour was unabated, and every thought was cen- 
tered in the cares of her household and the education 
of her children. Completely engaged in these domes- 
tic duties, while I superintended the labours of the 
fields and garden, we had no other anxiety than what 
tended to give a zest to our enjoyments. In place of 
feeling time lie heavy on our hands, we rose with the 
tun, and found the day too short for its occupation^. 

** We had now learned, by experience, how very 
moderate an income is sufficient to purchase all the 
real comforts of life. At the conclusion of the third 
year, on summingup our accounts, we found a dear 
saving of 400I. This sum we might, perhaps, with- 
out any breach of what the world tenns honesty, 
have considered as our own. But (thank God !^ 
slaves as we had been to the world, we had better no- 
tions of moral rectitude. It was unfit that we should 
accumulate for ourselves, while there existed a single 
person that could say, we had done him vjrrong. We 
«et apart this sum as the beginning of a fund for the 
payment of that equitable claim wiiich yet remained 
to our creditors ; and it is now some years since we 
could boast of having faithfully discoarged the ha^ 
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farthing of our debts. The pleasure attendant on this 
reflection, you may conceive, but I cannot describe. 
How poor, in comparison to it, are the selfish gratifi- 
cations of vanity, the mean indulgence of pampered 
appetities, and all the train of luxurious enjoyments, 
when bought at the expence of conscience ! 

** Since my residence here, I have more than once 
made a visit to town on an errand of business. I 
there see the same scenes as formerly ; and others 
intoxicated, like myself, with the same giddy plea- 
sures. To me the magical delusion is at an end; 
and I wonder where lay the charm which once had 
suclri power of fascination. But one species of plea- 
surrt nave enjoyed from these visits, which I cannot 
omit to mention ; the affectionate welcome I have 
received from the most respectable of my old ac- 
quaintance. I read from theif countenances their 
approbation of my conduct ; and in their kindness 
mingled with respect, I have a reward valuable in 
proportion to the worth of those who bestow it. 
Nor is the pleasure less which I derive from the re- 
gard and esteem of my honest neighbours in the 
country. Of their characters I had formed a very 
unfair estimate, when seen through the medium of 
my own distempered mind ; and in their society my 
Lucinda and I enjoy, if not the refined pleasures of 
polished intercourse, the more valuable qualities of 
sincerity, probity, and good sense. 

** Such, Sir, for these fourteen years past, has 
been my manner of life ; nor do I believe I shall ever 
exchange it for another. The term of my lease has, 
within that period, been renewed in my own name, 
and that of my son. If a more active life should be 
his choice, he is free to pursue it. I should be con- 
tent with the reflection of having bestowed on him a 
better patrimony than I myself enjoyed, — a mind 
UQcorrupted by the prospect of hereditary affluencej 
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and a constitution tempered to tlie virtuous habits of 
industry and sobriety." 

Here Mr. Saintfort made an end of his story. I 
have given it as nearly as I could in his own words ;: 
and judging it to afford an example not unworthy to 
be recorded, I transmit it in that view to the author 
i^a work which bids fiur to pass tlown to posterity. 

I ami SiR| yours. 
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%uante ntmc baitat quam ntstra sttptrkfa taiuMm, OViUlL 

There is no complaint more common thim thai} 
which is made against the pride of virealtb. 't*hd 
claim of superiority which rests upon a circumstance 
80 adventitious as that of suddenly-acquired richcty 
is universally decried as the insolent pretensioqof mean 
and illiberal minds, and is resisted with a. greater de* 
gree of scorn and indignation, than perhaps any other 
encroachment of vanity or self-importance. 

Yet one might observe in those who are loudest in 
the censure of this weakness, a certain shame of beiog 
poor, which in a great measure justifies the pride 
of being rich. One may trace this in their ane^a^ 
tion of indifference to all those pleasures and conve* 
veniences which riches procure, and in the eulojHum 
they often make, in despite of their own real feeungs, 
of the opposite circumstances. When they are at 
pains to declare how much better the plain oish and 
home-brewed liquor suits their taste than the high- 
seasoned ragout and the high-priced wine, wha| ii i( 
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but disffliiakig their inability to procure the luxury 
under the pretence of their preferring its opposite ? 
Poverty, in this case, flies mun her own honourable 
tattered colours, to join the fresh and flaunting 
Ita&dard of Wealth ; the allows the power of those 
n^ external circumstances- by which Weakh lays 
claun to a superiority. The digputy of her statioa 
diould be supported on other grounds: the little 
lolue of those external circumstances in which 
Wealth has the advantage, when compared with the 
virtues and qualities which naoney cannot buy, when 
let in competition with that native purity and ele- 
leatioii of mind, which in the acquisition of wealth 
we frequently forfeit, and in its possession we fre- 
quently destroy. 

Both in those who possess riches and in those 
who want them, ^dse pretension often defeats itself. 
It would often be for the honour of Wealth if he 
could ky down his insolence, and for the lujypinesS' 
of Poverty if she could smooth her scorn. True be- 
nevolence and delicacy would teach both their proper 
duties, and preserve those cordial charities of life, 
which, in different stations and in different circum- 
stances, promote alike the comfort of individuals and 
the genial advantage of societv- 
. But it is only over minds ot a higher order that 
flstemal circumstances do not possess a power to 
push them from that equlibrium in which virtue and 
happiness reside. Ordinary men will equaUy feel the 
inHation of prosperity, and the harshness of a lesa 
favourable situation ; will in the one case incur the 
contempt and derision of the world, and in the othep 
experience the grating of a ruffled spirit. Modera« 
tion and wisdom would teach the one to procure re* 
spect, and the other to attain good-humour. 

I remember some years ago,---it was during th6 
last war, and it is of uo importance that I have for* 
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got the exact date,— being invited to dine at the 
house of Mr. Draper ^ one of the most considerable 
merchants in this country. Mr. Draper twenty 
years ago was not worth a shilling ; but by a course 
of industry, and great intelligence in his profession^ 
he is reported since that time to have realized a very 
great fortune. 

The principal part of our company, I found, upon 
enterin? tlie house, consisted of Sir William RobertSf 
his Lady, and children. Sir William is a country 
gentleman, the representative of a very old and re- 
spectable family, whose ancestors were once in pos- 
session of a great estate ; but partly from a want of 
oeconomy in some of its proprietors, and partly fiom 
the change in manners and the mode of living, it is- 
now dwindled down to an inconsiderable amount. Sir 
William, however, still feels strongly the pride of 
ancient family, and is apt to be hurt by the rise of 
those new men who are but of yesterday, and yet 
overtop him in wealth. 

When I entered the drawing-room the company 
were pretty generally assembled. Sir William's^ 
manner attracted my notice, and I found in it the 
most finished complaisance and attention. There 
was a degree of politeness which carried in its ap«. 
pearance the utmost respect and condescension to Mr* 
Draper and his family ; at the same tin&e there was 
a formal distance which was calculated to prevent 
them from using any familiarity with him ; ;and» 
instead of shewing that Sir William really felt high 
reverence for the company, contained evident marks 
of his considering himself as much above thenu We . 
stoop as well as rise with difficulty ; 'tis only on even 
ground that we carry ourselves easily. 

Draper's manner was very different. Without 
being in the least moved by Sir William's formal 
obeisance, he ^ent on in his usual way, giving a dis*' 
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play of the richness of his house and furniture. I 
nad not been^ long in the company when he took oc« 
casion to observe that he never knew the times so 
bad as now, and never was money scarcer. This 
very morning, continued he, I was applied to for pay- 
pient of a bond for io,cx)ol. against next Whitsun- 
term ; but instead of waiting for the term, I gave 
orders that the money should be paid immediately. 
Sir William looked and was silent. 

At this time there came into the room a son of 
Mr. Draper's, a boy about ten years of age. The 
Doy was at the pubhc school of the citv ; and that 
very day, agreeably to a pretty general custom, the 
scholars had been making a present or offering, as it 
is called, in money, to their masters. It is the prac- 
tice, in such cases, for children of rich parents to vie 
with one another who alkali give the greatest present $ 
and the vanity of the parents is generally as mUch 
interested on the occasion as that of the sons. 
* Papa,' says young Draper, < I was King at school 
to-day, having given the highest offering.' Sir Wil- 
liam said nothing ; but his son, a lively little fellow, 
about the same age, and in the same class with Mr. 
Draper's son, sprang forward and gave him a blow 
in the face, which set him a-crying. This incident 
produced some confusion, but the company was at 
length composed. 

Dinner was now served up. It consisted, of two 
magnificent courses and a dessert ; and Mr. Draper 
frequently obsehred, that part of the dishes came 
from his little farm in the West Indies. Sir WQliam 
eat but of one dish, observing that he always found 
his health and his appetite best when he dined plainly. 

After dinner a great variety of wines were set 
upon the table. Sir William instead of drinking the 
high*priced French and Hungarian wines, tasted no- 
thing but a little port and water; repeating his 
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former observation, that as he eat^ so he regulated 
his drinking, for his stomach's sake. 

In a little time one of the servants brought in Mr* 
Draper's letters. Mr. Draper lookod them over, 
and then began to talk of pohtics. He said, he had 
got a variety of important intelHgence in the dis- 
patches he had received, and talked with the confi- 
dence of a rich man, whose credit in point of infor- 
mation was as unimpeachable as in point of wealth. 
He mentioned, in particular, information which that 
day's post had brought him, of the destination of 1^ 
certain secret expedition then going on, and that he 
knew well the troops were about that time making 
good their landing at the appointed place. Sir Wil- 
liam had, just the day before, received a letter from 
a cousin of his, the second in command on that ex- 
pedition, telliag him that the troops were not yet 
sailed, and that their object was still unknown. Sir 
William said nothing of this, but allowed Mr. Dra- 
per to plume himself on his superior information ; 
only I, who knew the circumstance, observed a smile 
on the Baronet's face, of which I could translate all 
the conscious superiority. 

My attention was now turned to the younger 
members of the two families. I observed Mr. Dra- 
per's eldest son, a good4ooking lad of four and 
twenty, paying very particular attention to the eldest 
Miss Roberts, next whom he happened to be seated. 
This attention was not unobserved by the parents. 
Mr. Draper, with all his attachment to wealth, was 
not without the ambition of connecting his children 
with ancient blood ; and an alliance with the family 
of the Robertses, who had long been at the head of 
the county, and had frequently represented it in 
parliament, would not have been disag^reeable to him. 
As the Drapers had hitherto triumphed in their 
wealth, so now the Robertses began to triumph in 
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their ancestry. Mr. Draper observed, that his was 
as yet but a young family, and said something of the 
high respect he had for the family of Sir WUIiam 
Roberts ; how happy it made him that hi» present 
company had eat a bit of mutton with him, and what 
satisfaction it would give him to cultivate a closer 
friendship and connection with them. He therefore 
proposed tjiat the company shoald drink a bumper to 
their better acquaintance ; and insisted that Sir 
William should give up his Port and water, and 

drink the bumper in Biirgundy. -Upon this Miss 

JR.oberts drew off her chair as far as she could from 
young Mr. Draper : L^dy Roberts bridled up— 
Mrs. Draper bridled up in return — Sir William 
drank off the bumper of Burgundy. 
' To break through the awkward silence which this 
had occasioned, I suggested that one of the young 
ladie» should give us a song \ which proposal was 
acduiesced in. Miss Draper sung an Italian air, 
vrfiich she had leani^d of a celebrated Master. Her 
father took occasion to tell the price of his lessons. 

* It is now your turn,' said he to Miss Roberts, 
* She never sings,' said her father, somewhat sternly. 

His daughter blushed and was silent. Soon after 
the ladies withdrew, The remainder of the after- 
noon was spent in Sir William's drinking his Port 
and water, and in Mr. Draper and the greatest part 
of his company getting flustered in Burgundy and 
Claret. When at last, upon a message from Lady 
Roberts, Sir William joined her and his children 
in the lobby, an4 went off in the family»coach drawn 
by four horses, which had been employed in that 
Service for fifteen years, and were driven by postit 
lions with rich but old-fashioned liveries. 
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'Sors est a Scnecta 



Debita, VTRG. 

In every man's lot there are certain incidents, either 
regarding himself or those with whom he is closelj 
connected, which, like mile-stones- on a road marl 
the journey of life, and call our attention both \a 
that portion of it which we have already passed, and 
to that which it is probable we have still to go. 
The death or the marriage of a friend, his departure 
for a distant country, or his return from it not only 
attract our notice to such events themselves/but na- 
turally recal to our memories, and anticipate to our 
imaginations, a chain of other events connected with^ 
or dependant upon, them. Those little prominent 
parts of Ufe stop the even and unheeded course of oui; 
ordinary thougnts ; and, like him who has gained a 
height in his walk, we not only look on the objects 
which lie before us, but naturally turn to compare 
them with those we have left behind. 

Though my days, as my readers may have ga- 
thered from the accounts I have formerly given, past 
with as much uniformity as those of most men ; yet 
there are now and then occurrences in them which 
give room foi^this variety of reflection. Some such 
lately crossed me in the way ; and I came home^ 
after a solitary walk, disposed to moralize on the ge- 
neral tenor of life, to look into some of the articles of 
which it consists, and to sum up their value and their 
use. When Peter let me in, inethought he looked 
older than he used to do. 1 opened mymemoran- 
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dum-book for 1775. — I can turn over the leaves be- 
tween that time and this (said I to my self J in a mo- 
ment — ^thu8 !— -aitdy casting my eye on the blank pa* 
per that remained, began to meditate on the decline 
of life, on the enjoyments^ the comforts, the cares, 
and the sorrows of age. 

Of domestic c<Mnforts, I could not help reflecting 
how much celibacy deprives us ; how many pleasures 
are derived from a family, when that family is happy 
in itself, is dutiful, affectionate, good-humoured, vir- 
tuous. 1 cannot easily account for the omission of 
Cicero, who, in his treatise * de Senectute^* enumerate* 
the various enjoyments of old age, without once men- 
tioning those which arise from the possession of wor- 
thy and promising children. " Perhaps the Roman 
manners and customs were not very much calculated 
to promote this : they who could adopt the children 
of others, were not likely to be so exclusively attached 
to their own, or to feel from that attachment a very* 
high degree of pleasure ; or it may be, the father ot 
Marcus felt something on the subject of children, of 
which he was willing to spare himself the recollection. 
But though a bachelor myself, I look with equal 
veneration and complacency on the domestic bkssmgv 
of a good old man, surrounded by a virtuous and 
dounshing race, in whom he lives over the best ^yf 
of his youth, and from whose happiness he draw» 
so much matter for his own. 'Tis at that ad- 
vanced period of life that most of the enjoyments- 
of a bachelor begin to leave him, that he feels the 
solitarinsss of his situation, linked to no surround- 
Mig objects, but those from which the debility or 
the seriousness of age must necessarily divorce him. 
'yhe club, the coffee-house, and the tavern, will 
make but a few short inquiries after his absence, 
and weakness or disease may imprison him to his 
home, without their much feeling the want of hit 
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company, or any of their members soothing his on* 
easiness with theirs. The endearing society, the 
tender attentions of a man's own children, give to his 
very wants and weakness a sort of enjoyment, when 
those wants are supplied, and that weakness aided, by 
the hands he loves. 

• Though the celibacy of the female sex is still more 
reproached, and is thought more comfortless than 
that of ours, yet I confess it seems to me to possess 
several advantages of which the other is deprived.— « 
An old maid has been more accustomed to home 
and to solitude than an old bachelor, and can employ 
herself in many little female occupations which vender 
her more independent of society for the disposal of 
her time and the amusement of her mind. The 
comparatively unimportant employments of the fe- 
male world, which require neither much vigour of 
body, ijor much exertion of soul, occupy her hours 
and her attention, and prevent that impatience of 
idleness or of inactivity, whiph so often preys on men 
who have been formerly busy or active. The 
negative and gentler virtues which characterise fc-» 
male worth, suit themselves more easily tp the lan- 
guid and suffering state of age or infirmity, thaq 
those active and spirit-stirring qualities which fre^ 
quently constitute the excellence of the male cha<* 
racter. There are, no doubt, some females to inliom 
this will not apply ; to whom age must be more ter^ 
rible than to any other being, because it deprives 
them of more. She whose only endowment wa$ 
beauty, must tremble at the approach of th€>«e wrin* 
kles which spoil her of her all i she to whom youth-^ 
ful amusements and gaieties were the whole of life> 
must dread more than death that period when they 
can be no longer enjoyed. 

It need scarce be suggested, that, to lessen tho 
Qvi)s, and increase the comforts of age in either seXi 



the surest tneans are to be found in the cultivatiort 
and improvement of the mind in youth : to have 
something, as it were, in bank, on which to subsist 
the mind when the sources of external supply are cut 
off; to allow it some room for its natural activity 
when external employments have ceased; to preserve 
that energy of soul without which life is not only 
useless but burdensome. The former exercise of th« 
imagination creates numberless pleasures, and its 
former soundness prevents numberless evils, to an old 
man. In proportion to the excellence of those ob- 
jects over which it has formerly ranged, the review 
of age will be delighted or dreary, will call up ele- 
gant or gross, comfortable or distressing, elevating or 
humiliating, remembrances. 

When I say, that of this better-cultivated old age 
the remembrances will be more delightful, I do not 
mean that they will be always more gay. Of me- 
lancholy remembrances this state wiU naturally be 
more susceptible, than those in which memory has 
less store, and active employment tends more to dis- 
sipate thought. But who would exchange melan- 
choly remembrances for the apathy of nim who 
thinks only of the present ? Who would exchange, 
for unfeeling contentment, that creative memory 
which peoples the present time with past joys, past 
friendships, past love, though the recollection carrie» 
sadness along with it ? The most melancholy of all 
reflections which an old man can make, when he 
looks around him, and misses the companions of his 
youth, the associates of his active days, and exclaims, 
m the natural language of Petrarch, ^Ed lopur vi- 
vo r — even in this, to one' of a good and pious mind, 
there is a certain elevation above the world, that 
sheds (so to speak) a beam of heavenly light upoK 
the darkness around him. 

W 2 
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A late correspondent, under the Bignature of ^z- 
ttcusf pleases and interests me much, by a naturali 
though it is not a new description of the variout oc- 
cupations and feelings of his old age. After men- 
tioning the chequered nature of his past life, on the 
dark side of which he places the loss of an excellent 
wife, and several promising children, * the memory 
of those dear objects,* says he, * and the soothing 
hope that we shall soon meet again, is now the 
source of extreme pleasure to me. In my retired 
walk^ in the country, I am never alone ; those dear 
shades are my constant companions.' Sbenstime^ 
with a fehcity which perhaps our language coukl not 
have afforded him, has expressed this feding in ei^t 
or nine words, to the force and tenderness of which 
I believe no other words could add. 'Tis in the in- 
scription on Mits Dolman^ % urn, Heu quanta mmus at 
cum reliquis versari quant tut memlnisu P 

In recollecting those whom time has swept from 
our remembrance, there are some characters whoniy 
though we less respected, and, reasonably speakingf 
must less regret, we yet cannot help Temembering 
with a feeling, if not so tender, perhaps fiilly as sym- 
pathetic, as the loss of much more digmfied per- 
sonages miffht produce. — <Alas, poor Yorick !*— — 
Even in what I have passed of life, I recal at this 
moment the jests, the sallies, the thoughtless gaiety, 
of several such characters^ with whom one cannot 
easily connect an idea so serious as that of deaths 
whom I still wonder at not meeting in the accus- 
tomed haunts of their amusement, and cannot, with- 
out violence to my imagination, think of as gone for 
ever. 

The regrets of the old for such companions maj 
be the easier allowed, from the circumstance of theur 
time of life preventing them from the acquisition nf 
any such again. But though nothing less becomet 
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an old than than the levity bf youthful society and 
youthful amusements, yet to keep up such an in- 
terest in them as may preserve to himself the com- 
placency of the young, and a certain enjoyment of 
their happiness, is one of the great ingredients of a 
happy old age. I smiled one day at seein? my friend 
Colonel Cauitic husied in fitting up a fishmg-rod for 
a school-hoy, the son of a neighhouring gentleman, 
who wished to go an-angling on the stream that runs 
through the grounds* * You think me very fooUshly 
employed,' said the Colonel ; * but da not blame me, 
till your philosophy can shew a happier face of itSL 
making than my friend Bil/y^s there.' 

Some old men forget that they are old, and some 
that they ever were young ; the first are ridiculous 
in the imitation, the latter peevish in the restraint of 
youthful gaiety. This is, generally, the effect nei- 
ther of good-nature in the one, or of wisdom in the 
ether ; but results, in the first, from a foolish vanity, 
and from an incapacity of those better employments, 
and pleasures which suit their age ^ in the latter, from 
a splenetic regret of their incapacity for those em- 
ployments and pleasures which suit it not. 

Very different from this peevish intolerance of 
youth, is that sort of gentle dissatisfaction with the 
present time, which some of the best tempered old 
men are inclined to shew. As a young man, I never 
complained of this partiality which my seniors dis- 
covered for their own times, or the injustice they' 
sometimes did to the present. 'Tis on the warmest 
and worthiest hearts that the impression of the forme^r 
age remains the deepest. The * Prisci conscius avif* 
is one whom his coevals loved, and whom his juniors, 
whom he sometimes under-rates, should regard ; a» 
he who is warmest in the cause of his absent friend, is 
the man whose friendship we should be inost solicitous, 
to gain. Perhaps it maybe accounted a sort of proof of 
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my approaching the period of partiality for the past, 
when I observe, that the present race of young men 
«eem not likely ever to recal their younger days with 
the enthusiasm which some of my older acqusHntanco 
express for theirs. That indifference which modem 
fashion teaches her votaries will have nothing hereaf- 
ter to remembep with delight or to record with par* 
tiaUty. < What audience' (said the same excellent 
friend whom I above quoted) • What audience will 
they find in the nineteenth century, for their eulogium 
of the size of buckles, the height of capes, or the 
feshion of boots, in the year 1785 ?' 

Of the foibles of age, avarice has long been cited 
as the most* unreasonable and preposterous ; yet, I 
think, it is much less to he wondered at, though not 
less to be blamed, than the declamation of moralists 
has generally supposed. When excluded from the 
pleasures which the use of money might procure, we 
substitute, if I may be allowed the expression, the 
archetype of enjoyment for enjoyment itself, and prize 
wealth as theend, when it has ceased to be the means. 
Old men are niggard of their money as they are pro* 
fuse of their talk, because the possession ot wealth ia 
one of those pleasures in which they can equal youn« 
ger men ; as daws and starlings can pilfer and hoards 
who are destitute of plumage and of song. 

But there are uses of wealth which some worthy 
and wise old men discover, that might supply thi»' 
want of object for its appropriation* To bestow it- 
in the purposes of beneficence, is one of the ways oF 
Spending money for which a man is never too old ; or 
if some are so unhappy as to have outlived the relish 
of this, it is only where they have been at little paina* 
to keep up in their minds those better feelings, which 
prompt and reward good deeds. That pleasure 
which Colonel Caustic mentioned, of making happy^ 
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hcesj is a sort of Jine arty which some people never 
attaiDy and others easily lose. 
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Amidst the various branches of the Fine Arts in* 
which ancient Greece excelled^ there seems to bei 
none in which her pre-eminence stands more undis* 
pttted than that of Sculpture. In Music she was faf ^ 
distant from any perfection ; and indeed it is in mof 
dem times only that this art has received its highest 
improvements. In Painting, too, whatever we may 
be told of the high admiration in which a Zeuxif 
and an Apelles were held by their countrymen, yet 
there is very good reason to bdieve that the moderni 
have far exceeded the ancients. In Poetry, thougb 
we shall not presume to say that other nations have' 
gone beyond the Greeks 5 yet surely it must be al'-*^ 
towed, that the Roman poets, as well as those of 
Daodem times, approach so near the Grecian models^ 
as to suffer very little from the comparison. But in^ 
Sculpture the Greeks stand confessedly unrivalled^ 
as havine attained the summit of perfection. AU^ 
the prodtictions, not only of modem, but even of 
Roman sculpture, are acknowledged to be inferior 
to those perfect and finished models which Greece 
produced. In short, however much the partisans 06 
modem times may be inclined to dispute the palnf • 
with the ancients^ia others-of the Fine ArtS| yet ia 
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that of Sculpture all seem to concur in confessm^ 
the superiority of the Grecian artists. And I thinks 
their arriving at such excellertce in this art naay be 
accounted for from tery obvious and satisfactory 
causes* 

Sculpture or Statuary is one of the imitative arts 
which mankind would very early practise ; and ac-^ 
cordingly there are few, even of the most unculti- 
vated nations, among whom we do not find some 
rude attempts to form images in wood or in stolid, if 
not in metaj. ' To represent with any correctness and 
accuracy, a solid figure upon a plain surface would 
not so readily occur, as the idea of forming the re- 
semblance of a man, or any other animal, in stone 
or marble. Painting, therefore, is of later inventioD 
than Statuary ; and being an art of much greater 
difficulty, would consequently be much slower of 
coming to any considerable degree of perfection.— 
To acquire the art of properly distributing light and 
shade, so as to make the several figures stand out 
from the canvass ; to possess the power of animating^ 
those figures with the most natui^ and blowing co- 
lours ; to threw them into groupes ef a pkasing: 
form ; to preserve that perfect proportion of size and 
distance which perspective demands ; are those excel* 
lencies of Painting which it has required the efforts 
and the experience of many successive ages to attaint- 
To form a finished statue is neither so complex npp 
so difficult an art. To be able, by means of the 
chisel, to bring the rude block of marble lo present 
the exact resemblance of the most gracefid human 
form, is no doubt a surprising and beautiful effort of • 
industry and genius ; and it would require a consider- 
able time before such an art could attain perfection ^ 
but that perfection being obviously much more easily 
attainable than any excellence in painting, so it would 
uccessarily be much sooner acquired. As more re\ 
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dily to be acquired, it would naturally be more gene- 
rally practised ; and this circumstance again would, 
in its turn, accelerate the progress of the art. 

The athletic exercises of the Greeks, joined to 
the natural beauty of the human form, for which 
their country and climate were distinguished fur- 
nished ready models for Sculpture* To Painting 
they aflForded much less assistance. The mere mus- 
cular exertions of the body are favourite objects of 
imitation for the Statuary, and from the successful 
copy he acquires the very highest degree of renown. 
Painting draws its best subjects from other sources ; 
from the combination of figures, from the features 
of emotionf from the eye of passion. Groupes in 
Sculpture (if we except works in relief 9 which are 
inuch less distinct and striking than pictures) are per- 
haps too near nature to be pleasing. It is certainly 
true, as a most ingenious and excellent philosopher 
has observed, that we are not pleased with imitation' 
when she presses too close upon reality : a coloured 
statue is offensive; and the wax-work figures of Mrs, 
fVrtghty which she dresses in the habits of the times^ 
^nd places in various attitudes in different parts of 
the room, excite surprise indeed, but never produce 
delight. Sculpture, therefore, thus confined to* 
single figures, seems little less inferior to Paintings 
than was the ode recited by one person at the feast 
of Bacchusy to the perfect drama of Sophocles and* 
Murtpides* 

When Statuary reached its highest excellence in 
Greece,^ the art of painting had made but a slender 
progress. The admiration of the works which their 
painters produced, seems to have proceeded more 
from a sense of the great difficxdty of the art, and' 
from surprise at the effects it produced, than from 
the pictures truly meriting the high praises we find* 
bestowed upon t nem. To the eye of taste^ the work 
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of the Statuary was the more complete and finished 
production ; the art was accordingly more generally 
Cultivated ; and by the authors of antiquity the sta- 
tues of Greece are more frequently mentioned than 
their paintings, are spoken of, and dwelt upon, m 
such terms as sufRciently shew them to have been> 
considered as the superior and more admirable exer- 
tions of the taste and geniu* of that elegant people^ 

If we ^dmit these circumstances to account for the. 
very high degree of perfection which Grecian Sculp- 
ture attained, it will not be very difficult to explain 
why thev have never been surpassed, and why the 
art itselt has ever since declined. When any art ha» 
received a very high, or perhaps its utmost degree of 
perfection, this circumstance of itself necessarily de- 
stroys that noble emulation which alone can stimulate 
to excellence. Conscious of being unable to surpass 
the great models which he sees, tne artist is discou- 
raged from making attempts. The posts of honour 
are already occupied ; superior praise and glory are 
not to be reached ; and the ardour of the artist is. 
checked by perceiving that he cannot exceed, and 
that, after all his efforts he will not be able perhaps ta 
equal the productions of those masters who have al- 
ready the advantage of an estabhshed reputation. 

It is for these reasons, as has been justly -observed^ 
that when the arts and sciences come to perfection in 
any state, they from that moment naturally and ne-, 
cessarily decline ; and if this be the case, then surely 
the more perfect degree of excellence any art has at- 
tained, the more certain must be its after-decay. Wc: 
may indeed carry the observation somewhat fartherr 
and affirm, that if the art has arrived at the highest 
degree of perfection of which it is capable in any 
age, or in any situation, that art will not only natu- 
rally decline amongst the people where it so flou- 
rished^ but that this circumstance will prevent its. 
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ever being again brought to any considerable pitch 
of improvement amongst any other people, while the 
first perfect models remain. The excellence of Ho- 
mer, whatever might be its effects on his own coun- 
trymen, did not repress the genius of Virgil or of 
Lucretius ; nor did the reputation of these great 
poets of antiquity check the ardour of Tasso or of 
Milton. But the difference of language, the infinite 
choice of subjects, and the variety ofpoyvers which 
poetry can employ, prevent the eminence of a poet 
in one country from having much effect in damping 
the efforts of the poets in another. With regard to 
Sculpture, however, the case is ^videly different. No 
diversity of subjects, no variety of powers to es^ert, 
no difference in the mode of expressing his concep- 
tions, fall to the share of a Statuary. A correct re» 
presentation of the exterior human form, marked 
perhaps with some of the stronger expressions of the 
countenance, the chusing a graceful or a striking 
figure, the throwing it into a pleasing or an interesting 
attitude, and the finishing the v^rhole production with 
the most nice and exquisite workmanship^ constitute 
the utmost limits of the Sculptor's art. When the 
highest excellence in these, therefore, has been at- 
tained, and while those perfect models remain, they 
pfiust ever after repress emulation in the art, and crush 
all the efforts of genius, . . , 

Together with this general cause, |herp is another 
which has very much contributed to the decline of 
the art of Sculpture in modern tinaes, and that ie^ 
the great improvements, and the extraordinary pitch 
of excellence which Painting attained 3oon after the 
revival of arts and letters in Europe. This had na- 
turally the effect of directing the attention of all in-» 
genious artists to cultivate the art of Painting, where 
tflory and praise were sure to be acc^uired, rather tb?MI 
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to Statuary, where no laurels were to be won. Tlii 
models of ancient Statuary held the place of nature 
to the study and imitation of the great artists of that 
time : but imitative ingenuity and ambition had no 
room in working on marble, after marbles already 
perfect. To translate them ( if I may be allowed tht 
expression) into painting, was an object that gavt 
emulation scope ; and in fact it happened that the 
chisel of the Greeks was the great guide of the Ro* 
man pencil. Not only the novelty of the art of 
Paintmg, in consequence of the improvements it had 
received, but also the greater field which it afforded 
for the exertions of genius, contributed to render it 
the great object of attention. The more perfect re* 
presentation it exhibited of the human form by the 
aid of colouring, the yariety of figures which U ad- 
mitted of being introduced, and the opportunity it 
presented of interesting and engaging the passions of 
the beholder, were all circumstances which naturally 
concurred to make it be held the more favoured an4 
estimable display of an artist's power. 
D 
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It is a well-known consolation to distress, to b« toU 
of the like infelicity which others endure. Perhapt» 
therefore, my late correspondent Mr» Easy JMay not 
be difplcased to read the following letterST^hidi 
will shew him, if the relations of ray correspondeoti 
are to be rehcd on, that matches of love, as well as 
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of prudence, may have their disadvantages ; that a 
wife's affection, as well as her oeconomy, may 
imprison a man's person, may exclude him from his 
best society,^ and abridge his most innocent amuse- 
mentst 

To the Lounges, 

SIR, 

It was my misfortune to lose my father in a fevr 
months after I came into the world. He was a gen^ 

tleman of family in the county of , where he 

possessed a moderate fortune, and had married my 
mother not much above a year before his death. 
When ehe was thus deprived of her husband, she had 
not finished her twentieth year, and possessed an un« 
common share of beauty, heightened and improved 
by every graceful accompUshment. Warmly attached 
to niy father, she found no relief from her sorrows, as 
I have often heard her say, but in those cares and in 
that attention which it was necessary to pay to me ia 
my infancy. As I grew up, I became the sole ob- 
ject of my mother's solicitude, and she transferred 
to me all the affection which she had borne to my fa- 
ther. I was not ungrateful for all this kindness ; 
and in my mother I iound not only a parent whom 
I respected, but a friend whom I loved ; one to whom 
I was accustomed to unbosom myself with perfect 
freedom and confidence. Except a few years, which 
on account of my education we passed in town, we 
resided chiefly at the family -seat in the country. As 
we saw but few company, much of ourtime was spent 
in reading, which indeed came to be oiir favourite 
amusement. My mother's tstste in books coincided 
entirely with muie. Though ^e sometimes read a 
little history, yet novels were our favorite amuseinent)| 
and though my mother possessed taste enough to ad- 
Bure the elegance of ^ Robtrtson apd the simplicity 
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of a HuTfiCy yet we read such authors as a sort of task 
from which we returned with pleasure to the delight 
ful page of a Richardson or Riccoboni, In thii 
charming soHtude my days glided sweetly along 
and I never formed a wish to quit the society of mj 
beloved mother, or to change the condition qf m) 
life. Before I had finished my eighteenth year, pro. 
posals of marriage had been made to me by severa 
gentlemen of rank and condition. As it hajd evei 
been the avowed principle of my mother, that in 
that important particular a woman ought to be left 
at perfect freedom, she upon every such occasion de- 
clined to give any opinion, telling me, that as the 
happines of my life was to depend upon the choice I 
should make, I had only to consult the dictates and 
feelings of my heart. Thus left by the tenderness oi 
my rhother, to the freedom of my own will, I found 
no difficulty in giving an answer to my suitors. Res* 
pectable as they might be, they could not bear a 
comparison with those characters which I had beep 
accustomed to love and to admire in my favourite au« 
thors ; and it had long been my fixed opinion, that 
without a certain hallowed sympathy of soul, a sacred 
tinion of hearts, there was a degree not of indeUcacy 
only, but of criminality, in forming the nuptial bond. 
One day as my mother and I were upon our way 
to pay a visit at the house of a lady in the neigh- 
bourhood, our road led us along the side of a river, 
whose high banks, covered with wood, formed a 
most romantic and delightful scene. While we wer^ 
admiring the beauties of it, some accident scared our 
borses on the very brink of a steep pl^ectpice ; aiHl iQ 
all likehhood the consequence would have proved &• 
tal, had npt a gentleman at that instant come to oar 
assistance, and rescued us at the ba^aird of bis own 
life. Charmed with the spirit of our dehverert I had 
UQ^ tim« tQ examine him with a Uttle more attentiooik 
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In the bloom of youth, he possessed one of the finest 
forms I ever beheld, with a countenance animated 
and interesting in the highest degree. Perhaps the 
little adventure which introduced nim to us, disposed 
me to view him at that moment with a partial eye. 
Little accustomed as I was to conceal the emotions 
of my mind, he must have been blind indeed if he 
did not perceive that I was pleased at finding he was 
going to the same house where my mother and I in- 
tended to pay a visit. If the first appearance of the 
stranger pleased me, his address and manner, and 
conversation charmed me still more. In a word. 
Sir, I found in him all the graces of a Lovelace^ all 
the virtues and accomplishments of a Grandlsotty all 
the sentiments and tenderness of a Lord Ossory. Sir 
W. Denham (for that was his name) appeared to me 
the most amiable man I had ever seen. I need not 
trouble you with a recital of the progress of our ac- 
quaintance. Suffice it to say, that he made a com- 
plete conquest of my heart, and that I consented to 
give him my hand. 

Immediately after our marriage we went to his fa* 
mily-seat in the country. There the tenderness and 
the attach mciit of my husband seemed daily to in- 
crease. He lived but to gratify my wishes, and I 
fondly fancied myself the nappiest of woman-kind, 
Alas, Sir ! what a cruel thing it is to have known 
felicity, and then to be plunged in wretchedness j 
I, Sir, ^m now as miserable as once I was happy. Not 
to keep you in suspense, I have lost the affections o£ 
my husband. Of this I have hourly the most mor- 
tifying and the most unequivocal proofs. The first 
symptom I discovered of an alteration in his sen-^ 
timents, was the pleasure I found he took in other 
society, and amusements of which I could not partake. 
When his country neighbours come to visit him, he 
will sit a whole evening over (u^ bottle with them^ 
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while I languish alope, neglected and forlorn. Nay» 
Sir, before we were many months married he had the 
barbarity to leave me for a whole fortnight, which 
he spent in the Highlands, on a shooting party, as 
he called it. Not only does he prefer those frivolous 
amusements to me, but he even abandons my society, 
on a pretence that the management of his affairs re- 
V^uires it. At this moment he is at an estate h^ has 
in a distant county, where he says he will be detained 
by business for several weeks. What is business or 
affairs to me, who would with pleasure have de- 
scended from a throne to make him happy ! 

I am persuaded. Sir, you will enter into my dis- 
tress, and feel the justice of my compl^nts. As my 
husband is a constant reader of your paper, I hope 
that the picture of my situation may strike him, 
and lead him to alter a conduct which I own I am 
unable longer to endure. Yours, &c. 

LOUISA DENHAM- 

i had hardly done reading this letter, when I res- 
ceivcd the following ; 

SIR, 

At the age of twenty-two, I succeeded to a.pater-» 
nal estate of 2000L Soon after the death of my 
father to whom I was indebted for an excellent edu- 
cation, I set out on my travels ; and after making 
the Grand Tour, I returned to my native country 
at the age of twenty-six, and found myself possessed 
«f a fortune more than sufficient for my wisnes, with 
a sound constitution, a disposition to enjoy all the 
pleasures of society, and a heart susceptible of friend- 
ship and attachment. Soon after my return, a for- 
tunate accident introduced me to the acquaintance of 

Miss Louisa M . Although accustomed to see 

and to admire beauty, yet I could not help bein|p 
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forcibly struck with that of Miss M '» Beauty, 
however, though it may dazzle for a moment, seldomr 
makes a lasting impression on one who had seen sa 
much of the world as I had. But there was some^ 
thing at once interesting in the looks and engaging 
in the manners of Louisa, that attracted me with aa 
irresistible charm. Even her artless simplicity, and 
her ignorance of the world, rather pleased from ittf 
novelty ; accustomed to the CQteries of Paris and the 
society of women whose conversation, ideas, and 
manners differed little from that of the men with 
whom they lived, I was charmed with the naivete of 
Louisa. In her observations there was a remarkable 
delicacy and justness of thought, often, it is true, 
accompanied with a degree of romantic wildness and 
enthusiasm, which, so far from displeasing, served 
rather to throw an additional charm around her. 
I soon found that I was not indifferent to MiS8 

M ; and having paid my addresses to her, wai 

honoured with her hand. For some time after our 
marriage, I was completely happy ; and would have 
continued so, were it not for one single weakness in 
my Louisa, which has occasioned much uneasiness 
to us both, and will, I fear, if not corrected, em- 
•bitter all our future days. 'Tis of such a sort, Mr* 
Lounger, that I have no term by which to blame it ; 
I can only describe it by instances. When I went 
home after my marriage, my neighbours naturall^r 
came to pay their compliments on the occasion. Al- 
though I sometimes would rather have dispensed 
with their presence, which I could not help feeling 
as an interruption to that happiness which I experi- 
enced in the conversation of my Louisa $ yet com- 
mon civility required that I should receive them with. 
politeness. One day Sir George Hearty, an old 
friend of m^- father's and ever warmly attached to 
the interest of our family^ caxoe to dine with vm% 

03 
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As I knew that Sir George liked his bottle^ If 
though naturally averse to any approach to excess in 
the way of drinking, could not help indulging tli# 
good old man in a glass extraordinary. When we 
rose from table. I found my wife in her apartment 
dissolved in tears. Adtonished and affected to the 
last degree, I enquired the cause with all the irop»« 
tience of the most anxious solicitude. At length 
she, with a look of melancholy that distressed me to 
the soul, said that she found no happiness in any so* 
ciety but mine ; and that if I loved like her, I could 
liiid no pleasure but in her's. 

Not long after, I received a letter from the son of 
an English nobleman, with whom I had been edu- 
cated at school and at college, and with whom I had 
ever after lived in habits of the strictest friendshipf 
putting me in mind of an engagement I had come 
under when last in London, to shew him some parts 
of the Highlands in Scotland, and to pass some tim^ 
with him there irf growse-shooting* I immediately 
made the necessary preparations for this excursion^ 
and not doubting that my wife would be happy to 
show every mark of attention to the chosen fnend of 
my youth, I wrote to him to hasten his journey t& 
Scotland. When he arrived, it was with pain that 
I obterved that my Louisa, so far from participtting 
the joy I felt at the sight of my friend, seeined to 
sink in spirits in proportion as I was oveijoyed oa 
the occasion. 

I left her in a situation which distressed me at the 
time, and the reflection of which damped all the joy 
I should otherwise have found in the society of my 
friend. I shortened our excursion, although I saw 
it rather disappointed him, in order to get home at 
soon as possible. Instead of being received by my 
Louisa with that pleasure which I ^rperienced ia 
seeing her after this short absence, I found her stitt 
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oppicMed with that melanchi^y in which I had left 
her. It is needless. Sir, to detain you with a detail 
of further partictdars. In a word, I find that my 
wife considers my partaking in any amuseinent, join* 
ing in any society, or engaging in the most necessary 
and essential business, as a mark of want of attach- 
ment and affection to her. That romantic turn of 
mind, which at first charmed me so much, and which 
her natural good sense has not enabled her to restrain 
within due bounds, leads her to see every object 
through a medium very remote from the occurrences 
of ordinary life. As she is a reader of the Lounger f 
I beg you will favour us with a paper on the danger 
of encouraging this engaging sort of delusion, so 
apt to captivate a young and a virtuous mind, but 
which I find from fatal experience, leads to much 
misery and distress. — ^Yours, &c. 

W. DENHAM. 



If might be supposed, that the Lounger ^ who has 
somehow been led to confess himself a bachelor, 
would not be much dissatisfied at receiving, in such 
letters as the above and Mr, Easy\ a sort of testi* 
mony of the inconveniences of marriage. He must 
however declare, that they afford him no kind of sa- 
tisfaction ; nor indeed do the complaints tf those 
correspondents induce him to think at all unfavora^ 
bly of that state in which they have found the em- 
barrassments they describe. Want of judgment in 
-our choice, or ridicuously sanguine expectations 
from what we possess, will, in every article of Hfe, 
produce disappointment and chag^rin : and the situa- 
tion from which the greatest felicity may be drawn, 
must necessarily be that from which most uneasiness 
1097 spring. £uttherdatioa«of miifortuue arege- 
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nerally exaggerated. From Mrs* Easy I hate re- 
ceived a letter denying more than half of her hus- 
band's assertions. My correspondent Aleander*^ re- 
lation on the bther side of the question, meets with 
perfect credit from me. I myself know seyeral 
couples as happy as his Euphanor and Almeria ; it is 
probably owing to the truth of its recital, that his 
letter seems to me not so well calculated fbr the en- 
tertainment of my readers, as those which perhaps 
borrow a little from fiction, to furnish out their dis- 
tresses. The epistles of to-day, in particular, I have 
taken the Uberty to read to some of the most credit- 
able of my mamed acquaintance, who are unanimous 
in declaring the distress of which they complain to 
be perfectly out of nature. 
EV 
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JS* iroppo Barbara quella legge^ che vuol disporre del omt defft 
dome a eosfo delta loro rovina, 

9OLDONI1 

To the Author of the Lounger. 

SIR, Avignofiy Mayy 1786. 

You will perhaps be surprised at receiving a lettei 
from this place ; but if you possess that benerolencf 
which from your writings one is led to ascribe to you, 
the unfortunate from any quarter may daim some oj 
your notice. My story, I believe, will not be with* 
out its use ; and if you knew that sort of mekpcbol) 
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indulgence which I feel in addressing a letter to my 
native country !— But I will not give way to feeling ; 
I mean simply to relate ; and situated as I am, ba- 
nished from the world, and lost to rnvselfy I can tell 
my story 9 — I think I can,-— as that oi a third person, 
in whtchy though I may be interested, I will yet be 
impartial. 

My father possessed a small patrimonial estate in 
the county of ■ ■ , and married, in early life, a 
lady whose birth was much above her fortune, and 
who unluckily retained all the pride of the first, 
though it but ill suited the circumstances of the 
latter. The consequences were such as mieht; natu* 
rally be looked for. My father was involved in an 
expensive style of hfe, which in a few years obliged 
him to sell his estate for payment of his debts. He 
did not live to feel the distresses to which he mieht 
have been reduced ; and after his death my motner 
took up her residence in a country-town, where the 
pittance that remained from the reversion of my fa- 
ther's effects, assisted by a small pension from go- 
vernment, which a distant relation of my mother's pro- 
cured for us, enabled her to educate me on that sober 
plan which necessity had now taught her to adopt. 
. Our situation, however, still allowed her to mix 
something of the genteel in my education ; and the 
place in which we lived was inhabited by several fa- 
niilies, who, like us, had retired from more public 
and expensive life, and still retained somewhat of that 
polish which former intercourse with the fashionable 
World had conferred. At the age of seventeen, 
therefore, I was, I believe, tolerably accomplished ; 
and though I knew nothing of high life, nor indeed 
wished to know it, yet I possessed a degree of re- 
finement and breeding rather above what the circum- 
stances of my mother might have been expected to 
allow. . 
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Of my beauty, I was, like otW gitk, somewhat 
vain ; but my mother was proud to an extreme de- 
gree. She looked upon it as a gift by which my 
fortune and hers were to be made, and consequently 
spared no possible pains to set it off to advantage* 
Its importance and its power were often inculcated 
on me ; and my ambition was daily inflamed by the 
recital of the wealth and station which other giHs 
had acquired by marriages to which their beaUty 
alone had entitled them. I think I heard those in-^ 
stances with more indifference than my mother wish- 
ed I should ; and could not easily he brought to con* 
aider all happiness as centered in riches or m rank, to 
which her wishes and hopes were constantly pointed. 

These hopes, however, accident put it ift her 
power to accompHsh. At the house of one of the 
genteelest of our acquaintance (who hadtwodaugh* 
ters nearly of my age) we met with Mr. M » a 
gentleman whom the lady of the house introduced 
particularly to us, as a man of great fortune and sin- 
gular worth. Mr. M was past the meridian of 

life ; he had the look and air of a man who had seen 
the world, and talked on most subjects with a degree 
of shrewd and often sarcastic observation, which met 
with much applause from the older part of the com- 
pany, but which was not at all calculated to pleaae 
the younger. The enthusiasm of attachment, of feel* 
ing, and of virtue, which our reading sometimes in- 
duced us to mention, he ridiculed as existing only in 
the dreams of poetry, or the fanciful heroes of ro- 
mance ; but which sense or experience neither looked 
to find in others, nor ventured to indulge in oursehree* 
In short, my companions and I hated and feared 
him ; and neither our aversion nor our fear was at all 
removed by the lectures of our mothers on his good 
sense and agreeable manners* 
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These lectures were at last bestowed with parti- 
cular emphasis on me, and after a day or two's pre* 
amble of general commendations, he. was formally 
proposed to me by my mother, as a husband. Hie 
himself, though he made his court chiefly to her, 
was now pretty sedulous in his attentions to me ; 
and made many speeches to my beauty, and protes- 
tations of his love^ which I heard with little emotion, 
but which my mother, and her friend, whose guests 
we were, represented as the genuine expressions of 
the most sincere and ardent attachment. Of love I 
had formed such ideas as girls of my age generally 
do ; and though I had no particular preference for 
any one else, I did not hesitate in refusing him, for 
whom I had hitherto conceived nothing but disgust. 
My refusal increased the ardour of my lover in hit 
,8uit : to me he talked in common-place language of 
the anguish it caused him ; to my mother he spoke 
in the language of the world, and increased his offers 
in point of settlement to an exhorbitant degree. Her 
influence was proportionally exerted. She per- 
suaded, implored, and was angry. The luxury and 
happiness of that state which I might acquire were 
warmly painted ; the folly, the impiety, of depriving 
myseli and her of so comfortable an establishment, 
was strongly held forth ; the good qualities and ge- 
nerosity of Mr. M were expatiated on ; those 

ideas which I ventured to plead as reasons for my 
rejection were ridiculed and exploded— -At my 
time of life, unused to resistance, fond of my mother, 
and sccustomed to be guided by her ! perhaps, too, 
somewhat dazzled with the prospect of the situation 
which this marriage would open to me ! it is not sur<« 
prising that my first resolutions were overcome. | 
became the wife of Mr. M . 

For some time the happiness they h^d promised 
teemed to attend me. My husband was warm. 
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if not tender in his attachment ; my wishes for m 
self were not only indulged, but prompted ; and 1 
kindness to my mother and my friends was u 

bounded, I was grateful to Mr. M ; I regard 

I esteemed, J wis lied to love him. On the birth 
a son, which happened about a year after our m: 
riage, he redoubled his assiduities about me* I w 
more happy, more grateful ; I looked on my be 
his father caressed him ; and then it was that I loir 

Mr. M r- indeed. 

This happiness, however, it was not my good f< 
tune long to enjoy. Some projects of pohtical a 
bition, in which Mr, i ■ was engaged, called h 
from those domestic enjoyments which seemed foi 
while to have interested him, into a more public li 
We took up our residence in the capital, and N 

M introduced me to what is called the hi 

company. Of his own society I soon came to enj 
but little. His attachment for me began visibly 
decay, and by degrees he lost altogether the attc 
tions which for a while outlived it. Sullen and 
lent when we were alone, and either neglectful or cc 
temptuous when we had company, he treated i 
as one whom it would have degraded him to love or 
respect ; whom it was scarce worth while to hate 
to despise. I was considered as merely a part of 1 
establishment ; and it was my duty to do the 1 
nours of his table, as it was that of his butler to ; 
tend to his side-board, or of his groom to take cj 
of his horses. Like them too I wai; to minister 
his vanity, by the splendor of my appearance ; 
was to shew that beauty of which he was master, 
company and at public places, and was to carry 1 
trappings with which he had adorned it, to be < 
vied by the poor, and admired by the wealtl 
While my afi^ction for him continued, I sometin 
remonstrated against this. His answers were £ 
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indifferent, and then peevish. Young, giddy, and 

fond of amusement, I at last began to enjoy the 

part he assigned me, and entered warmly into that 

round of dissipation, which for a while I had passed 

through without relish, and often with self-reproach. 

My son, who had been my tie to home, he took 

from me, to place him in the family of a former tutor 

of his own, who now kept a French academy ; and 

I never had a second child. My society was made 

up of the gay and the thoughtless ; women who like 

me, had no duty to perform, no laudable exertion to 

make, but who in the bustle of idleness were to lose 

all thought, and in the forms of the world all honest 

attachment. 

For a considerable time, however, a sense of right, 
which I had imbibed in my infancy, rose up occa- 
sionally to embitter my pleasures, and to make me 
ashamed of the part I was acting. Whenever Mr, 
M took the troiible of perceiving this, it served 

him but as a subject for ridicule. The restraints of 
religipn, or nice morality, he was at pains to repre- 
sent as the effects of fanaticism and pedantry ; and 
when 1 seemed surprised or shocked at the principles 
he held forth, he threw in a sneer at my lormer si- 
tuation, and hinted that but for him I had been still 
the awkward ignorant thing he found me. 

Yet this man expected that I should be virtuous, 
as that word is used by the world; that I should 
guard that honour which was his, while every other 
principle of my own rectitude vras extingui^cd.— 
For a long time it was so. My horror at that degree 
of depravity was not to be ovei*come, even amidst the 
levity, to call it no wors^, of manners which I saw 
continually around me, and which, as far as it was a 
mark of fashion, he seemed to wish me to participate. 
Still in the possession of youth and beauty, I did not 
escape sohcitations ; but I repelled them with ade« 

VOL. xxxviu P 
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gree of resentment which I often heard the very man 
whose honour it guarded treat ^s affectation in any 
woman who should pretend it. He would frequently 
repeat from the letters of Lord Chesterfield^ that a 
declaration of love to a woman was always to be 
ventured^ because, even though it was rejected* she 
would accept of it as a compliment to her attrac- 
tions. I had soon opportunities of knowing that 
Mr. M was as loose in his practice as in his 

principles. His infidelities, indeed, he was not at 
much pains to conceal; and while I continued to up* 
braid him, was at almost as little pains to excuse. 

In such circumstances, was it to be wondered at 
if my virtue was not always proof against the attacks 
to which it was exposed ? With a husband unequal 
in years, lost to my affection, as I was cast from hisy 
and treating me as one from whom no love or duty 
was to be expected ; a husband whose principles 
were corrupt, whose conversation was loose, whose 
infidelity gave a sort of justice to mine ; surrounded 
at the same time by young men whose persons were 
attractive, whose manners were engaging, whose ob- 
sequious attentions were contrasted with my hus- 
band's neglect, and whose pretended adoration and 
respect were opposed to his rudeness and contempt : 
—Was it wonderful, that thus situated, exposed to 
t;emptation, and unguarded by principle, I should 
forget first the restraints of prudence, and then tli« 
obligations of virtue ? 

^ Reiigned as I now am to my situation, I can look 
on it as a kind interposition of rrovidence, that detec- 
tion soon followed my first deviations from virtue, 
before I had lost the feelings of shame and contri- 
tion, before I had wandered an irrecoverable distance 
from duty, from principle, from religion. Here, in 
this place of banishment which the mercy of my hus- 
band allotted mc| I have met with some benevoktft 
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^ides, who have led me to the only sduires of coni- 
fort for misery and remorse like mine ; who have 
given me a station in which, amidst the obloquy of 
the world, amidst the humiliation of repentance, I 
can still in some degree respect myself ; who have 
taught me to cultivate my mind, to improve its 
powers, to regulate its principles ; who have led me 
to a juster value of this life, to a sincere hope of the 
next. 

Humbled, and I trust improved by afRiction, I 
will not indulge either vindication or resentment ; 
the injuries I have done my husband I am willing to 
expiate (as, alas ! he knows I do) by penitence and 
by suffering; yet, for his own sake, and for the 
warning of others, let me ask him. If for these inju- 
ries to him, and sufferings to me, he never imputes 
any blame to himself? I am told he is loud in his 
charges of my ingratitude and perfidy. I again re- 
peat, that I will not offer to apologise for my weak- 
ness or my crimes. But it would be more dignifed 
lA him, as well as more just, were he to forget ra- 
ther than to reproach the woman whose person he 
bought, whose affections he depised, whose mnocence 
he corrupted, — ^whose ruin he has caused ! 

SOPHIA M. 
V 
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Th I s day's Paper I devote to correspQndents. The 
first of the following letters I was particularly 
desirous to insert soon, as its subject is of that tran- 
sient kind which might suffer from delay* In dress, 
as well as in character, there is often, in these timet 
of change, * the Cynthia of the minute/ 



To the Author of the Lounger* 

• 

Brown Square^ EJuAurj^ 
July 6, 1786. 
SIR, 

I UNDERSTAND that gentlemen who formerly hdd 
the same sort of ofEce which you now exercise among 
us, were in use to appoint certain deputies, to whom 
they committed particular departments. As you. 
Sir, seem now to be so well established in ydurs, that 
you may possibly think of following their example, I 
make bold to solicit an appointment, or, failing of 
that, your patronage at least to an undertaking, of 
which this town seems to stand much in need, and 
for which I flatter myself I am tolerably well qm- 
lified. 

One of your extensive observation, Mr. Lounger, 
must have remarked how defective we are in point of 
general or early information in dress, and how long 
It is before we accommodate ourselves universally to 
that perfect standard which the metropolis of Eng- 
land affords. We are often miserably in the rear of 
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the fashion ; and except one or two favoured ladies^ 
who have been accidentally in London, the bulk of 
our fine women don't get into the mode till it is 
quite upon the wane among our southern neighbours. 
The Ostrich head did not make its appearance here 
till half a season after it had been worn in London. 
The other end of the ostrich was still later of reach- 
ing us. That was indeed partly owing to an acci- 
dent; the first set (as it is a bulky article) was com- 
ing down by sea in a ship that was wrecked, and a 
friend of mme, who had the merit of the first com- 
mission, lost considerably in bottomry on the vessdi^ 
At this very moment I see pass my door a great 
many Brimstone ribbons, though it is two months • 
since my letters from London inform me they were 
^uite out there. As long ago as the Commemoration^ 
there were none but Celestials present, not a single 
Brims4one in the Abbey. 

This inconvenience. Sir, might easily be remedied 
by a speedier communication of intelligence between 
the capitals of England and of Scotland, more espe- 
cially if a public appointment were made of some 
person from whom such intelligence could here be 
obtained, and who shoidd be answerable for its au- 
thenticity. 'Tis for this office, Mr. Lounger, I 
venture to propose myself I have been at a good 
deal of pains, Sir, to establia^a such a correspondence 
at London, and even at Parris, as I trust will enable 
me to supply myself, not only with intelligence, but 
with models of every article of Dress, as soon as it 
grows into confirmed fashi< m ; and I will take care 
to exhibit at certain stated seasons a set of PoupeeSf 
which I flatter myself wU 1 convey from my shop } 
window a perfect idea of the reigning dress and un- 
dress of the fashionable world. At present, the 
little figures which are s*:ationed there, are looked 
on merely as toys for cnildren j but I hereby give 

' 3 
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notice that^ with vour leave Mr. Lounger, 1 shall 
on the first day oi the ensuing race-week, convert 
them to a more dignified as well as a more useful 
purpose, that they will then represent, on one. side 
of my window, a set of fashionably dressed gentle* 
men, and on the other a party of fashionably dressed 
{adies. 

There never, I imagine, Sir, was a period when 
^uch a standard was of so much importance in this 
country. The proportion of the value of dress to 
that of the wearer, particularly in the Fair-sex, is 
wonderfully increased of late years in Edinburgh. 
Of the first I think I am a tolerably good Judge, and 
can estimate, I believe, within a few shimngs (sup- 
posing the underworks to be of the ordinary mate- 
rials), the value of any lady's apparel. Oi the va- 
lue of the lady herself I do not pretend to be a judge ; 
in some instances within my little experience, J have 
observed the estimate to differ considerably at two 
different periods, as it happened to be made by the 
lover or the husband ; at the first, they bore a premi- 
um, as we say in business ; at the latter, there was ra- 
ther a discount. But taking things at an average, I 
am told, our mothers and grandmothers were as pre- 
cious in themselves as our wives and daughters. But 
as for their covering, there is, in all raqks, a great in- 
crease of cost, even in my time : for though the old 
Points and Brocades came high at first, they went 
through generations, like an entailed estate : our 
dress nas much the advantage in variety as in ele- 
gance ; it does not outlaj.t a lady's fancy. 'Twas 
but t'other morning I sc>ld some of my Bloom of 
Roses to the wife of a grocer of my acquaintance, 
.who looked at some of my toys from beneath a bon- 
net that must have stood her in a couple of guineas 
at the least ; yet were she to be set up to auction-^ 
but J wish to avoid all ^)ersQnal reflections, Mr. 
XrfOunger. 
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You, Sir, who understand such subjects, might 
perhaps, wish to correct the disproportion between 
apparel and station, between the gaudiness of dress, 
and the age and character of the wearer : I only pre-*, 
tend to regulate it according to the mode, or per- 
haps a little according to the complexion. In both 
I see the greatest mistakes at present. There is a 
lamentable neglect among us or all propriety in that 
matter. We are ill informed even of the names of 
the articles we wear. People come to years of dis- 
cretion scarce know the difference between a plain 
Hat and a Lunar di ; and I have heard a lady, who 
I was told had a very good education, mistake a Pa' 
rachute for a Fit%herbert, 

Besides the knowledge of dress in the abstract, 
Mr. Lounger, there is another branch of instruction, 
which lies, if I may presume to say so, in the middle 
between your province and mine, that is, the art of 
making the most of one's self in one's dress, after one 
has got it on. I believe. Sir, I can find an assistant 
'who will undertake this department; who can teach 
the ladies the smart toss suitable to the new-fashioned 
tumed-up hat, the languish of eye that is to be prac- 
ticed under the curtain of the Lunar di^ and the hoy- 
denish roll that becomes the Lalttere ; and in the 
same way, who will shew the gentlemen the lolling 
air that suits the open waistcoat and slender switch^ 
and the fierce one that accords With the knotted 
neckloth and short thick bludgeon. In the mean 
time, however, I shall content myself with exhibiting 
my figures in a quiet state : if I meet with suitable 
encouragement, I may, with my friend's assistance, 
turn them into Automata^ and teach them to go 
through their exercise after the most approved me- 
thod. — I have the the honour to be, with great res- 
pect, your most obedient and most humble servant, 

W. JENKIN. 
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I own I wai a little surprised at the style of Mr. 
Jenkin's letter, till, turning over the leaf, I found a 
postscript, in which (after urging a plea of fayoiir oa 
account of the late imposition of the perfumery-tax 
which was to take place the very day his letter is 
dated) he candidly acknowledges that the substance 
only of the letter is his own, but that his proposal 
was put into shape by a neighbour and customer of 
his. I am pefectly satisfied of the usefulness ot 
his plan ; and, as far as I may assume any jurisdic- 
tion in the matter, am extremely willing to invest him 
with the appointment in question, provided the gen-* 
tleman who wrote his letter continues to act as hift 
secretary. 

As to his proposal of teaching young Ladies and 
Gentlemen the exercise of dress, I shall take time to 
consider of it. At present I am rather inclined to 
believe it unnecessary. 1 think he does my coun- 
trymen and countrywomen injustice in supposing 
them to require instruction in that particular. Oa 
some late field-days or rather field evenings, at which 
I happened to be present, I have seen some of them 
go through their evolutions in a very masterly an4- 
inistressly manner. 



The second letter was left at my Editor's, as the* 
shop-boy informed Mr. Creech, by a short round- 
faced gentleman, who seemed, when he gave it in^ 
to be very much out of humour. 
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^o the Author of the LouHG^R. 

8IR9 

1 can't help complaining to you of a grievance 
which I do not remember to have seen taken notice 
ofy at least not exactly in the way it affects me, in 
any treatise on Conversation. 

Here in the coffee-house I frequent (and you for 
aught I know, may have often witnessed the thing 
in your proper person) is one Mr. GUbi who is the 
greatest questioner I ever met with in the whole 
course of my life. This, however, though plague 
enough of itself, is but half the injury of which we 
have to complain from him. Mr. Ghb, Sir, not 
content with the question, always takes the answer 
upon him likewise ; so that it is impossible to get in 
a word. I shall illustrate my meaning by giving 
you, verbatim^ his conversation this morning. He 
came in wiping his forehead, and, as I hoped, out of 
breath ; but he was scarcely seated when he began 
as usual : * Mercy on us ! how hot it is ! Boy, fetch 
me a glass of Port and water. Dr. Phlogiston^ did 
you observe what the thermometer stood at this 
morning ? Mine was at 76 in the shade.-— Well, this 
has cleared my throat of the dust a little.— -What a 
dust there is m the New Town ! Gentlemen, were 
any of you in Prince's Street since breakfast ? I 
went to call on a friend who lives at the farther 
side of the Square, and I had hke to have been smo- 
thered. — Sir John how were you entertained at the 
play last night ? Mrs, Pope^% playing was admirable. 
Were not you amazed at the thinness of the house ? 
But fashion, not taste, rules every thing. Give the 
women but a crowd within, and a squeeze at the 
door, and they don't care a pin for the excellence of 
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the entertainment. — Captain Paragrdph^ how long it 
it since the post came in ^ I got my paper about an 
hour ago. — When is it thought Parliament will 
rise ? I have a letter that says the 1 2th. — Mr. APBiub* 
ber^ you are a Highlander, what is your opinion of 
those encouragements to the fishery? I havenogrtot 
notion of building towns ; find the birds, say I, and 
they will find nests for themselves. — Mr. Rupee (you 
have been in India), what do you say to this im- 
peachment ? I am inclined to tiiink it will come to 
nothing. — Pray what is the exact definition of a 
bulse? I understand it to be a package for diamonds^ 
as a rouleau is for guineas. — Ha ! is not that Mr. 
Hazard walking yonder, who came yesterday from 
London ? Yes it is, I know him by his gait. — Sir> 
is my cane any where near you ? Oh ! yes, I left it 
in the comer of the box. — Boy, how much did I 
owe the house since yesterday ? Eighteen-pence,— 
Here it is.' 

Now, Mr. Lounger, you must be satisfied what 
an aggravated offence this way of talking of Mf. 
jplib's is, against other people who wish to have 
some share m the conversation. The most uncon- 
scionable querists, if they keep within their own de- 
partment, are contented with half the talk of the 
company : Mr. Glib cuts it in two, and very mo- 
destly helps himself to both pieces. When he has 
set the fancy agog, and one's tongue is just ready t<y 
give it vent, pop, he comes between one and the 
game he has started, and takes the word out of one's 
mouth. Do write a few lines. Sir, to let Mr. Glily' 
know how unreasonable and how ridiculous his be* 
haviour is ; 'tis as if one should play at ibuttleeock' 
alone, or take a game at piquet, one's right-hand 
against one's left, or sit down with three dead men ae 
nvhist, — I should never have done, were I to say all ^ 
think of its absurdity. 
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I am a married man, Mr. Lounger, and hav^.^ 
wife ^nd three grown-up daughters at home. 1 4m 
a pretty constant frequenter of the coffee-house, 
where I go to»have the pleasure of a little conversa- 
tion ; but if Mr. Ghb is to come there every morning 
as he does at present, never to have done asking ques- 
tions, and never to allow any body but himself to 
answer them> I may just as well stay at home. 

Yours, &c. 

GABRIEL GOSSIP. 



Before I stir further in this matter, Mr. Gossip 
will he kind enough to inform me whether it woul4 
satisfy him, if Mr. Glib were allowed to ask ques- 
tions, and he Mr. Gossip to answejr them, for all the 
rest of the coffee-house. 
Z 
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Species Flrtutibu* iimiUt. TAC 

Besides the great incitements to depravity or nU 
conduct which passion and interest hold forth, thero 
are other temptations to vice, other apologies for the 
want of virtue, which, as they less shock the inge- 
nuous feehngs of our nature, are periiaps fully aa^ 
dangerous as motives wbich apparently are'of a much 
more powerful kind. We are often led asti^ay hy 
habits^ which ia single aqtioas aoemqd ununportaat or 
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venial ; we are seduced by opinions^ to which a sort 
of plausible fallacy gives the shew of reason. Some- 
times we hide our errors and our weakness under the 
veil of virtue, and ascribe to ourselves the merit of 
good quahties, from circumstances, which, if justly 
considered, should cover us with blame. At other 
times we are contented to wear the livery, though 
we are not in the service of virtue, and pride ourselves 
on speaking her language, though we do not con« 
form our actions to her precepts. 

I happened lately to spend a day in company with 
a gentleman whose appearance prepossessed me much 
in his favour, and whose conversation and deport- 
ment did not less conciliate my good opinion. There 
was a certain delicacy in his remarks, which bespoke 
an uncommon elegance of mind ; a warmth m his 
sentiments, which seemed to flow from a hi?h prin- 
ciple of disinterestedness and generosity. After he 
was gone, I could not help expressing myself very 
warmly in his commendation, in which the friend at 
whose house we were did not Join in so cordial man* 
er as I expected. When I pressed him a little on 
that score, he told me that Woodfort (so the gentle- 
man was called) had long been a subject of his spe- 
culation on human character and conduct. * Wood- 
fort, (said he,) in manner and conversation, is always 
the elegant and interesting man you saw him. " Nay, 
he possesses, I believe, in reality those feelings which 
he knows so well how to express. I have frequently 
found him weeping at the perusal of a tender novel, 
and have seen him stmggling to keep down the 
emotions of his heart at the representation of a tnh 
gedy. You saw how his eye kindled at the recital 
of a benevolent or a generous deed, and at that mo- 
ment I am persuaded that Woodfort was benevolent, 
was generous. Yet, in real life, (for I have hadthebest 
opportunities of knowing it), Woodfort's feeling and 
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generosity unaccountably forsake him. Scarcely 
ever has he been known to relieve the distresses he is 
90 willing to pity, or to exercise the generosity he is 
80 ready to applaud. The tenants on his estate are 
squeezed for rents higher than their farms can af- 
ford ; his debtors are harassed for payments, in cir- 
cumstances which might often plead for mitigation 
or delay. Nay, I know some of his pretty near re- 
lations, for relief of whose necessities I have applied 
with success to others, after having in vain solicited^ 
Woodfort's assistance to relieve them.' 

I confess I did not thank my friend for thus un- 
deceiving me, and felt something painful in being 
obliged to retract an opinion which it had afforded 
me so much pleasure to form. But afterwards, when 
1 had time to recover from this little shock to my 
feelings, which my friend's information had given, I 
began, like him, to speculate on this seeming con- 
trariety of character ; and though that of Woodfort 
may perhaps appear singular, I am afraid that, in a 
certain degree, there are not wanting many instances 
of a similar kind ; and that if we look around us 
with observation, we shall frequently discover men 
who appear to feel, nay who resdly feel much tender 
ness at the tale of woe, and much applause at the re 
citals of generosity, who yet, in real conduct and in 
active life, seldom discover either much generosity or 
much sensibility. 

To account in some measure for this appearance,' 
it may be observed, that when a representation is 
given of fictitious distress, it is done in such a man- 
ner, and with such circumstances accompanying it«< 
as have the most powerful tendency to affect the 
heart. In a tragedy, where the object is to move,* 
or in a novel, where the author means to produce the 
sensation of pity, every circumstance which can pro-: 
duce that efiect is collected, and every thing which 

VOL. XXXVII. Q 
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can diminish it is carefully remoyed. Thud a repre* 
eentation is given of characters and situations, whicht 
though not unnatural, seidom exist ; the det^hed 
parts may frequently be seen ; but all the incidentt 
united together, attended with those circumstances in 
which they are held out, and accompanied with non^ 
of a different oe discordant sort, are seldom beheld in 
real hfe. The mind, therefore, may be affected with 
a fictitious story, or a tale of woe, when it will not be 
affected with a real event occurring in common life | 
because that real event cannot be perceived in all 
those strong colours, and mingled with all those at<« 
tracting circumstances, with whiqh a romantic story 
may be wrought up. Some circumstances may oc« 
cur which will diminish our interest in the persons 
who really suffer, while there may be others wanting 
which would increase our sympathy with their situa- 
tion. Thus Woodfort may be exceedingly moved 
by a well-written novel, founded on the oppression 
of the rich and powerful over the poor and humble ; 
yet, in the case of his own tenants, he may not be 
affected with their hardships. He may persuade 
himself, it was their own indolence which produced 
their distress | he may quote instances of landlordg 
who had bettered the condition of their tenants by 
raising their rents ; and set up ideas of public imv 
provement against the feelings of private compassion* 
It may be observed further, that when a fictitious 
story of distress is told, Qr when a melancholy event 
happens, which has no connection with ourselves^ 
there is no interfering interest or inclination of our. 
own tq diminish our pity or our sensibility. The 
mind is led to gpye the sensations that are excited 
their full sway, and to indulge in them to their at* 
most extent. Observers upon human nature . have 
frequently remarked, that the contemplation of ok% 
jects Qf distress gives a meUncholy pleasure \fi th^ 
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mind* Persons of sensibility are well acquainted 
with this pleasure ; and when a story of distress it 
•et before them, they feel much enjoyment from in-* 
dulging in it. The mind in this situation dwells and 
feed^ upon its object, and every tender enootion ia 
called forth. But when a real event happens in life 
with which we ourselves may be in some respect con- 
nected, instead of dwelling upon it, or nourishing 
the feeling of distress which it produces, we may en- 
deavour to avoid it, and to shut it out from our 
thoughts, because its indulgence may interfere witlv 
some other favourite feeling or inclination- Wood- 
fort, though affected with the representation of dis* 
tress, produced by poverty or want in those vnth 
whom he had no connection, was not affected with 
that of his own relations, probably because it hurt 
his mind to think that he had rektions who were 
poor ; and he therefore thrust the subject from hi9 
thoughts, as people shun those scenes m which they 
once delighted, if they recal mi.ftMtune or record 
disgrace. 

It must also be remarked, that the indulgence ii% 
that sensibility which arises from the contemplation, 
of objects of distress, is apt to produce and ta flat** 
ter a conscious vanity in the, mind of the person who 
gives way to such indulgence. This vanity tum$ 
and rests upon itself, and without leading to action^ 
it fosters a selfish and contracted approbation of our 
own feelings, which is catched hold of, and serve* 
as a kind of substitute in place of the consciousness 
o£ -real goodness. 

It ought likewise to be attended to, that the sen« 
satioos which arise from the indulgence in representa** 
tions or tales of distress with which we ourselves are 
imconnected, require no sort of exertion ; the mind 
reposes quietly upon the contemplation of the objecty> 
without being called fprth to action s but when thp 
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distress of others occur in real life, if Mi are td re->' 
lieve ity some exertion is necessary^ and some actibn 
of our own must be performed. Now, a man mar 
take pleasure in the passive feelings of sensibility^ (if 
that expression may be used>) when he will avoid 
every thing which requires active exertion. Hence 
the mind may be open to the feelings of compassion 
and tenderness, may take delight in indulging them» 
and by that means acquire great acuteness of senii* 
bihty, when it may harden and shut itself ag^nst 
every object, where the giving way to the feeKngt 
which such object produces requires real activity and 
exertion. 

To this it may be proper to add, that the very in- 
dulgence in the passive feehngs of sensibility has a 
tendency to produce indolence^ languor, and feeble- 
ness, and to unfit the mind for any thing which re- 
quires active and firm exertion. While the mind 
contemplates distress, it is acted upon, and never 
acts; and by indulging in this contemplation, it be- 
comes more and more unfit for action : the passive 
feeling of compassion may increase, but the power 
requisite to reHeve will diminish. On the other handy 
a man who has not the same degree of sensibility, or 
the same disposition to ii^dulge m the contemplation 
of objects of distress, may, by the possession of a 
firmer mind and greater habits of activity, perform 
many more benevolent and generous actions. The 
more the passive habit of compassion is indolffed 
without the active*, the weaker will the disposition 
to activity become : but on the other hand, though 
by the exertion of the active habit the passive may 
be diminished ; yet by a frequent repetition of bene* 
volent acts, the mind will become more and more 
disposed to repeat them, .and vnll find the perform- 
ance more and nK>re easy. He whose nervous sensi* 
■ * See Butler*8 Analogy. 
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biHty could not hear the sight of a waandy would, 
in audi su ease, be incapable, were he otherwise qua* 
li£ed, to assist in its cure $ while a person of lesf 
delicate feelings,, and who is less a£Fected with the 
sore, will be both more able and more willing to lend 
his aid in giving relief. 

If the above observations be well founded, may 
^e not conclude, that there is often much danger, 
in the education of children, of softening their 
minds too much, of rendering them too susceptible 
to general representations of distress, and of affect* 
ing them too frequently and too deeply by fictitious 
tjues of woe ? The mind thus affected, may be insen- 
sible to the proper impression, when the influence 
of romantic deception is removed, and when real ob- 
jects of distress, unattended with the colours in which 
Novelists and Poets exhibit them, are placed before 
it. Accustomed to be affected with objects only 
that are removed from ourselves, and where thene 
can be no competition with our own interests, we may 
be unmoved when our own interests or other indi* 
nations interfere. In use to indulge solely in feelings 
tad gratified with the Consciousness of that leeUng, 
we may shrink from the labour of active benevolence, 
and find in the experience of real life, that the 
my habit of indulging in the contemplation of 
distress, though it may add to our natural sensi- 
bility, yet, by fatiguing and exhausting the mindf 
will give it a feebleness, and a languor, which is inV 
consistent with every vigorous and every proper exer* 
tion. While therefore a certain degree of sensibility' 
ought to be cultivated, we ought at the same, time 
to be upon our guard not to push it too far ; and ha^ 
bits of action ought carefully to be intermixed with- 
our habits of contemplation. We ought ever tO' 
have impressed on our minds the sentiments of one o£ 
tbe most illusUioiu men that ever lived | of a vaam- 
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who united the most sublime views of contemplaticm 
with the most splendid exertions of activity, in the 
greatest theatre that history has exhibited to our 
view; of Marcus Aur. Jintomnusj that 'neither 
virtue nor vice consist in passive sentiment^ but in 
action ;' ovli vi a^rrn mu xcuaa ly.wucrii^ aX^a^ fvtpyiSa*' 

A 
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To the Author of the Louvgcr. 

silt, 
One of your earliest correspondents gave us an ac-« 
count of a worthy Baronet, a relation of his, who 
spent all his life intending to do ihany things, with* 
out ever having actually done any thing. Though 
this may not be a useful, it seems to me a very harm- 
less, way of passing one's days. I am the wife. Sir, 
of quite another kind of gentleman. My husband, 
Mr, Bustle^ always does things first, and then thinks 
of them afterwards. 

, One of the most important concerns of his Hfe, 
*I must own to you, he conducted in this manner^ 
and I was his accomplice. We married on three 
days acquaintance at the house of a relation of his, 
where we happened to meet on a visit. We have, 
however, been a very decently happy couple, and 
have a family of very fine children. Mr. Bustle in- 
deed does not depend very much on us for the hap* 
piness of his life, and he has no time for conferring 
much happiness or bestowing much, attention 09 ut« 

3. 



K® 78. THE L0UNGE1U 175 

He 18 of 80 active a spirit, so busy* so constantly 
employed, that pleasures of a domestic or a quiet 
kind do not enter at all into his plan of life. 

His father was a careful (economical man, and left 

him in a very comfortable situation, with a large es- 

tate, a set of thnving^-tenants, a good house, a well* 

laid-out farm, and a well^tocked garden. When 

we went home, we had nothing to do, as the saying 

is, but to draw in our chairs and sit down. But 

Bitting, however much at his ease, was not my hu8« 

band's way. He soon made a great deal of bushiess* 

though he had found none. It was discovered that 

the principal apartments of our house were too low ; 

«o it was unroofed, to have some feet added to its 

height, and a new lead-covered platform put a-top* 

to command a view of a particular turn ot the river 

that runs through the grounds. This kept us two 

winters in one of our tenant's houses, in which too, 

all the time we were in it, something or other was 

agoing 2 so that the carpenter's hammer was heard 

every hour of the day. We had scarce got back to 

our own house again, when it was found that the 

water came through our lead-covered platform : so 

he had the pleasure of having that changed into a 

^ cupola, with a roof of a different construction, for 

the view of the river was still to be preserved. But 

next year, my husband discovered that a plantation 

was necessary on a particular knoll ; so the view of 

the river we had paid so much for, was shut out by • 

a clump. The garden was the next subject of 

amendment, in which an excellent fruit-wall was 

pulled down to have it rebuilt on a new plan ; by 

which new plan we have got a very beautiful wall, 

and trees admirably well dressed, but unfortunately 

we have lost all our fruit. The same thing happened 

by our acquisition of a new pigeon-house, whichy 

•twithstandipg the weU-known superstition of iu 
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boding the death of the wife^ my husband ventured 
to bu3d« Luckily I survive the omen ; but we havct 
scarcely had a pigeon-pie since. In point of onuu- 
mental alteration^ the same variety has taken place » 
We had first a smooth green lawn, though at the * 
expence of cutting down some of the finest timbef 
in the country ; we then got a serpentine shrubbecyy 
which within these two years had been dug up, ta 
make room for a field with dropping trees, fenced by 
i ha-ha ! 

While he was beautifying his house and gpnounds^ 
Mr. Bustle was not inattentive to the improvement of 
his estate. After getting a new survey made of it 
by a very fine gentleman who came from your town 
in a post-chaise and four, he sat down one monuDgp 
with the plan before him, a scale, and a pair of com^ 
parses in his hand, and that gentleman at his elbow | 
and while I was pouring out their tea, they raised 
the rents of it 200 .per cent, as Mr. Quadrant waft 
pleased to express himself* Presently all our former 
tenants were turned out of their farms, exeept a few 
young men whom the late Mr. Bustle, for what rei^ 
son I know not, had marked in his rent roll with » 
f , and a new set put into possession, who, as Mr* 
Quadrant said, knew the capab'ditiet of grounds 
Then there was such a pulling down of walls to 
make little fields large, and a planting of hedges to 
make large fields little ; every thing, in short, was 
turned topsy-turvy : but what won't people do to 
get rich? Mr. Quadrant's calculations, howeverti 
have not answered with all the exactness we expected* 
The estate indeed, as our old steward told me, waa 
considerably increased in its rent ; ^ but a-well*a-4lay t 
my Lady,' said he, ^it nets nothing.' So Mr. 
Bustle was obliged to alter that plan, after he had 
tiied it for several years. He has ?ot some of the. 
0I4 tenants back again I but aconsideiable part of 
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his estate he has reserved in his own hands, of which 
he says he will treble the produce by turning it into 
a sheep-walk. During this period, likewise, he has 
made several attempts to discover coal; and about 
three years ago, narrowly missed being worth 
io,oool. a-year by the unexpected failure of a lead- 
mine. These are Mr. Bustle's serious occupations ; 
his amusements are no less various, and he is equally 
ardent in his pursuit of them* He is a hunter, a 
shooter, and an angler; bmkshis own horses, trains 
his own dogs, and is reckoned the most expert cocker 
within a hundred miles of uSk 
. To do him justice, however, he is by no means 
selfish, either in his business or his pleasures. If any 
of his neighbours have an estate to be sold, a farm 
to be let, a garden to be laid out, a house to be 
built, a horse to be broke, or a pointer to be made; 
Mr. Bustle will ride half a dozen miles at any time 
to give them his assistance and advice. 

Unfortunately his own family are almost the only 
persons of whom he does not busy himself ii^ the 
management and superintendence. To our two 
daughters I have endeavoured to give some little edu- 
cation at home ; for my husband was always so oc- 
cupied, either with his own affairs or the affairs of 
other people, that though I often pressed him to 
send them to some place where they could acquire 
the accomplishments suitable to their sex and rank 
in life, he always delayed the measilre till somehow 
or other the opportunity was lost. , As for our three 
boys, they have cost me many an uneasy moment. 
They were sent to an academy in Yorkshire, to grass, 
as my husband phrased it, at first, with a long plan 
for their education afterwards; but at grass they 
continued till within these few months, when they 
returned home perfect colts indeed, with abundance 
of. health and strength to be sure, but without a 
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t^ord o/ language that could be understood^ i 
mouthsy or a single idea worth the havings i 
heads. They had acquired, it is true, some 
ledge, of which their father has made consv 
use since their return, and with which he app< 
well pleased as to have little thoughts of 8 
them any where else* I have heard him declai 
much exultation, that he wOuld back them at 
t horse, trowling for a pike, or trimming a 
against any three boys ot their age in the kin 

He finds the more occasion for their 

deputies in matters of this kind, as of laie J 

betaken himself chiefly to the business of the ] 

having taken a very strong inclination topramc 

good of his country* The death of a geni 

who had been long in the conunission of tae 

has thrown the business of that department < 

on Mr. Bustle, who now does little else but stuc 

cases, convene meetings about highways, turn 

bridges, and game licences, and ride all over the 

try, dispensing justice, redressing wrongs, re 

nuisances, and punishing delinquents. In tl n 

vky and eagerness of his nature has sometimes. 

afrSaid, in the practice of his office, got the bei 

the knowledge he had stored up on the theory 

Besides receiving several incendiary letters, wk 

did not value a rush, and even I should hav 

the courage to despise, there are two or three a 

of assault and false imprisonment raised against 

for acts done in the course of keeping the pi 

the country. Indeed his plans for keeping the 

have turned out, like some others formed wit 

best intention in the world, exactly the revei 

what he expected from them, the country h 

been in perpetual war ever since he began pi 

them in execution. There have been such bicki 

aixK>Dgst the Gentlemen about widening of i 
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removing of dunghills, pulling down cottages, and 
punishing of vagrants, that one half of the neigh- 
bours are scarce in speaking terms with the other. 
Some of them, who are enemies to the patriotic mea- 
sures of Mr. Bustle, have, I understand, privately 
stirred up and supported those law-suits in which his 
public spirit has involved him. These I cannot help 
being uneasy about, as of very serious consequence to 
his fortune and family ; but he himself seems not to 
regret them in the least. He assures me, he shaH 
carry them all with costs, and talks rather with sa- 
tisfaction of going to town tp assist in their manage* 
ment. If you should happen to meet with him, Mr. 
LfOunger, I should be happy for my part, if you 
could teach him somewhat of your love of ease and 
indolence. I have many reasons for wishing to forego 
all the reputation he will acquire by his activity, lor 
a little peace and quiet. There is a saying of nis fa- 
ther's, which I have heard the same old steward I 
mentioned before repeat very often, but Mr. Bustle 
would never pay any regard to jt ; * When thing9 
are well as they are, he's a fool who tries how they 
^jaay be.' 

J am, &c. 

BARBARA BUSTLE^ 
Z 
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To the Author of the LouNGER;, 

SIR, 

My father was 9 cpuntry-clerffyman, a man of 
and probity, and who had the reputation b 
learning and abihties. Being his eldest chile 
as he, perhaps partially, thought, of no 
Knising capacity, it was his pleasure to instruc 
various branches of knowledge, to which he* • 
iny understanding was equal, and to cultiTS 
taste by an early acquaintance with the best a 
in our own language. Preposterous acqu 
Mr. Lounger, for persons in my station of 1 
He died about three years ago, leaving my 1 
and four children, with no other fund lor theii 
tenance than that slender pension which in thii 
try is provided for the widows and children 
clergy^ There were indeed about 150 serm 
ttiy father's composition, together with manyi 
manuscripts relating to church-history and ai 
ties; from all which my mother for some tin 
formed to herself many golden expectations ; 
offering them for sale to a bookseller, he ref 
give more than Five Pounds for the whole pare 
she rather chose to retain them in her own han 
To relieve her of part of the burden of 1 
mily, a gentleman, who was a distant relation 
father's, was kind enough to take charge • 
education ofone of my brothers ; and as I wa 
seventeen, and, besides the less useftil acquisil 
have mentioned, was moderately skilled in m 
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the ordinary accomplishments of my sex, it cost 
some deliberation, whether I should look out for the 
place of a lady's waiting-maid, or aspire to tl^ more 
■honourable occupation of a mantua-maker. AVhile 
my plan was yet undetermined, the same gentleman 
\yho had taken my brother under his protection, 
wrote to my mother informing her, that an elderly 
lady of rank, with whom he had the honour of be- 
ifig acquainted, was in search of a young person, to 
reside with her rather as a companion than as a ser* 
vant ; and that he had no doubt, if that establish- 
ment were agreeable to me, it would be in his power 
to procure it for me. He represented my Lady Bid" 
more (the lady in question) as a mighty good sort 
of woman ; and though he owned she had some par- 
ticular whims, he doubted not that I could easily ac- 
commodate myself to them, as they did not proceed 
from any fault of temper, but a singularity of taste, 
which a lady of great fortune might easily be ex- 
cused for indulging herself in. In short, Sir, my 
mother and I judged this opportunity not to be ne- 
glected, and within a few days, our good friend ac- 
quainting us that he had arranged every thing for my 
reception, i set off" fqr town in the stage-coach, to 
wait on my Lady Bidmore in the capacity of her 
gentlewoqian pr humble friend. 

It is proper. Sir, to inform you, that this lady 
owed her birth to a decayed ^radesooan of this me- 
tropolis, and her education to a charity school. At 
the age of eighteen she had gone to residq xyith a 
relation in London, where it was her good fortune 
to engage the affections of aij ejninent pawn-broker, 
with him she lived thirty years ; and being left a 
widow, with a fortune, a? was said, of 2p,oool. she 
soon after received the addresses of Sir Humphrey 
Bidmore, Knight, alderman and grocer, then m the 
70th year of hi^ age^ After, a y^ar and a half 
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Sir Humphrey djring without children, her La 
lost a very affectionate husband, but gained ai 
tion of 15,0001. to her fortune. On her marria^ 
the knight, she had sold the good-will of he 
and warehouse ; a transaction that, now she 
second time a widow, she never ceased to rep: 
ahd she has often been heard to regret, that sii 
dear Sir Humphrey was to die, it was a th< 
pities he did not do it a twelvemonth sooner, 
was, however, to no purpose to reflect on wha 
not be amended, and as her title of Ladyship ^ 
deed an obstacle to her resuming a professi 
which both genius and inclination had eminent! 
lified her, she made up her mind to her chang 
tuation, and determined to pass the remainder 
days with ease and dignity m her native couni 
.To this Lady's house I repaired immediai 
ray arrival in town. If it is not always right 
fer ourselves to be influenced by first impressi 
must be allowed that we often find the featur 
character pretty strongly delineated on its o 
I was no sooner announced, than her Ladyshii 
happened to be standing, seated herself, witl 
gravity, in her arm-chair 5 and beckoning me 
proach, began to survey me with one of those i 
ing looks which I suppose the famous Justice 
tng (bating that he was blind) would have em; 
to scan the countenance of a young thief. M 
happened luckily to give no offence, her next 
tion was bestowed on my dress ; every art 
which she not only examined with her eyes, I 
lingers, feeling the stuff of my gown, and h 
my apron between her and the light, to obser 
quality of the gauze and the texture of th 
* Is this suit your own, child ; or have you b< 
ed it for the occasion?' — *My own. Ma'am, 
much the worse. Why, this is a lace at tweb 
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lings the yard : Was there ever such extravagance ! 
But perhaps jou had it cheap at an old cloatbs sliop. 
Tell the truth, child ; for I abominate liars.' I be- 
gan DOW to see a Httle into her character, and re- 
solved to take no offence. In fact she had guessed 
the real historv of the apron, which I had bought 
that morning m my way to her Ladyship's liouse ; 
and I owned it was so, and that I had it at third of 
the value. * Why, that's right again, child. I 
like you the better for that : — 'Tis a good thing to 
be sharp at a bargain. Such Pennyworths as I nave 
had in my day ! — and now that I can't bustle so 
well as I once could, a body hke you may be useful. 
— Was you ever at a sale, — a rouplng you call it in 
this country ?' * No, Madam ; I came to town only 
bst night.' — ^WUy then you shall go with me to a 
sale to-morrow. Let me see ; — (taking out a little 
memorandum book. ) Tuesday, Lady FanstifPs : 
Tea and table china. — ^Wednesday, Mrs. Grisiin^s : 
Kitchen-furniture. — Thursday, Mr. GimcracPs : 
Antiquities, books, and pictures : I don't understand 
them things. — Friday, Mrs, T/jrif/y'8 : Bed and ta- 
ble linen, feather beds and blankets, damask in the 
web, eider-down quilts, chintz curtains, and chair- 
slips : Ay, there will be some rare bargains : every 
thing of the best sort, I warrant it. Poor Thrifty ! 
she went to the devil through pure oeconomy.— Sa- 
turday, The elegant furniture of a gentleman just 
going abroad. A mere bite of iTamp the Auction- 
eer's — hisown old trumpery.'— Thus she went on ; 
and I found her Ladyship had made a regular entiy 
in her books, for ten succeasive days, of every sale 
there was to be in town. * Why sure, Madam,' 
said I, * your Ladyship does not mean to attend all 
the sales you mentioned ?'— — < Yes, I do mean it, 
and as many more every week, if I can find them. 
*— How else do you think I could pa$9 my time i 
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Tell me now what was your favourite occupation.-— 
How did you spend your time in the country ?'— 
* Time, Madam, never lay heavy on my hands. I 
assisted my mother in the care of her family, and at 
my leisure hours amused myself with reading and 

writing.' * Why that's right : — so you shall 

do here. You shall help me in the family-matters ; 
and for reading and Writing, you shall read all the 
newspapers, and write down the advertisements of all 
the sales. But come', said she, I must shew yoii 
what is to be your household-occupation.' 

Her Ladyship then conducted me through her 
house; and here I beheld a museum of a new and 
most extraordinary nature. Her Ladyship occupied 
a large old house, every room of which was so com- 
pletely filled with furniture, that it was impossible t6 
find one's way from one end to the other, without 
\vinding through a labyrinth of chests of drawers, 
commodes, cabinets, and boxes, which occupied the 
whole floors, wails, and even windows. Yet in this 
apparent confusion there was much order and regula- 
rity ; for each room had its distinct class of articles^ 
to which it was exclusively appropriated. But the 
two apartments which her Ladyship considered as 
the most valuable of her museum, and which she 
never suffered to be entered but in her own presence, 
were her china-room and wardrobe. In the former 
were piles of plates and dishes, and pyramids of cups 
and saucers, reaching from the floor to the ceiling. 
In one quarter was a rampart of tureens and soup- 
dishes, in another an embattlcment of punch-bowls, 
caudle cups and porringers. The dark blue of Nan^ 
keen was contrasted with the ancient red of Japan^ 
the production of Dresden was opposed to the manu- 
facture of Seves^ and the mock Saxon of Derby to 
the mock Indian of Siajfordshtre. In the omathental 
porcelain, the eye was completely lost in a cliaos of 
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pagodas, wagging-headed mandareens, and bonzes,^ 
red lions, golden dogs, and fiery dragons. In the other 
apartment, the wardrobe, was reposited every article 
of female apparel that had been in use dming the last 
sixty years. To attempt an enumeration is utterly 
impossible ; for in the two years I have been with 
her Ladyship, I have not yet learnt half the name» 
of these wonderful accoutrements. As the most 
exact order was observed in arranging the different 
articles of dress, it might even have amused you, Mr. 
Lounger, as a philosopher, to have marked the va- 
rious fluctuations of fashion in the habits of our 
whimsical sex, and the fantastical coverings in which 
we have chosen , at different periods, to disguise our 
natural shapes. Here, Sir, you might observe the 
gradual progress of the hoop, both in its increase 
and wane, the alternate elevation and depression of 
the stays, the stages of gradation from the stiff jacket 
and farthingale to the sack, and from the negligee to 
the polonaise ; the regular succession of laced hoods, 
caps, mobs, French night-caps and Robin Grays ; 
the progress of bonnets from the quaker to the Shep- 
herdess and Kitty Fisher, and thence to the Werter, 
the Lunardi, and Parachute. 

Her Ladyship was now pleased to inform mc of 
those services she expected from me as her attendant 
and companion ; and lest I should scruple at the re- 
verity or menial nature of any of my tasks, she took 
care to inform me, that I was to be but an assistant 
to herself in every one of them. They consisted in 
cleaning and sweeping out the several apartments, air- 
ing the feather-beds and blankets, turning and rang- 
ing the suits of linen ; pinching, plaiting and folding 
the differeiit articles in the wardrobe ; washing, dust* 
ing, and blowing the china : rubbing and polishing-j 
with bees- wax, the chairn, tables, and cabinet- work* 
§iud scouring the kitchen-furniture. ;In these tvvd 
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last departments, however, we were to have the ad- 
ditional aid of the cook and chamhennaid. 

Early next morning (her Ladyship always rises at 
five o'clock) I entered upon office ; and being fur- 
nished with an apron and stomacher of blue flannel) 
went to work upon the tables and chairs ; and in 
this I acquitted myself so much to her Ladyship's 
satisfaction, that she declared me a good clever girl i 
and added, that she had seldom seen a better hand at 
a rubber and hard-brush. At eight we had tea and 
buttered toast, her Ladyship mixing a table-spoonful 
of brandy in every cup, which she said was good 
against wind in the stomach ; and after breakfast 
she walked out, leaning on my arm, to the before- 
mentioned auction of china at Lady Fanstick's. 

Here, Sir, I had an opportunity of observing the 
importance of her Ladyship's character, who no 
sooner made her appearance, than the auctioneer, 
laying down a lot which he was Just going to knock 
off, called out for a chair to Lady Bidmorey and 
courteously making a sign to the company to give 
way, beckoned to her Ladyship to take her seat at 
his right hand. Then handing to her the lot, which 
he called a round tureen, he desired her Ladyship 
to observe the strength and solidity of the manufac- 
ture, and the beauty of the colouring. After a short 
examination, and ringing it to try if it was without 
a flaw, she returned it into the auctioneer's hands, de- 
claring it a piece of true Dragon. Hereupon two or 
three additional bidders stepped into the field ; and 
the lot, which was a few minutes before going at ten 
shillings, sold for twenty-five. Her Ladyship was 
now consulted on ever}'' article that was exposed, 
either by handing it down for her inspection, or by 
turning it to the side whence she could liave a proper 
viev/ of it ; and her opinion wan sometimes given in 
a few decisive word's, and sometimes expressed by * 
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significant nod or wink to the auctioneer. These 
decisions were generally indeed much more tb his 
satisfaction than that of the rest of the company, 
many of whom cursed her Ladyship, for enhancing 
their bargains : and one gentleman, with more plain- 
ness than politeness, swore he believed there was 
roguery in the business, and that the old pawn-broker 
Was either selling her own goods, or had poundage 
on eS^cry article in the sale. TheSe reflection^ her 
Ladyship (from being quite accustomed to them) 
heard with the utmost indifference ; and she bought 
herstlf many of the capital lots. She returned home 
in grfeat spirits ; dnd we spent the afternoon in dis- 
posing to advantage her new purchases, which occa- 
sioned some alteration of arrangement in the china- 
room, and gave us sufficient occupation for the 
greatest part of the evening. Such is the history of 
the first day I passed in her Ladyship's service ; 
and so uniform is the tenor of her life, that the his^ 
tory of one day is as good as that of a thousand. 

Hitherto, Sir, I have informed yOu of nothing ill 
her Ladyship's charactcr,or mode of living, to which 
a person in my dependent circumstances might not 
have endeavoured, even cheerfully, to accommodate 
herself. Nor am I sure that what I have yet to in- 
form you of will be sufficient to justify me in the 
opinion of all your readers, for the resolution I have 
taken of quitting her ladyship's service ; at a time 
too when I stand so high in her favour, that she has 
repeatedly declared she could not live without me. 
Be that as it may, I owe it in justice to myself, to 
inform you of the cause of my dissatisfaction with 
my present situation. 

I had very early observed in her Ladyship's dispo- 
sition, that selfishness we often remark in low minds ; 
a sensibility limited to their ovrn pains and pleasures, 
with a total unconcern for those of others. It wz^ 
however onlv bv decrees I came to discover to what 
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lengths this principle was capable of extending. I 
am now disposed to believe there are persons whose 
nature partakes not in the smallest degree of the hu- 
mane or benevolent aflfections. 

In the course of mv attendance on her Ladyship 
at those sales which she daily frequents, I have occa- 
sionally witnessed scenes which none but the most 
obdurate natures could have beheld with uncoQcem* 
An auction of the effects of a private person is fre- 
quently the most melancholy of spectacles. It is the 
sij^nal of the dissolution of a family, the breaking up 
of all the tenderest ties of human nature : and it of- 
ten happens, that in those scenes poverty is super- 
added to calamity. I attended her Ladyship one 
day lately to a sale in the house of Mr. S— , who, 
about a month before, had lost a most amiable wife, 
the mother of five children. He had been unfortu- 
nate in business, and losing with this event all resolu- 
tion to struggle with the world, he had determined 
to retire with his family to a distant part of the 
country. Amidst the confusion of the house, there 
was one room in which the children were kept, under 
the care of a maid-servant. Lady Bidmore, prying 
in the spirit of a harpy into every comer, entered this 
room, having in her hand a small dressing-box, which 
she had just bought. A beautiful boy, of four years 
of age, ran up to her, and endeavoured to seize the 
box : * That's my Mamma's,' said he ; — * you shall 
not carry it away ; 'tis my own Mamma's.'-— 
* Mamma, my dear,' whispered the maid, * has no 
use for it.' — Hold, your peace, little Mr. Prate- 
apace,' cried my Lady Bidmore, * 'tis my box now, 
and I have paid pretty well for it. Nurse, young 
master must have a whipping, to teach him better 



manners.'- 



Her Ladyship has many poor relations, among 
the rest two sisters who have numerous families. 
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One of these is a widow, whom having once accom- 
modated with the loan of ten pounds, which she was 
unable to repay, this circumstance furnishes, at pre- 
sent, an excuse for allowing her and her family to 
starve. The other having the misfortune to be mar- 
ried to a spendthrift and a drunkard, it would be an 
unworthy use ofJier ladyship's money, to supply 
his extravagance^d debaucheries. ThusJ while in 
my Lady's repositories I have counted the complete 
furnishings of twenty beds, her tWo sister^ nave 
scarce a blanket to cover them : and while there are, 
t o my knowledge, in one single chest, thirty pieces 
of uncut nankeen, there are six of her nepfiews at 
this moment running the streets without breeches. 
These, however are her Ladyship's heirs, unless sup- 
planted by some favourite like myself. For she has 
repeatedly assured me, I shall find a proof of the 
strength of her affection in her will. — Silly girl that 
I am, to forego those brilliant expectations ! Yet 
such is the misfortune of some feelings, with which 
I believe I was bom, and some principles, which 
have been strengthened in me by an erroneous system 
bf education. 

I am. Sir, 

Your humble servant, 

ALICE HEARTLY. 
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To the Author, of the Jt^UNCSR. 

Die mihi eras utud^ PostbumCy quando venit f MART* 

SIR, 

I FLATTER myself you will not think me unworthy 
of your correspondence. Most of the members cf 
my family have taken the liberty of conmiunicating 
the particulars of their situation, or of praying re- 
dress of their grievances from the authors of periodi- 
cal works of the time ; and a certain dark-corn^ 
plexioned relation of mine has had a petition to your- 
self laid before the public in your 53d number. I 
think, Mr, Lounger, I may say without much ar- 
rogance, I am not less deserving of your favour than 
her. She, I know, pretends to have soaietimesassiBt; 
ed you in your labours ; but it is to me you look for 
their reward. 

Of that relation, Mr. Lounger, since I have men- 
tioned her, I may first complam. She was naturally 
of a serious and rather melancholy cast. But of late 
a fashionable Ufe has quite altered her disposition. 
She has become intolerably light-headed, gay, as 
her friends call it, and allows her affairs to get into 
the greatest confusion and disorder ; all of which it 
falls upon me to re-establish and put to rights 9gain. 
Her gaiety, when carried the ridiculous lengtn to 
which in town she frequently pushes it, is the occa- 
sion of much sadness to me , her festivity gives me 
many a head-ach ; her ejttravagance has frequently 
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threatened me with a jail 5 and her impertinence 
brought me in danger of my life. 

I am generally speaking indeed, the most unfor- 
tunate person in the world, in regard to my prede- 
cessors. They got a thousand things upon trust, 
which they have left me to answer For. With all 
ranks and conditions of men, I am constantly 
the Scape-goat for every thing that is amiss, the 
Bail for all misdemeanors, the Security in all ob- 
ligations. My burdens are now become so intoler- 
able, that I am resolved (through your channel, if 
you will allow me) to rid myself of them at once, 
and to take out a Commission of Bankruptcy in the 
Lounger. What sort of division my circumstances 
will allow, you will please signify to the principal 
classes of my creditors in your next paper. 

Tell such of them as may look for me at court, 
that I do not hold myself bound for above one shil- 
ling in the pound of the promises and notes of hand 
of my ancestors. With some peojple in place there, 
I have pretty long accounts to settle ; but to these 
I know they do not pay much attention, for a very 
good reason indeed, that the balance is generally 
against them. 

Let that class who frequent courts of law know, 
that I will not pretend to clear above a tenth part 
of* the incumbrances that are there laid upon me. 
In all the courts, I must leave the other nine part» 
tia be settled by my successors.' In chancery I 
don't know whether my great -great-grand son will 
be able to discharge them. 

Be so kind as acquaint the Projectors of various 
denominations, who are so deep in my books, that 
I cannot answer above one in a thoui^and of the 
draughts they will probably make upon me. Nay, 
I wiU frankly tell them, that it is likel}' they may 
lose more than even tlie money they were made t!> 
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advance for me* But as most of them expected 
usurious interest, their losses do not touch me very 
nearly. 

I n^ust inform those lovers who have trusted me^ 
that f hey are of all my creditors the most likely to be 
offended with me. They are indeed in a very sin- 
gular situation with regard to the securities of min^ 
in their possession. If they receive payment, it i^ ^ 
hundred to one but they will be undone by it. 

My bonds to Beauties must suffer a very great 
discount. They are indeed of such a nature that 
prescription soon bars them ; s^nd most of them are 
so conceived, that coverture or marriage in theobligee 
renders them absolutely void. 

Authors will be often disappointed in the claims 
they pretend to have upon me. I never receive a 
fiftieth part of the books that modem writers desire 
their booksellers to send me. In order, however, to 
conciliate your favour, Sir, I will give you my pro-r 
misc (thoMgh it is but fair to confess that I sometimes 
forget my promises), that the Lounger shall make 
one of my libraiy. Your most obedient servant, 

TO-MORROW. 



J I HAVE lately received several letters on the sub- 
ject of the stage, and among othprs, opQ signed 
Nerva^ censuring in very strong terms that boisterous 
and noisy kind of applause vvrnich, in the midst of 
the most affecting passages of a tragedy, the bulk of 
a British audience are disposed to indulge in. It 
seems to have been written during the time of ilfir/. 
Papers late performance in our theatre, whose 
tones of pity and of tenderness, my correspondent 
complains, were often interrupted or rendered inau- 
dible by the drumming of sticks and the ^dapping of 
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handa in the pit and gallery. He was the more 
struck with the impropriety, he says, from his being 
accompanied by a gentleman, a native of Italy, 
though enough a prohcient in our language to under- 
stand the play. He describes * the surprise and 
horror of the susceptible Albany* (so it seems the 
stranger is called) accustomed as he had been to the 
decorum of the Italian stage, to find, instead of si- 
lence and involuntary tears, the roar and riot with 
which our audience received the most pathetic 
speeches of one of the best of our tragedies, 

* On Sunday,' continues my correspondent, * Al- 
bani and I went to church. The plainness of the 
edifice, and the simplicity of our worship, struck him 
much : yet he was pleased with the decency which 
prevailed and charmed with the discourse.' • I am 
surprised,' said he, as we walked home, * that so ele-r 
gant a preacher is not a greater favourite with the 

public' * You are mistaken,' I replied, • he has 

long been their favourite.' — * Nay,' said he, * do 
not tell me so ; you saw they did not give him a 
single mark of applause during the whole discourse, 
nor even at the end.' — • I laughed, Mr. Lounger, sq 
perhaps will you ; but I beHeve you will find it diffi- 
cult to assign any good reason, why silence, atten- 
tion, and tears, which are thought ample approbar 
tion in the one place, should be held insuiiicient in the 
other ; or why that boisterous applause which ia- 
thought so honourable in the Theatre, should be 
thought a disgrace to merit in the Pulpit or at the 
Bar.' 

I cannot, however, perfectly agree with my cor-» 
respondent in this last observation. At the Bar, 
indeed, the clapping of hands, and the beating the 
floor with people's sticks, might do well enough ; 
hut at the Bar it is a rule, never to make a noise for. 
nothing. In the Church, not to mention the ind^ 
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cency of the thing, disturbancesof that kind are per- 
fectly averse to the purpose for which many grave 
and good christians go thither. 

In the Playhouse, besides the prescriptive right 
vsrhich the audience have now acquired to this sort 
of freedom, I think that part of the house by which 
it is commonly exercised have much to plead in its 
defence. The boxes frequently contrive to drown 
the noise of the stage, and it is but fair that the pit 
and gallery should in their turn drown the noise of 
the boxes. 

My correspondent seems to allow this sort of ap- 
plause at the representation of Comedy, or at least 
of Farce ; and indeed I am inclined to think, that in 
some of our late Farces, a very moral use may be 
made of it, as the less that is heard of them by the 
boxes the better. The cudgels of the audience, of 
the barbarity of which Nerva complains so warmly, 
cannot be better employed, except perhaps they 
could be applied to recompence the merit of the au- 
thor, instead of the talents of the actors. Moral 
writers on the subject of the Stage used to vent their 
reproaches against the Comic authors of the last age, 
who mixed so much indecency with their wit. 1 he 
censure does not exactly apply to the petiU piece 
writers of our days ; for they keep strictly to the 
unity of composition, and mix no wit with their in- 
decency. I fairly confess, that I have been obliged 
to abate somewhat of the severity of my former opi- 
uion with regard to the wicked wits of the old Bchoolj 
and am content to go back to IVydjcrly and Congreve^ 
Jraving always thought, with my friend -Colonel 
Caustic, that if one must sin, it is better to sin like 
a gentleman. Besides, a very dull or a very innocent 
person may possibly miss the allusion of a free speech, 
when it is covered with the veil of wit or of irony. 
But the good things of our modern Farcc>monger» 



N<»8l* THE LOUNGER. Ipjf 

have nothing of disguise about them ; the dishes 
they are pleased to serve up to us are not garlicked 
ragouts^ but ragouts of garlic. I was much pleased 
with the answer which I heard a plain country-gen- 
tleman give to another in the pit some weeks agOf 
who observed to him, that the farce was droll and 
laughable enough, biit that there was a good deal of 
double entendre m it. I don't know what you may 
think douhhy said he, in reply 5 but in my mind, it 
was as plain single entendre as ever I heard in my life, 
V 
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The Love of Fame, * that last infirmity of no* 
ble minds,' though it may sometimes expose its 
votaries to a certain degree of blame or of ridicule, 
is in the main a useful passion. In the present age^ 
I have often thought, that, instead of being restram- 
fed, a love of fame and of glory ought to be encou- 
raged, as an incitement to virtue, and to virtuous ac- 
tions. From various causes which I mean not at 
present to investigate, this passion seems to have lost 
its usual force ; it has almost ceased to be a motive 
of action ; and its place seems now to be supplied by 
a sordid love of gain, by which men of every rant 
and of every station appear to be actuated. In the 
Camp, as upon 'Change, profit and loss is the great 
object of attention. When a young soldier sets out 
on an expedition against the enemies of his country, 
he does not now talk so much of the honour and repu^ 
tation he is to acquire, as of the profit he expects tq 
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reap from his conquests. Accordinglv ^e have seen 
gallant officers metamorphosed into skilful merchantSy 
who, though they had spirit enough to expose them- 
selves to the * cannon's mouth/ were very much dis- 
posed to seek something there more solid than * the 
bubble Reputation.' 

The Roman triumph, which to us wears so bar- 
barous an appearance, was intended to excite this 
love of glory ; and if we may judge from consequen- 
ces> it was a wise and useful institution* In our own 
country, it rarely happens that distinguished mili- 
tary merit is allowed to pass unnoticed and unre- 
warded. There is something indeed so dazzling in 
the glory of a hero, that, when not restrained by mo- 
tives of jealousy or of envy, we are apt rather to 
heighten than to detract from it. If Uierefbrc,it 
be true that our fleets and armies have or late made 
a less distinguished figure than in former times, it 
certainly cannot be attributed to any want of public 
honour or public applause. 

But there is a species of merit less brilliant, though 
not perhaps less useful or less praise-worthy, which 
often is disregarded by the world, and in general 
entitles its possessor to little attention while alive» 
and to little fame after his death. There is a sort of 
military spirit and honour which is sometimes oppo- 
sed to the same qualities in a civil sense ; and a young 
man, when he puts on his uniform, often thinks him- 
self exempted from the obligation of certain duties 
which he allows to be commendable enough in the 
sons of peace. . A want of attention to his own in- 
terest, or the interest of those connected with him, 
a degree of dissipation and extravagance equally 
hurtful to both, are held as venial ofiFences in a 
soldier, whose business is to march and to fight^ 
but who is not bound to think or to feel. Yet true 
noblene«& of mind is every where the same^ imd voBj 
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be equally shown in the honourable dealings of pri» 
vale life, as in the most splendid exertions of spirit 
or of valour. As the Historian of character and 
manners, (in which light a periodical author, to 
be of any use at all, must be considered,) I am 
happy when I have an opportunity of recording any 
example of that more humble merit which other an- 
nalists have no room to celebrate. In this view, 1 
was much pleased with an anecdote I was told 

t'other day, of General W , one of Queen 

Anne's Generals. It is not, however, as a soldier 

i although he possessed great professional merit) that 
wish to introduce General W to my readers. 

Mr. W obtained an ensigncy in the army 

When rather more advanced in life than most of the 
captains of the present times, who make so fine a fi- 
gure upon all occasions, in their green, red, and 
white feathers, and whose heads at every assembly 
rival those of our most fashionable ladies. From the 
time Mr. W joined his regiment, he was distin- 

guished for an unwearied attention to the duties of 
his station. When he appeared in public, or upon 
duty his dress and deportment were always decent 
and proper. Of his manner of life in private, even 
his brother ojEcers were for some time ignorant. He 
did not m.es3 with them, and he partook of none 
of their expensive pleasures and amusements. At 
length it was discovered, that he fared worse, and 
lived on less, than any private soldier in the regiment. 

The good sense and the known spirit of Mr. W 

preserved him from the ridicule and contempt with 
which this discovery might otherwise have been at- 
tended. His merit as an officer mean-while recom- 
mended Mr. W to the notice of his superiors ; 

he was promoted from time to time ; but no promo- 
tion ever made any alteration on his mode of life. 
After serving with distinguished reputation under 

•King William, Mr. W went to Flanders in the 

S3 
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beginning of the Duke of Marlborough's bampaigns, 
in the course of which he was promoted to the rank 
of General, and obtained the command of a reeiment* 
Ahhough his income was now great, he stm Kred 
with the utmost parsimony : and even those whd es- 
teemed him the most were obliged to allow that his 
love of money (which they considered as a sort of 
disease) exceeded all bounds. His enemies, however, 
\Vere forced to acknowledge, that in all his tiansac- 
tions he was perfectly honourable, and that his love 
of money never led him to commit injustice. 

In one of the last years of the War, General 

\V and his regiment went into winter-quarters 

at Ghent. About the middle of winter his o£Scen 
were astonished at receiving an invitation to dine 
with their Colonel for the first time. Most of the 
principal officers in the garrison received with equal 
surprise a similar invitation. Upon the day appointed 
they went to the general's house, where they were 
received with a kindly cheerful welcome, proceeding 
from a mind at ease, and satisfied with itself, more 
engaging to the feelings of our guests than the most 
finished politeness. After an elegant dinner, wines 
of every kind were placed upon the table ; and as 
the General knew that some of his guests did not 
dislike their glass, he pushed the bottle briskly 
about. The company were more and more asto- 
nished ; at length some of them took the liberty to 
express vvhat all of them felt. * I do not wonder at 

your surprise,' said General W , * and in justice 

to myself I must take this occasion to explain a con« 
duct which hitherto must have appeared extraordi- 
nary to all of you. You must know, then, that I 
was bred a linen-draper in London. Early in life 
I set up business, which for some time I carried on 
with success, and to a considerable extent. At 
length, by various misfortunes, I was obliged to stop 



^*8l. THE LOUNGER* »9<) 

payment. I called my creditors together) and laid 
my affairs before them ; and though they lost very 
considerably, they were so satisfied with my conduct, 
that they immediately gave me a full discharge^ and 
some of them even urged me to engage in business 
anew. But I was so disheartened with my former 
ill-success, that I could not think of hazarding my- 
self in the same situation again. At length I resolv- 
ed to go into the army, and by the interest of one 
of those creditors who was satisfied of the fairness 
of my conduct, and who pitied my misfortunes, ob- 
tained an ensigncy. But though my creditors were 
€atisfied, I was far from being so. The idea that they 
had suffered by me dwelt upon my mind, and I felt 
that I could enjoy nothing while my debts remained 
unpaid. Happily I have at length accomplished that 
object. The last packet from England brought me a 
fuU acquittance from my creditors of all I owed them, 
principal and interest. Till now I possessed nothing 
which in justice I could call my own. Hitherto you 
have seen me act as a rigid steward for others ; now 
I must entreat that my friends will assist me to en- 
joy an income far beyond my wants.' 

I believe my readers will agree with me in think- 
ing that the conduct of General W was truly 

noble. Of men's actions in public life it is often 
difiicult to form a just estimate. The Statesman may 
be applauded for measures which are not his own, 
and a General or an Admiral may be indebted for all 
his fame to a lucky accident, which 'without his stir,' 
has crowned him with victory unmerited and unex- 
pected. But General W ■ 's merit was all his own, 
and ought to be rated the higher for this reason, 
that it was not of that splendid kind which figures 
most in the imagination of mankind. 

To excite to virtue, by exhibiting pictures of ex- 
cellence and worth, is certainly the pieasantest, if 
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not the best and most effectual mode of inBtmctioiu 
To cite opposite examples in our own tune, \fj way 
of contrast to this instance in the reign of Qu^^ 
Anne, would be an ungrateful task. I may mention, 
however, in order to take off the idea of that dis- 
tinction which some men have arrogated to them- 
selves, from a contempt of the obligations of justice, 
that the pre-eminence which rank or high kfe for- 
merly used to claim in that respect, is now in a great 
measure lost. Now-a-days there are tradesmen who 
dissipate their own money, and waste that with which 
others have entrusted them, with all the sangfrmdoi 
the Jiest bred people of fashion ; and we may meet 
with more than one man of spirit behind a counter, 
who can cock his hat in the face of his creditors, as 
valiantly as if there was a cockade or a feather in it. 
R 
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^£ narme contrs lul que le fruit de son crime, CREBILXiON* 

The effects of moral instruction and precept on the 
niliid have been rated very highly by some grave and 
worthy men, while by others the experience of their 
incfficacy, in regulating the conduct of the hearer or 
reader, has been cited as an indisputable proof of their 
unimportance. Among these, say they, on whom 
Moral Eloquence has employed all her powers, who 
have been tutored by the wisest and most virtuous 
teachers, and have had the advice and direction of 
the ablest and most persuasive guides, how few a^e 
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there whose future con3uct has answered to the in- 
struction they received, or the maxims whith were so 
often repeated to them. Natural disposition or ac- 
quired habits regulate the tenor of our lives i and 
neither the sermon that persuades, nor the relation 
that moves, has any permanent effect on the actions 
of him who listens or who weeps. 

Yet, though examples of their efficacy are not 
very frequent, it does not altogether follow that the 
discourse or the story are useless and vain. Stronger 
motives will no doubt overpower weaker ones, and 
those which constantly assail will prevail over others 
which seldom occur. Passion therefore will some^ 
times be obeyed when reason is forgot, and corrupt 
society will at length overcome the best early im- 
pressions. But the eifects of that reason, or of 
those impressions, we are not always in condition to 
estimate fairly. The examples of their failure are 
easily known, and certain of being observed ; the in- 
stances of such as have been preserved from surround- 
ing contagion by their influence, are traced with dif* 
ficulty, and strike us less when they are traced; 

Formal precepts and hypothetical cautions are in* 
deed frequently offered to youth and inexperience, 
in a manner so ungracious as neither to command 
their attention nor conciliate their liking. He who 
says I am to instruct and to warn, with a face of in« 
struction or admonition, prepares his audience for 
hearing what the young and the lively always avoid 
as tiresome, or fear as unpleasant. A more willing 
and a deeper impression will be made, when the ob- 
servation arises without being prompted, when the 
understanding is addressed through the feelings. It 
was this which struck me so forcibly in the story of 
Father Nicholas. I never felt so strongly the evils 
of dissipation, nor ever was so ashamed of the sham^ 
f>f being virtuous* 
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It was at a small town in Brittany, in which there 
was a convent of Benedictines, where particular cir- 
cumstances had induced me to take up my reddeoce 
for a few weeks. They had some pictures which 
strangers used to visit. I went with a party whoae 
purpose was to look at them : mine in such places is 
rather to look at men. If in the world we behold 
the shifting scene which prompts observation, we 
see in such secluded societies a sort of still life, which 
nourishes thought, which gives subject for medita^ 
tion. I confess, however, I have often been disap- 
pointed ; I have seen a group of feces under their 
cowls, on which speculation could build nothing ; 
mere common-place countenances, which might have 
equally well belonged to a corporation of bakers or 
butchers. Most of those in the convent I now vi- 
sited were of that kind : one, however, was of a very 
superior order ; that of a monk, who kneeled at a 
distance from the altar, near a Gothic window^ 
through the painted panes of which a gleamy light 
touched his forehead, and threw a dark Rembraadi 
shade on the hollow of a large, black, melancholy 
eye. It was impossible not to take notice of him. 

He looked up, involuntarily no doubt, to a picture 
of our Saviour bearing his cross ; the similarity of 
the attitude, and the quiet resignation of the two 
countenances, formed a resemblance that could not 
but strike every one. * It is Father Nicholas,' whis« 
pered our conductor, * who is of all the brotheiiiood 
the most rieid to himself, and the kindest to other 
men. To the distressed, to the sick, and to the dy- 
ing, he is always ready to administer assistance and 
consolation. Nobody ever told him a misfortune in 
which he did not take interest, or requested good 
offices which he refused to grant ; yet the austerity 
and mortifications of his own hfe are beyond the 
strictest rules of his order ; and it is only from what 
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he does for others that one supposes him to feel any 
touch of humanity.* The subject seemed to make 
our informer eloquent. I was young, curious, en- 
thusiastic ; it sunk into my heart, and I could not 
rest till I was made acquainted with Father Nicholas. 
Whether from the power of the introduction I pro- 
cured) from his own benevolence, or from my deport- 
ment, the good man looked on me with the compla- 
cency of a parent. ^ It is not usual,' said he, * my 
son, for people at your age to solicit acquaintance 
like mine. To you the world is in its prime ; why 
should you anticipate its decay ? Gaiety and cheer- 
fulness spring up around you ; why should you seek 
out the abodes of melancholy and of woe ? Yet 
though dead to the pleasures, I am not insensible to 
the charities of life. I feel your kindness, and wish 

for an opportunity to requite it.' He perceived 

my turn for letters, and shewed me some curious 
MSS. and some scarce books, which belonged to 
their convent : these were not the communications 
I sought ; accident gave me an opportunity of ob- 
taining the knowledge I valued more, the knowledge 
of Father Nicholas, the story of his sorrows, the 
cause of his austerities. 

One evening when I entered his cell, after knock- 
ing at the door without being heard, I perceived 
him kneeling before a crucifix, to which v^as affixed 
a small picture, which I took to be that of the bles- 
sed Virgin. I' stood behind him,. uncertain whether 
I should wait the close of his devotional exercise^ 
or retire unperceived as I came. His face was co- 
vered with his hand, and I heard his stifled groans* 
A mixture of compassion and of curiosity fixed me 
to my place. He took his hands from his eyes 
with a quickened movement, as if a pang had forced 
tliem thence : he laid hold of the picture, which he 
kissed twice,. pressed it to his bosom, and thesi 
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gazing on it earnesly, burst into tears. After a 
few moments, he clasped his hands together, threw 
a look up to heaven, and muttering some words 
which I could not hear, drew a deep sigh, which 
seemed to close the account of his sorrows for the 
time, and rising from his knees discovered me. I 
was ashamed of my situation, and stammered out 
some apology for my unintentional interruption of 
his devotions. * Alas ! (said he) be not deceiv- 
ed ; these are not the tears of devotion ; not the 
meltings of piety, but the wringings of remorse. 
Perhaps, young man, it may stead thee to be told 
the story of my sufferings and of my sins : inge- 
nuous as tby nature seems, it may be exposed to 
temptations like mine ; it may be the victim of laud- 
able feelings perverted, of virtue betrayed, of false 
honour and mistaken shame.' 

My name is St* Hubert ; my family ancient and 
respectable, tliough its domains, from various un^ 
toward events, had been contracted much within 
their former extent. I lost my father before I 
knew the misfortune of losing him ; and the indul- 
gence of my mother, who continued a widow, made 
up, in the estimation of a young man, for any want 
qf that protection or of guidance which another pa- 
rent might have afforded. After having passed 
with applause through the ordinary studies which 
the capital of our province allowed an opportunity 
of acquiring, my mother sent me to Paris, along 
}vith the son of a neighbouring family, who, though 
of less honourable descent, was much richer than 
ours. Young Z)^' A/jfrr^ (that was my companion's 
name) was intended for the army ; me, from parti' 
cular circumstances which promised success in that 
line, my mother and her friends had destined for the 
long robe, and had agreed for the purchase of a charge 
fQx. nie when I should be qualified for it. Delaserre 
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^ad a sovereign contempt for any profession but tha^ 
of arms, and took every opportunity of inspiring me 
with the same sentiments. In the capital I had thia 
prejudice every day more and more confirmed. The 
Jierte of every man who had served, the insolent su- 
periority he claimed over his fellow-citizens, dazzled 
my ambition and awed my bashfulness. From na- 
ture I had that extreme sensibility of shame, which, 
could not stand against the ridicule even of much, 
inferior men. Ignorance would often confound me 
in matters of which I was perfectly well informed, 
from his superior effrontery ; and the best estabhsh-^ 
ed principles of my mind would sometimes yield to 
the impudence of assuming sophistry or of unblush- 
ing vice. To the profession which my relations had 
marked out for me, attention, diligence, and sobei> 
manners were naturally attached ; having once set 
down that profession as humiliating, I concluded its, 
attendant qualities to be equally dishonourable. X 
was ashamed of virtues to which I was naturally in- 
clined, a bully in vices which I hated and despi-- 
scd. Delaserre enjoyed my apostacy from inno- 
cence as a victory he had gained. At school he- 
was much my inferior, and I attained every mark o^ 
distinction ^o which he had aspired in vain. In 
Paris he triumphed in his turn ; his superior wealth 
enabled him ^o command the appearances of supe- 
rior dignity and show ; the cockade in his hat in- 
spired a confideiice which my situation did not al-. 
low ; and, bold as he was in dissipation and debauch- 
ery, he led me as an inferior whom he had taught 
the art of living, whom he had first trained to inde- 
pendence and to manhoocl. My mother's ill-jiidging 
kindness supplied ine with the means of those plea- 
sures which my. companions induced me to share, if 
plezijures they might be called, which I often partook 
with uneasiness ^nd reflected on with remorse. Somt 
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timesy though but too seldom, I was as mucl 
hypocrite on the other side ; I was self-denied, 
nencent, and virtuous by steakh ; while the ti 
and money which I had so employed, I boasted 
my companions of having spent m debauchery, 
riot, and in vice. 

The habits of life, however, into which I 1 
been led, began by degrees to blunt my natural (t 
ings of rectitude, and to take from vice the restrai 
of conscience. But the dangerous connection I 1 
formed was broken off by the accident of De 
serre's receiving orders to join his regiment, tl 
quartered at Dunkirk. At his desire I gave I 
the convoy as far as to a relation's house in Picarc 
where he was to spend a day or two in his w; 
* I will mtroduce you', said he in a tone of pleasa 
ry, * because you will be a fevourite ; my cou 
Santonges is as sober and precise as you were wl 
I first found you.' The good man whom he tl 
characterised, possessed indeed all those virtues 
which the ridicule of Delaserre had sometimes mz 
me ashamed, but which it had never made me < 
tirely cease to revere. In his family I regained 1 
station which, in our dissipated society at Paris, 
had lost. His example encouraged and his prece] 
fortified my natural disposition to goodness ; I 
his daughter, Emilia de Santonges, was a more 
teresting assistant to it. After my experience 
the few of her sex with whom we were acquaini 
in town, the native beauty, the unaffected mann 
of Emilia, Avere infinitely attractive. Delaser 
however, found them insipid and tiresome He 1 
his kinsman's the third morning after his arri^ 
promising, as soon as his regiment should be 
viewed, to meet me in Paris. Except in Paris, Si 
he, we exist merely, but do not live. I found it vf 
different. I lived but in the presence of Emilia 
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Santonges^ Bait why should I recall these days of 
purest felicity, or think of what my Emilia was ( 
for not long after she was mine. In the winter they 
came to Paris, on account of her father's healthy 
which was then rapidly on the decline. I tended 
him with that assiduity which was due to his friends 
ship, which the company of £milia made more an 
indulgence than a duty. Our cares, and the skill 
of his physicians were fruitless. He died, and left 
his daughter to my friendship. It was then that I 
first dared to hope for her love ; that over the grave 
of her father I mingled my tears with EmiHa's, and 
tremblingly ventured to ask, if she thought me 
worthy of comforting her sorrows ? EmiHa was too 
innocent for disguise, too honest for affectatioOf 
She gave her hand to my virtues, ffor I then wa^ 
virtuous,) to reward at the same time, and to con^ 
firm them. We retired to Santonges, where we en- 
joyed as much felicity as perhaps the lot of humanity 
will allow. My Emelia's merits were equal to her hap- 
piness 5 and I may say without vanity, since it is now 
my shame, that the since wretched St. Hubert vraf 
then thought to deserve the blessings he enjoyed. 
Z 
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Continuation of the Story 0/ Father Nicholas 

In this state of peaceful felicity we had lived some^ 
thing more than a year, when my Emilia found her* 
lelf with child. On that occssioa my anxiety wa& 

T 2 
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such as a husband who dotes upon his wife may b^ 
supposed to feel. In consequence of that anxiety, 
I proposed our removing for some weeks to Paris'f 
where she nnight have abler assistance than our pro- 
vince could aiiord in those moments of danger which 
she soon expected. To this she objected with ear- 
nestness, from a variety of motives ; but most of my 
neighbours applauded my resolution ; and one, 
who v^s the nephew of a farmer-general, and had 
purchased the estate on which his father had been 
a tenant, told me the danger from their country 
nccoucheurs was such, that nobody who could afford 
to go to Paris would think of trusting them. I wai 
a little tender on the reproach of poverty, and ab- 
solutely determined for the journey. To induce my 
wife's consent, I had another pretext, being left 
executor to a friend who had died in Paris, and 
had effects remaining there. Emilia at last consent- 
ed, and we removed to town accordingly. 

For some time I scarce ever left our hotel : it trai 
the same at which Emilia and her father had lodg- 
ed when he came to Paris to die, and leave her to 
my love. The recollection of those scenes, tisnder 
and interesting as they were, spread a sort of me- 
lancholy indulgence over our mutual society, by 
which the company of any third person could scarce- 
ly be brooked. My wife had some of those sad 
presages which women of her sensibihty often feel 
VOL the condition she was then in. All my atteption 
and solicitude were excited to combat her fears. 
* I shall not live,' she would say, * to revisit San- 
tonges : but my Henry will think of me there : in 
those woods in which we have so often walked, by 
that brook to the fall of which we have listened to- 
gether, and felt in silence what language, at least 
what mine, my Love, could not speak.'— The good 
father was overpowered by the tenderness ox tha 
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images that rushed upon his mind, and tears for a 
moment choked his utterance. After a short space 
he began with a voice faultering and weak. 

— * Pardon the emotion that stopped my recital. 
You pity me, but it is not always that my tears 
are of so gentle a kind; the images her speech 
recalled softened my feelings into sorrow ; but I am 
not worthy of them. Hear the confession of my 
remorse. 

The anxiety of my Emilia was at last dissipated 
by her safe deUvery of a boy ; and on this object of 
a new kind of tenderness we gazed with inexpressi- 
ble delight. Emilia suckled the infant herself, as 
well from the idea of duty and of pleasure in tending 
it, as from the difficulty of finding in Paris a nurse 
to be trusted. We proposed returning to the coun- 
try as soon as the re-establishment of her strength 
would permit : mean time, during her hours of rest, 
I generally went out to finish the business which the 
trust of my deceased friend had devolved upon me. 

In passing through the Thmllericsy in one of those 
walks, I met my old companion Delaserre, He em- 
braced me with a degree of warmth which I scarce 
expected from my knowledge of his disposition, 
or the length of time for which our correspondence 
had beed broken off. He had heard, he said, 
accidentally of my being in town, but had sought 
me for several days in vain. In truth he was of all 
men one whom I was the most afraid of meetin«y 
I had heard in the country of his unbounded dii- 
fiipation and extravagance ; and there were some sto- 
ries to his prejudice which were only not believed 
from an unwillingness to believe them in people whom 
the corruptions of the world have not famifiarised to 
baseness : yet. I found he still possessed a kind of su- 
periority over my mind, which I was glad to excuse^ 
by forcing myself to think him less unworthy (ban 
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lie was reported. After a variety of inquiri^, and 
expressing his cordial satisfaction at the present bap*- 
piness I enjoyed, he pressed me to spend that even- 
ing with him so earnestly, that though I had made 
it a sort of rule to be at home, I was ashamed to 
offer ^n apology, and agreed to meet him at the 
hour he appointed. 

Our company consisted only of Delaserre himself, 
and two other officers, one a good deal older than 
any of us, who had the cross of St. Louis, and the 
rank of Colonel, whom I thought the most agree- 
able man I had ever met with. The unwillingness 
with which I had left home, and the expectation of 
a very different sort of party where I was going, 
made me feel the present one doubly pleasJant. My 
spirits, which were rather low when I went in, from 
that constraint I Was preparec'^ for, rose in proportion 
to the pleasantry around me, and the perfect ease in 
which I found myself with this old officer, who had 
information, wit, sentiment, every thing I valued 
most, and every thing I least expected m a society 
selected by Delaserre. It was late before we parted ; 
and at parting I received, not without pleasure, an 
invitation from the Colonel to sup with him the 
evening after. 

The company at his house I found enlivened br 
his sister, and a friend of hers, a widow, who though 
not a perfect beauty, had a countenance that im- 
pressed one much more in her favour than mere 
beauty could. Vv'^hen silent, there was a certain soft- 
ness in it infinitely bewitching ; and when it was 
lightened up by the expression which her conversa- 
tivon gave, it was equally attractive. We happened 
to be placed next each other. Unused as I was to 
the little gallantries of fashionable life, I rather 
wished than hoped to make myself agreeable to her 
She seemed, however, interested in my attentionf 
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and conversation, and in hers I found mvself flatter- 

_ _ _ * 

ed at the same tiir.e a::ddeEghted. We played, against 
the inclination of thfs L.ady and me, a::d we won ra- 
ther more than I wished. Had I been as rich as 
Delaserre, I should have objected to the deepness of 
the stakes : but we were the only persons of the com- 
pany that seemed uneasy at our success, and we 
parted with the most cordial good-humour. Ma* 
dame de TrenvilUy (that was the widow's name,) 
smiling to the Colonel asked him to take his revenge 
at her house, and said, with an air of equal modesty 
and frankness, that as I had been the partner of her 
success, she hoped for the honour of my company, to 
take the chance of sharing a less favourable fortune. 
At first my wife had expressed her satis&ction at 
my finding amusement in society, to relieve the duty 
of attending her. But when my absence grew very 
frequent, as indeed I was almost every day at Ma- 
dame de Trenville's, though her words continued 
the same, she could not help expressing by her coun- 
tenance her dissatisfaction at my absence. I per- 
ceived this at first with tenderness only, and next 
evening excused myself from keeping myengagement. 
But I found my wife's company ngt wnat it used to 
be : thoughtful, but afraid to trust one another with 
our thoughts, Emilia shewed her uneasiness in her 
looks, and I covered mine but ill with an assumed 
gaiety of appearance. 

The day following Delaserre called, and saw Emi^ 
lia for the first time. He rallied me gently for 
breaking my last night's appointment, and told me 
of another which he had made for me, which my 
wife insisted on my keeping. Her cousin applauded 
her conduct, and jokea on the good government of 
wives. Before I went out in the evening, I caipe 
to wish Emilia good night. I thought I perceived a 
N itear on her cheek and would have staid, but for tho 
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shame of not going. The company perceived my 
want of gaiety, and Delaserre was merry on the OC" 
casion. Even my friend the Colonel threw in a lit- 
tle raillery on the subject of marriage. 'Twas the 
first time I felt somewhat awkward at beingthe only 
married man of the party. 

We played deeper and sat later than formerly : 
but I was to shew my self not afraid of my wife, and 
objected to neither. I lost considerably, and return- 
ed home mortified and chagrined. I saw Emilia 
next morning, whose spirits were not high. Me- 
thought her looks reproached my conduct, and I 
was enough in the wrong to be angry that they did 
so — Delaserre came to take me to his house to dinr 
ner. He observed as he went, that Emilia looked 
ill. * Going to the country will re-establish her/ 
said I. — * Do you leave Paris ?' said he,—-* In a 
few days.' — * Had I such motives for remaining in 
it as you have.' — * What motives ?'— * The attach- 
ment of such friends ; but friendship is a cold word: 
the attachment of such a woman as de TrenviUe* 
I know not how I looked, but he pressed the sub- 
ject no farther ; perhaps I was less offended than I 
ought to have been. 

We went to that lady's house after dinner. She 
was dressed most elegantly, and looked more beau- 
tiful than ever I had seen her. The party was more 
numerous than usual, and there was more vivacity in 
it. The conversation turned on my intention of leav'- 
ing Paris ; the ridicule of country manners, of coun^ 
try opinions, of the insipidity of countr)'^ enjoyments^ 
was kept up with infinite spirit by Delaserre, an^ 
most of the younger members of the company^ 
Madame de Trenville did not join in their mirth, and 
sometimes looked at me as if the subject was too 86:- 
lious for her to be merry qn. I was half ashamed 
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and half sorry that I was going to the country ; less 
uneasy than vain at the preference that was shewn 
me. 
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Conclusion of the Story of Father Nicholas^ 

I WAS a coward, however, in the wrong as well as 
in the right, and fell upon an expedient to screen 
myself from a discovery that might have saved me. 
I contrived to deceive my wife, and to conceal my 
visits to Madame de TrenviUe's, under the pretence 
of some perplexing incidents that had arisen in the 
management of those affairs with which I was in- 
trusted. Hei* mind was too pure for suspicion or for 
jealousy. It was easy even for a novice m falsehood* 
like me, to deceive her. But I had an able assistant 
in Delaserre, who now resumed the ascendency over 
me he had formerly possessed, but with an attraction 
niore powerful, from the infatuated attachment 
which my vanity and weakness, as much as her art 
and beauty, had made me conceive for Madame de 
Trenville. 

%At happened that just at this time a young man 
arrived from our province, and brought letters for 
Emilia from a female friend oi her^s in the neigh- 
bourhood of Santonges. He had been bred a mi- 
niature-painter, and came to town for improvement 
ill his art. Emilia, who doted on her little boy, 
proposed to hiia to draw his picture uji the innocent 
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attitude of his sleep. The young painter wa» plead- 
ed with the idea, provided she would allow him to 
paint the child in her arms. This was to be con- 
cealed from me, for the sake of surprising me with 
the picture when it should be finished. That she 
might have a better opportunity of effecting this 
little concealment, Emilia would often hear, with a 
sort of satisfaction, my engagements abroad and en- 
courage me to keep them, that the picture might ad- 
vance in my absence. 

She knew not what, during that absence, was my 
employment. The slave of vice and of profusion, I 
was violating my faith to her, in the arms of the 
most artful and worthless of women, and losing the 
fortune that should have supported my child and 
her's, to a set of cheats and villains. Such was the 
snare that Delaserrc and his associates had drawn 
around me. It was covered with the appeanuce of 
love and generosity. De Trenville had art enough 
to make me believe, that she was every way the 
victim of her affection for me. My first great losses 
at play she pretended to reimburse horn her own 
private fortune, and then threw herself upon my ho- 
nour, for relief from those distresses into which I 
had brought her. After having exhausted all the 
money I possessed, and all my credit could com- 
mand, I would have stopped short of ruin ; but 
when I thought of returning to disgrace and pover- 
ty to the place I had left respected and happy, I 
had not resolution enough to retreat. I took renige 
in desperation, mortgaged the remains of my estiMie» 
and staked the produce to recover what I had lo8t» 
or to lose myself. The event was such as might 
have been expected. 

After the dizzy horror of my situation had left 
me pow^er to think, I hurried to Madame de Tren- 
ville's. She gave mc such a reception as suited one 



tf'^^' -THE LOUNGER. 215^ 

who was no longer worth the deceiving. Con- 
viction of her falsehood, and of that ruin to which 
she had been employed to lead me, flashed upon my 
mind. I left her with execrations, which she re- 
ceived with the coolness of hardened vice, of expe- 
rienced seduction. I rushed from her house, I 
knew not whitiier. My steps involuntarily led me 
home. At my own door I stopped, as if it had 
been death to enter. When I had shrunk back 
some paces, I turned again ; twice did I attempt to 
knock, and could not ; my heart throbbed with un- 
speakable horror, and my knees smote each other. 
It was night and the street was dark and silent 
around me. I threw myself down before the door, 
3nd wished some ruffian's hand to ease me of life 
and thought together. At last the recollection of 
Emilia, and of my infant boy, crossed my disordered 
mind, and a gush of tendeniess burst from my 
eyes. I rose and knocked at the door. When I 
was let in, I went up sortly to my wife's chamber. 
She was asleep, with a night-lamp burning by her, 
her child sleeping on her bosom, and its little hand 
grasping her neck. Think what I felt as I looked ! 
bhe smiled through her sleep, and seemed to 
dream of happiness. My brain began to madden 
again ; and as the misery to which she must awake 
crossed my imagination, the horrible idea arose 
within me, — I shudder yet to tell it,-— to murder 
them as they lay, and next myself! — I stretched my 
hand towards my wife's throat ! — The infant un- 
clasped its little fingers and laid hold of one of 
mine. The gentle pressure wrung my heart ; its 
softness returned ; I burst into tears ; but I could 
not stay to tell her of our ruin. I rushed out of 
the room, and gaining an obscure .hotel in a 
distant part of the town, wrote a few distracted 
\\i\ci acquainting her of my fgUy and of my crimes j ' 
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that I meant immediately to leave France, and not 
return till my penitence should wipe out my olFences, 
and my industry repair that ruin in which I had in- 
volved her. I recommended her and my child to. 
my mother's care, and to the protection of that 
heaven which she had never offended. Having sent 
this, I left Paris on the instant, and had walked se- 
veral miles from to\yn before it was light. At 
8un-rise a stage-coach overtook me. 'Twas going 
on the road to Brest. I entered it without arrang- 
ing any future plan, and sat in sullen and gloomy 
silence, in the corner of the carriage. That day 
and next night I went on mechanically, with several 
other passengers, regardless of food and incapable 
of rest. But the second day I found my strength 
fail, and when we stopped in the evening, I Tell 
down in a faint in the passage of the inn. I was put 
to bed, it seems, and lay for more than a. week in 
the stupefaction of a low fever. 

A charitable brother of that order to which I 
now belong, who happened to be in the inn, attend- 
ed me with the greatest care and humanity ; and 
when I began to recover, the good old man minis- 
tered to my soul, as he had done to my body, that 
assistance and consolation he easily discovered it to 
need. By his tender assiduities I was now so far 
recruited as to be able to breathe the fresh air at the 
window of a little parlour. As I sat there one 
morr.ing, the same stage coach in which I had ar- 
rived, stopped at the door of the inn, when I saw 
alight out of it the you: 1 or painter v/ho had been re- 
commended to us at Pa; is. The sight overpower- 
ed my weakness, and I fell lifjless from my seat. 
The incident brought several people into the room» 
and amongst others the young man himself. When 
they had rcfitored me to sense, I had recollection 
enough to desire liim to remain with me alone. . Jtc 
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was some time befoi^ he recognized me ; when he 
4id, with horror in his aspect, after much hesitation^ 
and the most «olemn entreaty from me, he told P^ 
the dreadful sequel of my misfortunes. My wife 
and child were no more. The shock which my let- 
ter gave, the state of weakness she was then in had 
not strength to support. The effects were a fever, 
delirium, and death. Her infant perished with her. 
In the interval of reason preceding her death, she 
called him to her bed-side ; gave him the picture he 
had drawn ; and with her last breach charged him^ 
if he cQuld find pie put, tg deliver that and her for. 
giveness to me. He put it into my hand. I knew 
not how I survived. Perhaps it was owing to the 
outworn state in which my disease had left me. 
My heart was too weak to burst ; and there w^s a 
jftort of palsy on my mind that seemed insensible to 
its calamities. By that holy man who had once be- 
fore saved me fr6m death, I vf^^ placed here, whepe. 
except one melancholy jpyrn^y to that spot wh^J^ 
they had laid my Emilia and her boy, I have evet 
since remained. My story is unknown, and they 
wonder at the severity of that life by which I endea- 
vour to atone for my offences. — But it is not by suf- 
fering alone that Heaven is reconciled ; I endea- 
vour, by works of charity and beneficence, to naak^ 
my being not hateful in its sight, B}essed jje Go4 J 
I have attained the consplation I wi^hed.-c-Alpeady, 
on my wasting days a l)e^|n of niercy sheds its celes- 
tial light. The visions pf this flinty couch arp 
changed to mildness. 'Tvvas but last nigl^t my Emilia 
beckoned me in smiles^ this little cl^erub was with 
her !'-^— 7-His voice cea8ed,-^he looked on the pic- 
ture, then towards Heaven ; and a faint glo^^v crpss^ 
ed the paleness of his cheek. ' I stood aw^-^truc]L 
at the sight. The bell for Vespers tolled— he took 
piy hand — I kissed his, and my tears t^gi^n tg drop 
yoL. xxxvu. V " 
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on it. — * My son,' said he, * to feelings like yopr^ 
it may not be unpleasing to recall my story"-— if the 
world allure thee, if vice ensnare with its pleasures, 
or abash with its ridicule, think of father Nicholas 
►—be virtuous, and be happy.* 

z 
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Non adeo tnhumano ingenio sum, Cbarea, 

J!^eque tarn imperita^ ut quid amor valeat nesciam, 

TESL 

* Why,' says one of my correspondents, who writes 
in a fair Italian hand, and subscribes herself /moiWtf, 

* Why have you so little of love in the Lounger V 
^ I answer, because there is so little of it in the world. 

* Love,' says an author, who is probably of Imoin- 
da's acquaintance, *• Love, the passion most natural 
to the sensibility of youth, has lost the plaintive 
dignity he once possessed, for the unmeaning simper 
of a danglinj^ coxcomb ; and the only serious con- 
cern, that of a dowry, is settled even among the 
beardless leaders of the dancing-school*.* It is 
undoubtedly true, that our young men now-a-days 
begin very early to see the propnety of mingling in 
love-afFairs the utile dulci ; which may be translated, 
that they think fully as much of the fortune as of 
thclady. 

* Man of Feeling. 
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The present age, amidst all its acquirements and 
all its polish, has lost a good deal of that spirit of 
gallantry, and delicate respect for the ladies, which 
former times possessed. If we trace the history of 
their power, from the days of chivalry and romance 
down to the present less heroic times, we shall find 
it gradually declining, till now that there is little 
more than a mere sovereignty of form, but scarce 
any thing of the empire of sentiment remaining. 

The prevailing rage for play, which is almost the 
only amusement (if it may not rather be called a 
business) which interests the fashionable world, has 
perhaps, of all circumstances, the most direct and 
powerful tendency to level the supremacy of the 
sex, and to stifle the feelings of respectful and deli* 
cate affection. Besides that the passions it excites 
are of that ungentle kind which < scare the little 
loves,' there is, at a Whist or a Pharaoh table, a sort 
of business and money-transaction with the ladies^ 
which necessarily abates the prerogative of sex, and 
aoolishes that humble homage which they were wont 
to claim, which we were flattered to pay. ^ 

In the intercourse of ordinary life, the late fbun^ 
der of a school of politeness recommended a certain 
indifference or nonchalance of manner, as the charac- 
teristic of a v^rell-bred man. The system has since his* 
time flourished and prevailed in a most extensive de- 
gree ; and, like all other systems that war on nature^ 
has been carried a good deal farther by the disci- 
ples, than it is probable theii^ masters intended. 
* Nous avons change tout cela,' says the Mock 
Doctor of Moliercy when his patient's father ventur- • 
ed to suppose that the heart lay on the left side of 
the body. The fine gentleman of Lord Chesterfield. 
has made a change still greater ; the heart is struck 
©ut of his anatomy altogether. | 

y z . ... . .-. , 
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Nor is it only in the resorts of fashionable, of of 
dissipated life, that Love has lost its votaries. In 
the walk of letters, in the haunts of meditation, the 
studies of modem times tend also to exclude his 
power. The modem discoveries in natural history, 
and in the mechanical arts ; the researches into the 
various properties of matter, which the chymist and 
the naturalist have pushed to so extraordinary a 
length, however useful to the purposes of life, are 
unfavourable to that enthusiasm which formed the 
lover and the poet* The * shadowy tribes of mind,' 
are much less Cultivated than formerly. Fancy and 
imagination give ^ce to sober reason and to certain 
truths and the young man who in the academic 
shades was wont to dream majestic things, and to 
weave the myrtle garland for his mistress, now 
watches the progress of experiment, or unravels the^ 
maze of demonstration. Poetry is almost extinguish- 
ed among us ; and its decline may not unfairly be 
supposed to hold an equal pace with that of love^ 
and to proceed from causes of a similar kind. 

Of all the * pensive cares of life,* none have a 
greater tendency to purify and exalt the mind, thai^ 
those of a delicate and virtuous love. The inspira- 
tion of its melancholy soars above the grossness of 
vice, and the meanness of worldly and low-thought- 
ed care. Its tender distresses humanize and soften 
the heart : and the hope or the pride of its more 
fortunate state is the strongest incentive to great 
and noble atchievenients. 

I have been led into this strain of reflection, from 
the perusal of an elegant little poem, with which I 
wa« lately favoured by an unknown correspondent. 
My readers, I am persuaded, will hold themselves in- 
debted to me for its insertion. The muse of later 
times, like a beauty in the days of her decays hat 
been in use to trick herself out in artificial qtdmi^ 
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hients, to load her language with epithet, and to 
twist her expression with inversions. The verses of 
my correspondent are free from that defect ; he 
breathes the artless sentiments of ingenuous love, and 
clothes them in a suitable simplicity •f language. 
Z 



ODE to a LADY going abroad. 



Far , far from me my Delia goes, 

And Jill ray pray 'rs, my tears, are vain; 

Nor shall I know one hour's repose. 
Till Delia bless tliese eyes again* 

Companion of the wretched, come, 

Fair Hope ! and dwell with me a while ; 

Thy heavenly presence gilds the gloom. 
While happier scenes in prospect smik. 

Oh ! who can tell what.Time may do? 

How all my sorrows yet.njay end ? 
Can she reject a love so true ? 

Can Delia e*er fiursake her friend I 

Unkind and rude the thorn is seen, 
No sign of future sweetness shows ; 

But time calls forth its lovely green, 
And spreads the blushes of the rose. 

Then come, fair Hope, and whisper peace^ 
And keep the happy scenes in view ; . 

When all these cares and fears shall cease^ 
And Delia ble^s a love so true. 

II. 

Hope, sweet deceiver, stillbeliey'd, 
In mercy sent to soothe our cart ^ 

Oh ! tell me, am I now decei<^*d. 
And wilt thou leav« to de^urf 
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Then hear, ye Powers, my earfiest prayV, 

This pang unutterable save ; 
Let me not live to know despair, 

But give me quiet in the grave ! 

Why should I live to hate thelight. 

Be with myself at constant strife. 
And drag about, in nature's spite. 

An useless, joyous load of life ? 

But far from her all ills remove, 

Your favourite care let DeUa h^ 
Long blest in friendship, blest in lovei 

And may she never think on me. 

HI. 

But if, to prove my love sincere. 

The fates a while this trial doom ; 
Then aid me, Hope, my woes to bear, « 

Nor leave me till my Delia come; 

Till Delia coitie, no more to part^ 
And all these cares and fears remove. 

Oh, come ! relieve this widow* heart, 
Oh, quickly come ! my pride, my love I 

My Delia come ! whose looks beguile. 

Whose smile c^in charm my cares away $-«* 

Oh ! come with that enchanting smile. 
And brighten up life's wintry day ; 

Oh, come ! and make me full amends,- 

For all my cares, my fears, my pain ; 
Delia, restore me to my friends, 

ULestore me to myself again. 
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N° 86. SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 23, 17S6. 



I HAPPENED to spend some days lately in the coun- 
try, at the house of a gentleman distinguished in the 
republic of letters, and whose conversation is at all 
times in the highest degree instructive and entertain- 
ing. On my road home from his house, my whole 
thoughts were taken up with the agreeable entertain- 
Xnent I had received irom his company, and I was 
employed in treasuring up in my mind the many use- 
ful observations that had fallen from him. When I 
arrived in town, the first person I met with was my 
old acquaintance Symposius. Symposius is what is 
called a good bottle companion ; that is, one who 
thinks none, talks Httle, and drinks a great deal. He 
is much in company, and good company too ; because 
ne keeps his seat quietly, has a steady hand at de- 
canting a bottle, never forgets where the toast standSf 
never interrupts a story except by fiUing a bmnper, 
can make punch, brew negus, and season a devlL 
With this combination of qualities, Symposius is 
oftener seen at good dinners than any m^ in town ; 
and were it not for the liquor he conaifties, would 
be as harmless as e'er a bottle-slider at the table. At 
some house of my acquaintance he had heard of my 
country-excursion, and where I had passed my time. 
« You are a happy man.' said he, < in possessing an 
intimacy and friendship so valuable as that of Mr. 
— — . I was once accidentally at his house : he had 
the finest batch of wine of any man in the country. 
I never drank such Old Hock in my life.' 

I could not help smiling at Symposius's idea of a y^ 
r^luable friendship $ and yet^ whea I couiidered the 
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matter a little tnore closely, I began to think that in 
most men the same disposition might be traced, to 
value others according to the standard of themselves j 
to form their opinions and their attachments from 
circumstances as partial, though not so ridiculous^ 
as the friendship of Symposius for the cellar of 
Mr. — -. 

I had not long parted with Sympdsius when I met 
with my old college-companion Dr. Syntax, Hi 
Was, when I knew him first, a tutor at one of the uni-i 
versities, which he left on the death of a relation in 
India, who bequeathed him a considerable annuity 
For life. When at the university, he was remarkabk 
for his skill in the Latin langruage, and still consi- 
ders the knowledge of that tongue as the only thing 
which can conduct a man to eminence. I remember 
to have had some conversation with him about a gen^ 
ileman, who, in his younger years was one of Syntax's 
pupils. This gentleman had been bred to the 
bar ; and after having figured in his profession, he be* 
came a member of the legislature, and was consider* 
ed as one of the ablest speakers in the house in which 
he sat. * Yes,' said my learned friend, • I always 
knew the lad would do well. When he was undief 
my care, he wrote Latin verses faster than any boy 
I ever kne^, and composed the best discourse I evef 
read u^on^atavinity,' I took care not to let Syn* 
tax know that the first thing his pupil did, was to 
endeavour to forget almost all he had learnt from his 
master, and that to this he principally ascribed his 
success in life. 

But it is not only amongst men of learning that 
this narrowness of opinion is to be met with. It is 
to be found in all professions and in every situation. 
Ditticus is a man of fortune, and indeed he has this 
merit, that it has been principally made by himself. 
To men whose wealth is of theic own acquirement^ 
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it naturally appem^ of the highest value, as th« 
Israelites worshipped the golden image they had 
made. Ditticus supposes, that the possession of 
wealth constitutes the great happiness of life. In 
thi» perhaps, however false the supposition, Ditti- 
cus is not singular ; but he carries the matter a good 
deal farther, and thinks that wealth confers not only 
every blessing, bnt every talent and accomplishment. 
He thinks meanly of the sense, the learning or the 
taste of any man who walks on foot, a litue better 
of one who rides a-horseback, but his idea of su- 
preme excellence is confined to the person who lolls 
in his coach and six. When you see Ditticus with 
a stranger, you may judge of the weight of his purse 
from the degree of complaisance and attention which 
Ditticus pays to his opinions. Ditticus would not 
for the world be thought to be intimate with a 
poor man ; and avoids as much as possible being seen 
with persons suspected of poverty ; and if he should 
)be so unlucky as to encounter with any of them, he 
takes care to shew, by his behaviour, in what repute 
he holds their abilities and understanding. If he hasr 
a rich man at his table, he sends him a larger slice of 
his mutton than to any other person, as if his sto- 
mach were proportionally capacious as his purse ; if 
he is engaged in a party at cards, he chuses the. 
wealthiest man of the set for his partner, as if riches 
could give skill in the game. 1 dined t'other day 
with Ditticus, when, upon his telling me a story 
that appeared not a Uttle improbable, I expressed 
some oiificulty to give entire credit to it ; Ditticus, 
with great earnestness, assured me it was most cer- 
tainly true ; for he had heard it from a gentleman of 
3000I, a-year. 

The character of Valens is very different from that 
of Ditticus, but he is guided by principles equally . 
absurd. Vsdeos has the good.fortune to be possessed 
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of a hale robust constitution. Valens it not onlf 
sensible of the advantase arising horn this circum- 
stance, but prizes it so highly as to think it commn- 
nicates every pther advantage ; and that the want of 
it is connected with every thing that is mean and vn* 
worthy. Valens never sees a man with broad shoul- 
ders, brawny legs, or an open chest, but he looks 
upon him with respect, and wishes to become his 
fnend ; while he starts back with horror from^ and 
avoids, as he would do a thing contaminated, a man 
who has the appearance of a weak and sickly consti* 
tution. In short, good health with Valens is like 
the crust of loaf bread, which Peter told his bro- 
thers was the staff of life, in which was containBA 
the quintessence of beef, mutton, veal, v e n M on» 
partridge, plum-pudding, and custard. As Valens 
is a man of some education, he has formed a theory, 
in order to justify his conduct and principles* if 
you attempt to reason with him, he will tell yon* 
that health must be the foundation, not only of good 
morals, but of every thing else that is valuable ; that 
without a robust constitution, no man can poesess finoa-' 
ness and intrepidity of mind, or give that application 
and attention which is requisite for the purpoBes of 
life ; that it is health alone which can give cneeiful- 
ness, and its attendants, good-will and benevolence 
to others ; that without health a man becomes pee- 
vish, chagrined, morose, and discontented, displeased 
with himself, and unfriendly to all the rest of man- 
kind. When he has a mind to be more diffuse, as 
he is a man of some humour, he will tell you, that 
John Knox could never have brought about the Re- 
formation ^ had he not been a man of a strong make 
and a Hrm constitution : that Marlborough would 
never have been able to. stem the power of France, 
had he not been of that figure of body which ffives 
strength and vigour to the mind ; that Cicero's iong» 
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neck produced that feebleness of soul, which threw 
such a cloud over his other qualities ; and that had 
XK>t Alexander the Great been a man of small stature^ 
he would not only have conquered the world, but 
have been able to hand down the empire he had won 
undivided to his successors. 

The character of PaUidus forms an exact counter- 
part to that of Valens. PaUidus inherited from na-> 
ture a feeble constitution ; and the effeminate edu« 
cation which he received from his doting parents, 
who had no other child, did not tend to correct or 
to strengthen it. As Pallidus's state of health is 
very different from that of Valens, so he has formed 
a system directly opposite. PaUidus is constantly 
telling you, and he is uneasy if you do not be« 
lieve nim, that it is only men of delicate constitutions 
who can be susceptible of the deUcacies of virtuous 
feeling ; that men who are robust and hardy, acquire 
a ferociousness and a hardness of mind which destroys 
aU the finer principles of the soul. PaUidus is at 
times eloquent upon the -subject; he wiU run you 
over a long Ust of names of men who have been con- 
fessedly allowed to be possessed of the finest genius ; 
and concludes with assuring you, it was the extreme 
delicacy of their health, that gave birth to their ex- 
quisite sensibiUty of mind, which exerted itself in 
those displays of imagination and of science which 
have rendered them inimortal* PaUidus is exceed- 
ingly fond of the society of the ladies, and courts 
their company, but he was never known to be atr 
tached to a woman remarkable for the goodness of 
her constitution, who was able to bear fatigue, or 
to share those exercises which require bodily strength. 
PaUidus has ever in his niouth that remark of Dean 
Swift's, * That lie never knew a woman who was 
good for any thing, that had a constant flow of 
A$4l^. and good spirits/ Nay, PaUidus carries the 

4 
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matter so far, that he cannot endure to eee a femalo 
eat with an appetite ; and would no more allow his 
sister or his niece to associate with a woman of a good 
stomach, than with one of a tainted reputation. 

In all these characters, I perceived, upon a little 
reflection, the same leading propensity to bring the 
happiness, the excellence, or the defects of others^ to 
our own standard ; and I am persuaded, weve we 
narrowly to examine those around us, we should find 
among the busy, the idle, the ambitious, or the dis- 
sipated, the same colouring of objects, according to 
their own prevailing taste or humour ; and that, 
though the examples mi?ht not sound so ludicrouslv, 
the principle would still be found the same, would 
still, in the eye of a philosopher, be the OldHoci of 
Symposius. 

A 
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Sedin Ungum tameti Ofum 
Manserunt bodieque manent vestigia ruris* HOBf 

That there is Nobody in town, is the observation 
of every person one has met for several weeks past, 
and though the word Nobody j like its fellow-vo^bk 
Everybody i has a great latitude of signification, and 
in this instance means upwards of threescore thousand 
people, yet undoubtedly, in a certain rank of lifip, 
one finds, at this season, a very great blank in one's 
accustomed society.^ He whom circumstances oblige 
to remain in town, feels a sort of imprisonment from 
which his more fortunate acquaintance have escaped 
to purer air, to fresher breezes, and a clearer sky. 
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He sees, with a very melancholy aspect, the close 
window-shutters of deserted houses, the rusted 
knockers, and mossy pavement of unfrequented 
Squares, and the few distant scattered figures of 
empty walks ; while he fancies, in the country, the 
joyousness of the reapers, and the shout of the 
sportsman enlivening the fields ; and within doors, 
the hours made jocund by the festivity of assembled 
friends, the frolic, the dance, 'and the song.y^ 

Though the prevailing incidents of my latter part 
of life have fixed it almost constaiitly to a town, yet 
nobody is more enthusiastically fond of the country 
than I ; and amidst all my banishment from it, I 
have contrived still to preserve a relish for its plea- 
sures and an enjoyment of its sports, which few who 
visit it so seldom are able to retain. I can still weave 
an angling-line, or dress a fly, am at least a hit-and- 
miss man a-shooting, and have not forgotten the 
tune of a View Holla, or the encouragmg Hark 
forivardi to a cautious hound. But though these are 
a set of capacities which mark one's denizenship to 
the country, and which therefore I am proud to re*- 
tain, yet I confess I am more delighted with iu^ 
quieter and less turbulent pleasures. '^here is a sort 
of moral use of the country, which every man who 
has not lost the rural sentiment will feel ; a certain 
purity of mind and imagination which its scenes 
inspire, a simplicity, a colouring of nature on the ob- 
jects around us, which correct the artifice and in- 
terestedness of the world. There is in the country 
a pensive vacancy (if the expression may be allowed 
me) of mind, which stills the violence of passion and 
the tumult of desire. One can hardly dream on the 
bank of some nameless brook without making a 
better and a wiser man./rl early took the hberty of 
boasting to my readers, that, as a Lounger ^ I had 
learned to be idle without guilt, and indolent without 
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indifference. In the country, methinks, I find this 
disposition congenial to the place ; the air which 
breathes around me, like that which touches the 
JSolian harp^ steals on my soul a tender but varied 
tone of feeling, that lulls while it elevates, that 
soothes while it inspires. Not a blade that whistles 
in the breeze, not a weed that spreads its speckled 
leaves to the sun, but may add somethino^ to the 
ideas of him who can lounge with all his mmd open 
about him. 

I am not sure if, in the regret which I feel for my 
absence from the country, I do not rate its enjoy- 
ments higher, and paint its landscapes in more glow- 
ing colours, than the reality might afford; I hare 
long cultivated a talent very fortunate for a man of 
my disposition, that of travelling in my easy-chair, 
of transporting myself, without stirring from my 
parlour, to distant places and to absent friends, of 
drawing scenes in my mind's eye, and of peopling them 
with the groups of fancy, or the society of remem- 
brance. When I have sometimes lately felt the 
dreariness of the town, deserted by my acquaintance ; 
when I have returned from the coffee-house where 
the boxes were unoccupied, and strolled out from 
my accustomed walk, which even the lame beggrar 
had left ; I was fain to shut mvself up in my room, 
order a dish of my best tea (for there is a sort of 
melancholy which disposes one to make much of 
one's self), and calling up the powers of memory 
and imagination, leave the solitary town for a soUtucfe 
more inseresting, which my younger days enjoyed in 
the country, which I think, and if I am wrong I do 
not wish to be undeceived, was the most elysian spot 
in the world. 

'Twas at an old Lady's, a relation and god-mother 
of mine, where a particular incident occasioned my 
being left during the vacation of two successive 
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sons. Her house was fonned out of the remains of 
an old Gothic castle, of which one tower was still 
almost entire ; it was tenanted by kindly daws and 
swallows. Beneath, in a modernized part of. 
building, resided the mistress of the maBsionjTh© 
house was skirted with a few majestic elms and 
beeches, and the stumps of several others shewed that 
they had once been more numerous. To the west 4 
clump of firs covered a rugged rocky dell, where the 
rooks claimed a prescriptive seignory. Through this 
a dashing rivulet forced its way, which afterward* 
grew quiet in its progress; and gurgling gently 
through a piece of downy meadow-ground crossed the 
bottom of the garden, where a little rustic paling in- 
closed a washing-green, and a wicker seat fronting 
the south was placed for the accommodation of the 
old Lady, whose lesser tour, when her fields did not 
require a visit, used to terminate in this spot. Here» 
too, were ranged the hives for her bees, whose himiy 
in a still, warm sunshine, soothed the good old 
Lady's indolence, while their proverbial industry was 
sometimes quoted for the instruction of her washers. 
The brook ran brawling through some underwood on 
the outside of the garden, and soon after formed a 
little cascade, which fell into the river that winded 
through a valley in front of the houseJ When hay- 
making or harvest was going on, my god-mother took 
her long stick in her hand, and overlooked the la- 
bours of the mowers or reapers ; though I believe 
there was little thrift in the superintendency, as the 
visit generally cost her a draught of beer or a dram» 
to encourage their diligence. 

Within doors she had so able an assistant, that her 
labour was little. In that department an old man- 
servant was her minister, the father of my Petery who 
serves me not the less faithfully that we have ga- 
thered nuts together in my god-mother's hazel bank. 

X 2 
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This old butler (I call him by his title of honouri 
though in truth he had many subordinate offices) had 
originally enlisted with her husband 9 who went into 
the army a youth, though he afterwards married and 
became a country gentleman^ had been his servant 
abroad, and attended him during his last illness at 
home. His best hat which he wore a Sundays, with 
2* scarlet waistcoat of his master's, had still a cockade 
in it. 

Her husband's books were in a room at the top 
of a screw stair-case, which had scaixe been opened 
since his death ; but her own library for Sabbath or 
rainy days, was ranged in a little book-press in the 
parlour. It consisted, as far as I can remember, of 
several volumes of sermons, a Concordance, Tbonuit 
a* Kempisi Antoninus's Meditations, the Works of 
the Author of the Whole Duty of Man^ and a trans- 
lation of Boethtus ; the original editions of the Sfec' 
tutor and Guardian^ Cowley*^ Poems, DrydaC^ 
Works (of which I had lost a volume soon after 
I first came about her house), Baier^s Chronicle, 
Burnet's History of his own Times, Lamh*% Royal 
Cookery, Abercromhy*s Scots Warriors, and Nubet'% 
Heraldry. 

The subject of the last -mentioned book was my 
god-mother's strong ground ; and she could disen- 
tangle a point of genealogy beyond any body I ever 
knew. She had an exceuent memory for anecdote ; 
and her stories, though sometimes lonj?, were never 
tiresome ; for she had been a woman of great beauty 
and accomplishment in her youth, and had kept 
such company as made the drama of her stories re- 
spectable and interesting. She spoke frequently of 
such of her own family as she remembered when a 
child, but scarcely ever of those she had lost, though 
one could see she thought of them often. She had 
buried a beloved husband and four children. Her 
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youngest, Edward, * her beautiful, her brave,* fell in 
Flanders, and was not entombed with his ancestors. 
His picture done when a child, an artless red and 
white portrait, smelling at a nosegay, but very like 
withal, hung at her bedside, and his swcrd and gorget 
were crossed under it. When she spoke of a soldier, 
it was in a style above her usual simplicity ; there 
was a sort of swell in her language, which sometimes 
a tear (for her age had not lost the privilege of 
tears) made still more eloquent. She kept her sor- 
rows, like the devotions that solaced them, sacred to 
herself. They threw nothing of gloom over her de* 
portment ; a gentle shade only, like the fleckered 
clouds of summer, that increase, not diminish, the 
benignity of the season. 

She had few neighbours, and still fewer visitors i 
but her reception of such as did visit her was cor* 
dial in the extreme. She pressed a little too much 
perhaps : but there was so much heart and good* 
-will in her importunity, as made her good things 
seem better than those of any other table. Nor was 
her attention confined only to the good fare of her 
guests, tho' it might have flattered her vanity mote 
than that of most exhibitors of good dinners, be- 
cause the cookery was generally directed by herself. 
Their servants lived as well in her hall, and their 
horses in her stable. She looked after the airing of 
their sheets, and saw their fires mended if the night 
was cold. Her old butler, who rose betimes, would 
never suffer any body to mount his horse fasting. 

The parson of the parish was her guest every 
Sunday, and said prayers in the evening. To say 
truth he was no great genius, nor much a scholar. 
I believe my god-iliother, knew rather more of divi* 
nity than he did ; but she received from him infor- 
mation of another sort ; he told her who were the 
poor, the sick, the dying of the parish, and she had 
some assistance, some comfort for them aU. 
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I could draw the old lady at this moment I—- 
dressed in grey, with a clean white hood nicely 
plaited (for she was somewhat finical about the 
neatness of her person ), sitting in her straight-backed 
elbow-chair, which stood in a large window scooped 
out of the thickness of the ancient wall. The mid- 
dle panes of the window were of painted glass, the 
story of Joseph and his brethren. On the outside 
waved a honeysuckle-tree, which often threw its 
shade across her book, or her work ; but she would 
not allow it to be cut down. * It has stood th^ie 
many a day,' said she, * and we old inhabitants 
should bear with one another.' Methinks I see her 
thus seated, her spectacles on, but raised a little on 
her brow for a pause of explanation, their shojgreen* 
case laid between the leaves of a silver-clasped nimily- 
bible. On one side, her bell and snuff-box ; on the 
other, her knitting apparatus in a blue damask bag. 
— Between her and the. fire an old Spanish pointer, 
that had formerly been her son Edward's, teased, 
but not teased out of his gravity, by a little terrier of 
mine. — ^All this is before me, and I am a hundred 
miles from town, its inhabitants, and its business. In 
town I may have seen such a figure ; but the country 
scenery around, Hke the tasteful frame of an excellent 
picture, gives it a heightening, a relief, which it 
would lose in any other situation. 

Some of my readers, perhaps, will look with little 
relish on the portrait. I know it is an egotism in 
me to talk of its value ; but over this dish of tea, and 
in such a temper of mind one is given to egotism. 
Jt will be only adding another to say, that when I 
recall the rural scene of the good old lady's abode, 
her simple, her innocent, her useful employments, the 
afflictions she sustained in this world, the comforts 
she drew from another ; I feel a serenity of soul, a 
benignity of affections, which 1 am sure confer hap- 
piness^ and I think must promote virtue, Z 
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To the Author of the Lounger. 

SIR9 

In a late Paper you have given to the Public, you 
presented us with the character of a gentleman po»- 
sessed of sensibility and delicacy of feelings, but des- 
titute of virtuous exertion. Allow me to introduce 
to your readers the character of another, consider- 
ably different, the view of which may not perhaps be 
altogether without its use, and may make some ad- 
dition to the number of original portraits you have 
given to the Public. 

Dormer is a man who is not only free from vice, 
but who is possessed of a considerable regard for vir- 
tue ; and yet when his character comes to be consi- 
dered attentively, it will be found defective in many 
very important respects. Dormer's great object is 
the pubhc good, and to this he dedicates his whole 
time and labour. 

Part of the year he lives in the country ; and when, 
there he is constantly occupied in contriving schemes 
for the advancement of agriculture and the improve- 
ment of manufactures. He has written a number 
of little treatises upon those subjects^ and his house is 
constantly filled with those pamphleteers and pro- 
jectors, who, like him, talk of nothing but the good 
of their country. At county-meetings he never 
fails to attend, and there he constantly supports or 
opposes some scheme, as beneficial or pernicious to 
the public good. When any plan is proposed, which 
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by theoretical deduction it can be shown may pos- 
sibly be attended with some general advantage, but 
which will certainly be very hurtful to some individu- 
als. Dormer is sure to give it his warmest approba* 
tion and support. His constant maxim is, that the ia* 
terest of individuals should never be put in compe* 
tition with that of the Public. From a steady ad- 
herence to this maxim, he thinks nothmg of demo- 
lishing houses, rooting out inclosures, or disposses- 
sing tenants. I have known him, for the purpose of 
widening a highway only a few feet, puH down a 
house by which a widow and a numerous family of 
children were turned out to the open air. 

The same love of public utility attends Donncr 
when he comes to town. He views with admitation 
the public works which are going on, and vidts with 
great satisfaction the different improvements. He 
talks with apparent philanthropy of the rapid pro- 
gress this country is making, and blesses himself ibr 
having lived at a period of so great advancement. 

He says, it ever shall be his object to contribute 
as much as a poor individual Can to every thin^ 
which is of national importance. Actuated by such 
motives, he is a good subject to government ; and 
one of his favourite tenets is, that the powers that 
are should be implicitly submitted to. To every 
magistrate, and every person in public office, he pays 
^he most passive obedience ; and when once a law i» 
enacted, he is for enforcing it without mitigation^ 
though it should produce the ruin of the most innO' 
cent individuals. At a Circuit he constantly wait9 
upon the Judges, values himself on the respect and 
attention he pays them ; and on all occasions is for 
inflicting rigorous punishments on the persons, con« 
▼icted of cnmes, without paying regard to any allc- 
viating circumstances in their case. 

I do not wish to find fault with these, or at least 
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with all these particulars in Dormer ; nor do I mean 
to say, that he is not sincere, or that his conduct 
does not proceed from a real concern for the good 
of the Pubhc. But when I allow this, I allow him 
all he is entitled to, — That he has a regard for the 
public interest. — This is the whole merit of his 
character. 

But are there not private virtues, are there not 
private interests and attachments, that are as im- 
portant as necessary to constitute a virtuous cha- 
racter, as a regard for the public interest ? And 
ought general considerations of utiHty to supersede 
the attention to every thing else ? In the conduct of 
Dormer they certainly do. 

His love for the Public is such, that he pays no 
attention to his family ; the Public engrosses him to 
such a degree, that he has no time for private friendi- 
ship, or for the exercise of private virtues. His wife 
and daughters are unattended to at home ; and his 
son, an excellent young man, is despised by him, bet- 
cause he does not like pubhc meetings, and does not 
chuse to bustle for the good of his country. No 
one can tell of any charitable deed performed by 
Dormer ; of any person in distress relieved by his 
generosity. To give this relief would be contrary 
to his principlevS, as he holds charity and generosity 
to be bastard virtues ; he says, that if there were na 
charity there would be no idleness. 

By unavoidable misfortunes in trade, a cousin of 
his of the fairest and best character, was reduced in 
Lis circumstances. Dormer was applied to for his 
name to a subscription for this gentleman's reHef and 
that of his family ; but he refused ; said he thought 
it wrong to try to keep them in a genteel style j that 
the lowest station in society is the most useful ; and 
that, in his opinion, the sons should be bred mecha* 
nics, and the daughters put out to service. 
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I have already said, that I do not mean to deny 
that Dormer is sincere in what he professes, in having 
the real good of the Public at heart ; but yet this 
admission which I have made must be taken with 
some allowance. His regard for the Public, the con- 
cern which he takes in projects of advancement in 
agriculture, manufactures, and public Works, does 
not so much proceed from a feeling of the happiness 
which this advancement will produce, as from a love 
of theory, of what is calculated to promote that 
theory, from a fondness for order, and for crerr 
thing conspiring to one great and genend end. 
Were his views directed by a concemfor the happiness 
produced by his plans, he would in some cases allow 
the comfort of individuals to enter into his regards. 

A very ingenious philosopher, who possesses a sin* 
gular power of illustration, joined to an uncommoa 
depth of thinking, in speaking of the reason why 
utility pleases, has remarked, * That the fitness, tli 
happy contrivance of any production of art is often 
more valued than the very end for which it was in- 
tended ; and that the exact adjustment of the means 
for attaining any conveniency or pleasure, is fie- 
quently more regarded than that very cohveniencT 
or pleasure, in the attainment of which their whole 
merit would seem to consist. 

* When a person,* continues this author, • comes 
into his chamber, and finds the chairs all standing in 
the middle of the room, he is angry with his servant i 
and rather than see them continue in that disorder^ 
perhaps takes the trouble himself to set them all in 
their places, with their backs to the wall. The 
whole propriety of this new situation arises from its 
superior conveniency in leaving the floor free and dis- 
engaged. To attain this conveniency, he voluntarily 
puts himself to more trouble than all he could have 
suffered from the want of it, since nothing vras more 
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easy than to have set himself down upon one of 
them, which is probably what he does when his la- 
bour is over. What he wanted, therefore, it seems, 
was not so much this conveniency, as that arrange- 
ment of things which promotes it ; yet it is this con- 
veniency which ultimately recommends that arrange- 
ment, and bestows upon it the whole of its propriety 
and beauty. 

' A watch, in the same manner, that falls behind 
above two minutes in a day, is despised by one cu- 
rious in watches. He sells it perhaps for a couple of 
guineas, and purchases another at fifty, which will 
not lose above a minute in a fortnight. The sole use 
of watches, however, is to tell us what o'clock it is, 
and to hinder us from breaking any engagement, or 
sufiFering any other inconveniency, by our ignorance 
in that particular point. But the person so nice 
with regard to this machine, will not always be found 
either more scrupulously punctual than other men, 
or more anxiously concerned upon any other account 
to know precisely what time of day it is. What in- 
terests him is not so much the attainment of this 
piece of knowledge, as the perfection of the machine 
which serves to attain it.' 

The same author afterwards observes, that it is a 
similar principle which frequently serves to recom- 
mend those institutions that tend to promote the 
public welfare. 

Something of this kind may afford the key to 
Dormer's character. In all his schemes, in all his 
projects, it is not so much the end which he has in 
yiew, as the mode of producing that end. For this 
he sacrifices the happiness of individuals ; nay, the 
aggregate happiness . f a whole society does not fill 
or interest his mind so much, as the fitness of the 
measure by which, after many hardships and oppres- 
sionsy that object may be produced* 

I am, &c. T. L, 
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If the account which is given by my correnK)ti« 
dent of Dormer's character be a just one, and 1 am 
persuaded by my own observation, that it is not out 
of nature, several useful lessons may be learned from 
it. We may be taught the danger of suffering at- 
tention to one part of our conduct to swallow up our 
regard for every other ; we may perceive the hazard 
of allowing notions of public utility to extinguish 
private virtues. These last are indeed indispensably 
necessary to constitute the perfection of any cha- 
racter, and to all of us, except a very few, are the 
only virtues within our reach. 

It may be told those men, who, like Dormer, ar- 
rogate to themselves the praise of public spirit, and 
look down with contempt on the humbler virtue of 
such as are occupied in the private concerns of life, 
that they are not quite so remote from selfishness as 
they would sometimes have the world to believe. 
The theories of Dormer are as much his children, as 
that son and daughter, whom perhaps he will call it 
virtue to disregard, in his violent attention to the 
good of his country ; and when he canvasses with 
success at county-meetings for the family of his pro* 
jects, he feels as much selfish satisfaction, and much 
more selfish vanity, than if he obtained a pension for 
his wife, or an appointment for his unfortunate rela^ 
tion. From Dormer's, and other such ostentatious 
characters, we may learn, that there may be often 
much pretension to virtue, and even some virtuous 
conduct, without much humanity, or much virtuooi 
feehng. 
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To the Author of the Lounger, , iv ^^-^ 

.... >^-^--A-.--»f^-':j>^ 

I READ with infinite satisfaction your 87th number 
on the Pleasures of the Country, and the moral use 
of that * rural sentiment,' the effects of which yoii 
know* so well how to paint. But thus it is that bril- 
liant fiction ever delights us ; while you were describ- 
ing in town, I was witnessing in the country. I have 
just returned from an excursion into a distant county, 
* a hundred miles from town, its inhabitants and its 
business.' 'Twas at the house of Mr. L , a 
Illation and intimate acquaintance of mine, where I 
have been pressingly invited these several years past, 
to spend a month or two of the autumn j to leave' 
the thick air and unwholesome streets, the bustle, 
(Bares, and dissipation of the town, for the pure 
breeze, the healthful walk, the quiet, the peaceful- 
ness, and sc^riety of the country. I had often 
heard of my friend L- ■ 's charming place, his ex- 
cellent house, his every thing, in short, that great 
wealth (for he is a man of a very large estate) could 
bestow, and taste (for everybody tadked of his and 
Mrs. L 's taste) could adoni. I pictured his 
groves, his lawns, and his water-falls, with some- 
what of that enthusiasm for country-scenery which 
you seem to feel ; and I thought of his daughters 
(two elegant girls, whom I had just seen for a few 
l^inutes in their way from Lonaon) ai the wood- 
TOL. xxxvii. y 
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nymphs of the scene. All this * rural sentiment' 
I set out with ; and the sight of my friend's coun- 
try-seat and beautiful grounds, which I reached 
on the third evening did not -beUe it. How it 
lias improved by my stay there, you shall judge^by a 
short sketch of the country-life people lead atZ> 
Hall. 

The party there, which my relation had told me 
was to be a select one, and which made bim doubly 
urgent in his desire to have me there this autumn, 
consisted of an elderly dowager of rank and fortufie, 
and her two unmarried daughters ; a member of 
parliament, and his brother a clergyman from Eng- 
land ; and two young officers of family, companions 

of Mr. L 's eldest son, who has been about a 

year in the army. These, with your humble ser- 
vant, in addition to Mr. L— 's own family, made 
up the standing establishment of the house. There 
were besides, every day, numerous occasional vinton 
£om the neighbourhood ; Mr. L— — representing 
the county in parliament, and receiving the instruc- 
tions of his constituents at this time of the year 
only. 

The night of my arrival I took the liberty of 
retiring before the rest of the comply, being a 
good deal fatigued vvrith my journey, r Wext morn- 
ing, however, I got up betimes to enjoy the beau- 
ties of the season, and of the calm clear landscape 
around me. / But when I would have gone out, I 
found the liouse door locked. After various un- 
successful attempts to discover the retreat of the 
servants, 1 met a ragged little fellow, w^ho told me 
he was boy to the porter's man, and the only crea- 
ture beside myself stirring in the house; -for that 

Mr. L 's gentleman had given a supper to th* 

servants who had lately arrived from town, and they 
had all sat up at cards till gve in the morning. XBy 
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the interest of this young friend, I at last procured 
the key, and was let out. I strolled the way of the 
stable, of which I found the entry much easier than 
the exit from the house, the door being left very con- 
veniently open. The horses from town had not 
been quite so well entertained as the servants 5 for 
they were standing with empty mangers, and the 
dirt of the day before hardened on their skins. But 
this was not much to be wondered at, as a pack of 
cards certainly affords a much pleasanter occupation 
than a curry-comb. 

'Having rubbed down a favourite poney, which I 
had brought to the country for an occasional ride, 
and locked the stable-door, I turned down a little 
path that led to the shrubbery ; but I was afraid to 
-enter any of the walks, as it was notified, by very 
legibk inscriptions, that there were men-traps and 
steel-guns for the reception of intruders. I was 
forced therefore to restrict myself to a walk amidst 
the dust of the high-road til] ten, when, oil my re- 
turn to the house, I found no less dust within doors, 
and was obliged to take refuge in my bed- room 
till the breakfasting parlour was put in order. By 
one of the servants, whom, from his surly look, I 
supposed to be a loser of the preceding night, I was 
informed that breakfast for some of the company 
would be ready by eleven. 

At eleven I found some of the company assem- 
bled accordingly. The Dowager did not appear, 

nor Mrs. L herself, but had chocolate in their 

different apartments ; it seems they could not be made 
up, as one of the young ladies expressed it, so early ; 
their daughters seemed to have been made up in 
haste ; for they came down in rumpled night caps, 
and their hair in a brown paste upon their shoulders. 
The young gentlemen joined us with the second 
tra-pot ; tlicii' heads were in disorder too, but o£ 
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a diiFerent kind ; they had drank 9 as they told us, 
three bowls of gin-toddy after the rest of the com- 
pany had gone to bed, ^TThe master of the house 
entered the room when breakfast was nearly over : 
he asked pardon of his brother senator and the 
clergyman for being so late ; but he had been de- 
tained, he said, looking over his farm ; for he is a 
great improver of the value as well as the beauty of 
his estate, * Did you ride or walk. Sir ?' said I. 

Mr. L smiled. * I walked only to the easy 

chair in my library ; I always view my farm upon pa- 
per : Mr. Capability y my governor in these matters, 
yorives through it in his phaeton, and lays down everjr 
^/ thing so accurately that I have no occasion to go 
near it. ) 

Breakfast ended about one. The young gentle- 
men talked of going out a-shooting ; but the wea- 
ther was such as to scare any but hardy sportsmen ; 
so they agreed to play billiards and cards withiu 
doors, in which they were joined by all the senior 
gentlemen except myself. I proposed to take myself 
to the library ; but I found an unwillingness in our 
host to let me take down any of the books which 
were so elegantly bound and gilt, and ranged in 
in such beautiful order, that it seemed contrary 
/ to the etiquette of the house to remove any <h 
V them from the shelves ; but there was a particular 
selection in the parlour which the company was 
at liberty to peruse : it was made up of Hoyle'i 
Games, the List of the Army, two Almanacks, 
the Royal Register, a file of the Morning Herald, 
Boswell's Tour, the Fashionable Magazine, the 
Trial of the Brighton Tailor, and an odd volume of 
the last Collection of farces. 

Mrs. L , and her friend the Dowager, made 

their appearance about two. As I was neither of 
the billiard nor the whist party, and had finished my 
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Studies in the parlour, they did me the honour ta 
admit me of their conversa%'totie. It consisted chiefly 
of a dissertation on some damask and chintz furni- 
ture Mrs. L had lately bespoke from the me- 
tropolis, and a dispute about the age of a sulky set 
of china she had bought last winter, at a sale of 
Lord Squanderjield*%. In one of the pauses of 
the debate, the day having cleared up beautifully, 
I ventured to ask the two Ladies, if they ever walk- 
in the country. The do^N'ager said, she never walk- 
ed on account of her corns ; Mrs. L told me> 
she had not walked since she. caught a sore throat in 
one of the cold evenings of the year 1782. 

The conversation was interrupted by the arrival 
of the young Ladies, with half a score of packing 
boxes, just received by a ship from London. These 
changed the current of the discourse to the subject 
of dress, to caps, feathers, hats, and riding-habits*^ 
The military men now joined us, and made a very 
valuable addition to this board of inquiry, by their 
commentaries on walking boots, riding slippers^ 
dubs, buckles, and butttons. We had not long 
after, an opportunity of judging of the practice aa^ 
well as theory of those branches of the fine arts. 
Dinner was half cold, waiting for the dowager's 
eldest daughter, and the Major. They had spent 
about two hours at their toilets : yet the hurry of 
the Major appeared, by his man having forgot to 
put in the false straps to his buckles ; and of the 
young Lady from one cheek being- at least half at 
shade redder than the other. The ladies went to 
tea at nine o'clock, and we joined them at eleven, 
after having discussed the prices of different sets o£ 
burghs at one end of the table, and the qualities of 
several race-horses and game-cocks at "the other. 

Such, Sir, is the detail of one day at the rural 
retirement of my friend Mr. L » which may 
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serve for the liistory of most of those I spent there. 
We had, however, our Sabbath-day's empIoyireDt, 
and our Sabbath-day's guest, as well as our god-mo* 
then The first Sunday after my arrival oeing a 
rainy one, Mrs. L- , and most of our party ac- 
companying her, went to the parish church* The 
Enghsh clergyman would not consent to so wicked 
a thing as goinj^ to a Presbyterian place of wor- 
ship, and therefore staid at home, to look over a 
party at piquet in the dowager's dressing-room 
between her and his brother. I went with the 
church-going people for that one time, but shall 
never do so profane a thing again. The young folks 
nodded and laughed all the time of the service, and 
during the sermon drew back their chairs from the 
front of the gallery, eat nuts, and pelted the shells. 
The Major only was more seriously employed, in 
drawing caricatures of the congregation below, for 
which, it must be confessed, some of them afforded 
no unfavourable subjects. 

The parson of the parish, like your old Lady's, 
was always a Sunday visitor at L Hall. He 

had been tutor to the heir and his second brother, 
and had the honour of inspiring them both with a 
most sovereign contempt and detestation of learning. 
He, too, like your god-mother's clergyman, conunu- 
nicated information ; to the ladies he related the lit- 
tle scandalous anecdotes of the parish, and gave his 
former pupils intelligence of several coveys of par- 
tridges. Himself afforded them game within doors, 
being what is commonly called a Butt to the un- 
fledged arrows of the young gentlemen's wit. To 
their father he was extremely useful in drawing 
corks, and putting him in mind where the toa«t 
stood. In short, he seemed a favourite with all the 
branches of the family. As to religion, it fared with 
that as with the literature he had been employed to 
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instil into his pupils ; he contrived to make all the 
house think it a very ridiculous thing. 

About a fortnight after I went to L Hall, 

the arrival of an elderly Baronet from town, an old 

club-companion of Mr. L 's added one other 

rural idea to the stock we were already in possession 
of ; I mean that of eating, in which our new guest 
Sir WiUiam Harrico^ was a remarkable adept. Syerf 
morning at breakfast we had a dissertation on din- 
ner, the bill of fare being brought up for the revisal 
of Sir William. He taught us a new way of dres- 
sing mushrooms, oversaw the composition of the 
g^use-soup in person, and gave the venison a re- 
prieve to a certain distant day, when it should ac- 
quire the exact proper fumet for the palate of a 
connoisseur. 

Such, Mr. Lounger, is the train of * rural sen- 
timent* which [ have cultivated during my autumn 

abode at L '- Hall. I think I might j without 

leaving town, have acquired the receipt for the 
mushroom ragout, and have eat stinking venison 
there as easily as in the country, I could have play- 
ed cards or billiards at noon day with as much sa- 
tisfaction in a crowded street, as in view of Mr. 

L. 's woods and mountains. The warehouse in 

Prince's Street might have afforded me information 
• as to chintz and damask chair-covers ; and your in- 
genious correspondent, ikTr. Jenkiriy could have shewn 
me a model of the newest-fashioned buckle on the 
foot of some of his little scarlet beaux, or of a 
rouged cheek on one of the miniature ladies of his 
window. In short I am inclined to beheve, that 
folly, affectation, ignorance, and irreligion, might 
have been met with in town, notwithstanding the 
labours of the Lounger : that I might have saved 
myself three days journey, the expence of a post- 
chaise, and a six weeks loss of time ; and, what was 
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perhaps more material than all the rest, I might haie 
preserved that happy enthusiasm for coutitrr tto- 
sures which you s^em still to enjoy ^ and whicoi in 
the less-informed days of my youth^ I also was £n> 
tunate enough to possess. 

I amj, &c. 

URBANUS^ 
V 
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To the Author of the LouNOSR. 

SIR, 

Though, from my rank in life, being a tradesman'iF 
daughter, left an orphan at six years old, I had little 
title to know any thing about sensibility or feeling ;. 
yet having been very kindly taken into a family, 
where there wero several young ladies who weie 
.great readers, I had opportunities of hearing a good 
deal about tliese things. By the same young ladies 
I was made acquainted with your Paper, and it was 
a favourite employment of mine to read the JLounger 
to them every Saturday morning. In one of the num- 
bers published some time ago, we met with Mrs* 
Alice Hearth^ % account of an old lady with whom she 
lives ; and from the experience of our own feelings, 
could not help pitying the connection with one so 
destitute of all tender sentiment as my Lady 
Bidmore^ I had soon after occasion to congra- 
tulate myself on a very different sort of estabhsh- 
ment, having been recommended by my young pa- 
tronesses to a lady, who used frequently to visit at 
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their house, whom we all knew (indeed it was her 
pride, she used to say, to acknowledge her weak- 
ness on that side) to be a perfect pattern, or accord- 
ing to her own phrase, a perfect martyr of the most 
acute and delicate sensibility. At our house I saw 
her once in the greatest distress imaginable, from the 
accidental drowning of a fly in the cream-pot ; and 
got great credit with her myself, for my tenderness 
about a goldfinch belonging to one of our young 
ladies, which I had taught to perch upon my snoulcT* 
ers, and pick little crumbs out of my mouth. I shall 
never forget Mrs. Sensitive's crying out, * Oh ! how 
I envy her the sweet little creature's kisses !' It 
made me blush to hear her speak so ; for I had ne- 
ver thought of kisses in the matter. 

That little circumstance, however, procured me 
her favour so much, that, on being told of my situ- 
ation, she begged I might> as she was kind enough 
to express it, be placed under her protection. As I 
had heard so much of her tender-heartedness and 
her feeling ; as she was very rich, having been left a 
widow, with the disposal of her husband's whole for- 
tune ; as she had nobody but herself in family, 90 
that it promised to be an easy place ; all these things 
made me very happy to accept of her offer 5 and I 
agreed to go home to her house immediately, her 
last attendant having left her somewhat suddenly. 
I heard indeed the very morning after I went 
thither, that her servants did not use to stay long with 
her, which gave me some little uneasiness ; but she 
took occasion to inform me, that it was entirely 
owing to their cruelty and want of feeling, having 
turned them all off for some neglect or ill usage of 
her little family as she called it. This little family,^ ^ 
of which I had never heard before, consists of a num-^"""'^ 
ber of birds and beasts, which it it the great plea- 
sure of Mrs. Sensitive's life to keep and to fondle^ 
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and on which she is constantly exerciaing her lot- 
tibilities, as she says. My chief exnploymeDt is to 
assist her in the care of them. 

The waiting on this family of Mrs. SeiintiTe'i u 
not so easy a task as I at first fiatteiied myself k 
would have been. We haye three lap-dogs^ fimr 
cats, some of the ladies of which are almost wlmtfB 
lying-in, a monkey, a ^ying^ squirreli two parroti» 
a parroquet, a Virginia nightio^e, a Jack^oawy an 
owl, besides half a hundred smaJJer binu, bidinchMy 
canaries, Hnnets, and white sparrows* We have t 
dormouse in a box, a set of guinea-pigs in the gar* 
ret, and a tame otter in the cellar ; besides oat'peB- 
sioners of pidgeons and crows at our -windowsi and 
mice that come from a hole in the parlour wainsast- 
ing to visit iis at breakfast and dinner time. AH 
these I am obliged to tend and' watch with the oft- 
most care and assiduity ; not only to take care that 
their food and their drink be in pleaty^ and good 
order ; not only to wash the lap-dogs, axid to coab 
the cats, to play on the bird-organ &r the instnB- 
tion of the canaries and gold-finches^ and to speak t» 
the parrots and jack-daw for theirs ^ but 1 mvit 
accommodate myself, as my mistress saysyto the 
feelings of the sweet creatures ; I must coatfibule 
to their amusement, and keep them in good Miits ^ 
I must scratcli the heads oi the parrots f L srast 
laugh to the monkey, and play at cork-balk with 
the kittens. Mn » Sensitive says she can understaad 
their looks and their language from sytnpmthy / and 
that she is sure it must delight every soscqitible 
mind to have thus an opportunity of extending the 
the sphere of its sensibilities. 

She sometimes takes an opportunity of eztendbig 
something else with poor me. You can hardly sap* 
pose what a passion she gets into, if any thing about 
thi& family of hers is neglected ;. and w&n slw 
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chuses to be angry, and speak her mind to me a little 
loud or so, -her favourites, I suppose from sympathy, 
too, join in the remonstrance, and make such a con- 
cert ! — What between the lap-dogs^ the parrots, the 
jack-daw, and the monkey, there is such a barkings 
fiqualling, cawing, and chattering ! — Mrs. Sensitave'» 
ears are not so easily hurt as her feelings. 

But the misfortune is, Mr. Lounger, that her 
feelings are only made for brute creatures, and don't 
extend to us poor Christians of the family. She has 
no pity on us, no sympathy in the world for oui^ 
distresses. She keeps a chambermaid and a boy be- 
sides myself; and I assure you it does not fare near 
so well with us as it does with the lap-do^s and the 
monkey. Nay, I have heard an old wuk-woman . 
say, who has been long about the family, that Mr. . 
Sensitive himself was not treated altogether so kind- 
ly as some of his lady's four-footed favourites. He 
was, it seems, a good natured man, and not much 
given to complain. The old woman says, she never 
heard of his dnding fault with any thing,, but once 
that Mrs. Sensitive insisted on taking into bed a. 
bologna greyhound, because she said it could not 
sleep a-nights, from the coldness of the climate in 
this country. Yet she often talks of her dear, dear 
Mr. Sensitive, and weeps when she talks of him ; 
and she has got a fine tomb-stone raised over his 
grave, with an epitaph full of disconsolates, and in- 
consolables, and what not* To say truth, that is 
one way even for a human creature to get into her 
good graces ; for I never heard her mention any of 
her dead friends without a great deal of kindness 
and tender regrets ; but we are pone of us willing 
to purchase her favour at that rate. 

As for the living they have the misfortune never 
to be to her liking. Ordinary objects of charity we 
;ire ordered never to suffer to.come near her ; she says 



252 THE LOUKGER* ll*90- 

she cannot bear to hear their lamentaUe ttorieSy fat 
that they tear her poor feelings in pieces* Beiideiy 
she has discovered , that most of them really duuie 
no compassion, and many sensible worthy people ^ 
her acquaintance have cautioned her aguntt gmnff 
ivay to her sensibility in that way : becauie in ancn 
cases, the compassion of indiviauals is hurtful to 
society. There are several poor relations of her 
husband's, who, if it had not been for a settkineiit 
he made in her favour a short time before lus 
death, would have had, I am told, by law, the gicat- 
est part of his fortune, to whom she nerer gavet 
shilling in her hfe. One little boy, her husband's 
godson she consented to take into the house; but 
she turned him out of doors in less than a week, be- 
cause of a blow he gave to f^idele, who was- ateiiliag 
his bread and butter. 

Some of the other members of the family are al- 
most tempted to steal bread and butter too. Mrs. 
Sensitive is an oeconomist, though she spends a great 
deal of money on these nasty dogs, androonkeys, and 
contrives to pinch it off us, both back andbeUyt as' 
the saying^. The chambermaid' has given her 
warning already on this score ; and the boy says» he 
will only stay till he is a little bigger. 'As fbrmff ' 
she is pleased to say, that I am of an order of beings 
superior to the others ; and she sometimes conde* 
scends to reason with me. She would persuade me^ - 
Sir, that it is a sin to eat the flesh of any bird dr 
beast, and talks much of a set of philosophen, who 
went naked, I think, who beheved that people were 
turned into beasts and birds ; and that therefore we 
might chance to eat our father or mother in the 
shape of a goose or a turkey. And she says» how 
delighted she would be in the company of these naked 
philosophers, and how much their doctrines agreo' 
with her £ne feidings ) and th^ she <:oaxe8 me^ aqd 
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wys, that I have foe feelings too : but indeed I 
have no such feelings belonging to me ; and I know 
her greens and water don't agree with my feelings 
at all, but quite to the contrary, that there is such 
^ grumbjing about me. ■ A nd as for people being 
changed into birds and beasts, I think it is Heathen- 
ish, and downright against the Bible ; and yet it is 
diverting enough sometimes to hear her fancies about 
it ; and I can't help having my fancies too : as 
t'other morning when the great homed owl sat at 
table by her, on the chair which she has often told 
me her dear, dear Mr. Sensitive used to occupy, and 
the poor preature looked sp grave, and sat ^s silent a9 
mum-chance ; — but then she was so kind to the owl I 
I don't know what her squirrel was changed from, 
but it is always getting into some odd comer or 
other. 'Twas but yesterday I got a sad scold for 
ofiFering to squeeze it when it had crept Lord knows 
how far up my petticoats ; and my mistress was in 
such a flurry, for fear I should have hurt it ! She 
lets it skip all about her without ever starting or 
wincing for all her feelings are so fine. But thes^ 
fine feelings are not like the feelings of any other 
body ; and I wish to get into the service of sonae 
person who has them of a coarser kind, that would 
be a little more useful. If Mrs. Heartly therefore 
continues in her resolution of quitting Lady Bid- 
more's on accoupt of that old Lady's want of feeling, 
I would be much obliged to you tp recoxpmend me 
to the place. I think I can bear a pretty good hand 
at a rubber and hard brush ; and as for keeping the 
furniture clean, it ^ould be perfect pastime only, 
in comparison of my morning's cleaning out Mrs. 
Sensitive's living collection. 1 hope Lady Bidmore, 
from her education, has never heard any thing of the 
naked philosophers ; and if any other set have 
taught her that people ^ae changed into Commodei^ 
VOL. x&xvii^ % 
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Jt it the otservation of an 
there u a sublime and tendei 
univerMl attendant of geniut, 
^generata into gloom and dim 
j nave frequently had occauan' 
of thii observation ; and it is wti 
J have Bomctimes seen men of I3j' 
feeling, have a tendency to intii 
gloom, despondency, and diareli 
Xhere M a certain standard of virti! 
which a man of delicacy is apt to i 
mind, but ivhich, in the curnmon 
world,' is rarely to be met with j th, 
ideas of elevated and sublime happiness 
of a highly cultivated mind has a di^iL- 
dulge, which it is hardly possible can k. 
When, therefore a person of this dispou 
abroad into the world, when be meets > 
where he expected wisdom, falsehood in thi ■ 
honour, cgarscnees instead of delicacy, and 
• Dr. CMgorj-, 



bess and msensibilit^-wherehelhad formed high-ideas 
of generosity and refinement^ he is.aptto fall under the 
dominion o& melancholy, and to see the world in a 
gloomy point of view. Such a- man, if he is not at 
paina to guard ag^st it, runs some risk of contract** 
ing a degree of habitual disgUst at mankind, and be^ 
coming misantiu-opical to a certain extenti 

It will not, however, be that species of misanthro* 
py which t^es delight in the miseries of mankind ; 
on the contrary, it will be a feeling of disgust arising 
£rom disappointed benevolence, mingled with pity 
and compassion for the follies and weaknesses of 
men. I doubt much if these exists in the world ft 
complete misanthropey in the darkest, sense of that 
word, a person who takes pleasure in the wretched- 
ness of others^ If there does, it is impossible to 
conceive sufficient detestation at such a character^ 
But the misanthropy of which I speak is of a muck 
softer kind, and borders nearly On the highest de- 
gree oi philanthropy . It seems indeed to be the child 
of philanthropy, and to proceed from too much 
sensibility, hurt by disappointment in the benevo* 
lent and amiable feelings. ■ 

It is a common and a just vemark, that where a 
strong friendship has subsisted, if that friendship is 
once broken by the fault of either party, it is dif- 
ficult to prevent a certain degvee of hatred and dis^ 
gust from taking place. The more susceptible the 
two persons werc of the strong attachments of friend- 
ship, the more warmly and the more closely they 
were once united, so much -the more difficult does 
It become to bring about a ' re-union or reconcile* 
ment. The sanguine and romantic opinions they 
had formed of one another's worth, and the disap- 
pointment which both or either of them feel from 
the behaviour of the other, inflicts a wound which 
rankles in the soul, and prevents 'all future confi* 
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dence. The same conduct in another person not 8(S 
dear, with whom there was not so close an unioDf 
would have been passed over, and made little ini'' 
pression ; the former distant and cold acquaintance 
would have gone on as usual^ and forgiveness would 
easily have taken placci 

Somewhat similar to the situation of a person who 
has been disappointed in the conduct of one from 
whom he expected much happiness and much friend^ 
ship, is that of him who^ having conceived warm 
and elevated notions of the world, has been disap- 
pointed in all these better expectations. The wond 
with its pursuits, will appear in an unfavourable* 
light ; he will be apt to quit its society, and to in' 
dulge in solitude his gloomy reflections. His dis* 
like of the world, however, will be of a calm and 
gentle kind ; it will rather be pity than hatred 9 
tliough he may think ill of the species, he will be 
kind to individuals ; he may dislike man, but will 
assist John or Jamed^ 

Shakspeare, from whose writings much know 
ledge of the human heart is to be acquired/ has pre* 
sented us in several of his characters, with a histonc 
of that melancholy and misanthropy I have described 
above. 

Of the character of Hamlet, one of ray prede- 
cessors* has given a delineation which appears tome 
to be a just one. Naturally of the most amiable and 
virtuous disposition, and endued with the most ex* 
quisite sensibility, he is unfortunate ; and his misfor* 
tunes proceed from the crimes of those with whom 
he was the most nearly connected, for whom he had 
the st-rongest feelings of natural affection. From 
these ciroumstances he is hurt in his soul's tenderesli 
part ; he is- unhinged in his principles of actioBy fattt 

* Mirror, No^ 99, zoo. 
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iRto melancholy^ and conceives disgust at the woHd :' 
yet amidst all his disgust, and the misanthropy 
which he at times discovers, we constantly per* 
ceive that goodness and benevolence are the pre- 
▼ailipg features of his character* amidst all the 
fifloom of his melancholy, and the agitation in which' 
nis calamities involve mm/ there are occasional out*- 
breakings of a mind richly endowed by nature, and 
cultivated by education. Had Hamlet possessed lesfr 
sensibility, had he not been so easily hurt by the ca- 
lamities of life, by the crimes of the persons with' 
whom he was connected, he would have preserved 
more equanimity, he would not have been the prey* 
of dark desponding melancholy; the world and all it a' 
uses would not have appeared to him, * stale, flat,'afld 
Unprofitable ; an unweeded garden that grows to seedy- 
possessed merely by things rank and gross in nature.^. 
In the play of * jfsyou like it y* there is brought 
upon the stage a personage of a more fixed and sys* 
tematic melancholy than that of Hamlet* Hamlet'si 
melancholy and disgust with the world, is occasioned 
by the particular nature of the misfortunes he meets 
with. But in J aqua we see a settled and confirmed 
melancholy, not proceeding from any misfortune pe- 
culiar to himself, but arising from a general feelmg 
of the vanity of the world, and the folly of thos^ 
engaged in its pursuits ^ His melancholy is therefore 
ipore settled than that of Hamlety and is in truth 
more deeply rooted. He takes no share in the en« 
joyments of life, but abandons society, and lives in 
solitude. Hamlet) wounded to the heart by the 
misfoitunes which befal him, and irritated by the 
crimes of others, feels more poignantly at the time* 
The feelings of Jaques are more general, and theie- 
fbre the more calm, but from that very cause are 
deeper and more fixed* It is to be observed, how« 
everi that the melancholy and misaathropy of Jaquefi 
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like that of Hamlet, proceieds from excess of tender- 
ness, from too much sensibility to the evils of tfce 
world, and the faults of mankind. His -mt^ialtzing 
on the poor sequestered stag, is a most .bet^tiful 
illustration of his tenderness, and of his nice per-' 
ception and sorrow for the follies and vices of men ; 
— as his comparison of the world to a stage affords- a 
highly finished picture of the estimation m wUchhe 
holds human hfe. 

In *Timon of Athens y we are presented with » 
character in many respects different from that of 
Kamlet or Jaques. Here we have misanthropy of 
a much darker hue. Soured with disappointment \ 
fallen from the height of prosperity into the lowest 
state of adversity ; deceived by flattering friends ^ 
forsaken by the buzzing attendants on wealth and 
greatness, Timon conceives disgust at the world and 
its enjoyments ; and that disgust produces hatred and 
aversion at mankind. Ytt even here it is observable^ 
that with all Timon's misanthropy, there is a great 
mixture of original goodness and benevolence. At 
kis first outset in life he was unsuspicious, and wished 
to contribute to the happiness of all around him. 

* Being free himself, he thought all others so.* Dis- 
appointed in the opinion he had formed of the woi^d^ 
and shocked with the ingratitude he met with; 

* brought low,' as he is said to-be, * by his own 
heart, undone by goodness,' he becomes a prey 
to deep gloom and misanthropy : but with all his 
misanthropy, he preserves a senseof honour and' of 
right. 

It is to be admitted^ hov^ever, that as Timon'^ ia 
a character much inferior to, and much less amiable 
than that of Hamlet or of Jaques, so his- misan- 
thropy is of a much blacker and more savage natjure. 
Hamlet's misanthropy arises from a deep sense of tbe 
^uilt of others ; — Jaques's from a general impreseion 
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of the follies and weaknesses of the world ;— Ti- 
roon's is produced by a selfish sense of the ingratitude 
of others to himself. His disgust at the world, 
therefore, is not mixed with the same gentleness and 
amiable tenderness which are displayed by the other 
two ; and he possesses as much misanthropy of the 
blackest sort as it is possible fdr human nature to 
arrive ati Shakspeare inde^ holds him forth as a 
person altogether bereft of reason. He seems to 
have thought, that such a degree of misanthropy a» 
Timon is described to be possessed of, was inconsist- 
ent with the use of that faculty. 

In the criticism on Hamlet which £ before quoted, 
it is observed, that amidst all his melancholy and 
gloom, there is a great deal of gaiety and playful- 
ness in his deportment. The remark is certainly 
just, and it may be extended to the other characters 
of Shakspeare above taken notice of. Notwith- 
standing the settled dejection of Jaques, he is de- 
scribed as possessing an uncommon degree of humour. 
He himself tells us, < he is oft^n wrapped in a most 
humorous sadness.' — The account which he gives 
of the motly fool he met with in the forest, and 
the description of the seven ages of human life, are 
lively instances of this strong feature in. his cha- 
racter. 

Even Timon, black as his melancholy appears, is 
not without an humour in his sadness. The joke put 
by him on his worthless friends, in inviting them ta 
dinner when he had none to give them, the con^ 
▼ersation between him and Apenumthus, and the last 
scene with the Poet and Painter, are sufficient 
confirmations of this remark. 

Th^ deposition in all these characters to a certain 
degree of jocularity and sportiveness, is far from be- 
in^ unnatural. On the contrary, I am disposed to 
think that something of this kind takes place in every 
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person who is under the influence of loelancholy. 
There is no doubt that the mind may be to much 
overwhelmed, as to be incapable of relishing any de« 
gree of sportiveness or of gaiety ^ but when the first 
paroxisms of grief are over^ when the violent effects 
of overwhelming distress, whidi cannot long con^ 
tinue, have subsided, and when the mind has aanuned 
a tone perhaps equally distressing, but moiie lasting 
and calm, and even more thoughtful^ ther^ is bo 
time when the effect of a joke will be more tiHiily 
perceived, or better understood. 

This may perhaps be accounted for by a few obser-- 
vations on the state of the mind in suchcircumstanceSy 
with which I shall conclude the present Paper. 

A person under the influence of melancholy, or 
indeed of any passion whatever, must frequently be- 
come a spectator of his own mind* ; must often be 
led to view his own feelings in the light in which- 
they will appear to others. Viewing them in this 
light, and in the situation of persons not under the 
same prejudice, they may appear to him very diff*er<- 
ently from what is his own habitual impression | and 
in this situation he may entertain somewhat of a dis' 
position to smile at himself, and to admit of a 
joke even at his own expence. The gentleness 
of Hamlet's spirit made him anxious to accommo- 
d;ite himself and bring down his own feelings to 
a level with those of the persons around him ; ani 
therefore, on all occasions, even in the deepest me^ 
lancholy, he engages in pleasantry of conversation | 
he even ventures to joke with Horatio on his mo* 
ther's marriage, which was the g^eat cause of all his 
sorrow. 

If, as some philosophers have maintained, ridicule 
arises from contrast, there is no situatioui provided 

* See Theory of Moral Sfntimcnt; 
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^we are capable of perceiving ridicule at ^1, in which 
the ridiculous will appear in a stronger point of viewv 
than when the mind is under the dominion of me-« 
lancholy. The very situation must heighten the 
contrast. The circumstances of Cromw^// and hi» 
associate bedaubing one another's faces with ink^ 
while they were in the act of signing the warrant 
for the death of the king ; or that of Lord Lovat 
with the suds on his beard kissing Hogarth^ who" 
had come to steal a drawing of him, the day before 
his execution f would have b6sn childish at any other 
time. 

When a person is in a melancholy frame of mind^ 
•uch a melancholy as leads him to view the world and 
all its pursuits in a gloomy point of view, this is apt 
to produce a sort of elevation above the world, and 
an indifference about every thing that is going on ia 
it. The great and the low, the rich and the poor^n 
the busy and the idle, are all seen vnth equal uncon- 
cern, as passing through a few years to that perio<^. 
when all their projects will be buried in the grave. 

Divesne, prisco natus ab Inach'o, 
Nil interest, an pauper, et infima 
De gente, sub dio moreris, 
Victima nil miserantisOrci. 

Omnes eodem cogimur.— • 

Such a person may feel some gratification in let- 
tmg himself down from the melancholy eminence 
from which he views human life ; and considering all 
its occupations as frivolous alike, it will rather flatter 
than hurt his pride, to join in the trifling jest or idle 
merriment. 

He who is under the pressure of grief, under the 
influence of sori-ow, occasioned by some calamity^ 
may at times feel a sort of gratification in escaping 
from his own mind, and from the dominion of hit 
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mekncHoly. To use iht wbrdd o^ an- authoi^ wild 
has a peculiar talent at expreasiog tke nice leeKsM 
of the human heart : ^ there is a certain kind of tn- 
fling, in which ^ mind not much at ease can some^ 
times indulge itself. One feels ari escape, as it werey 
nt>m the hearty smd is fain to take up with Mghter 
company. It is like the theft of a truant boy» who 
goes to play for a few minutes, while his master is 
asleep, and throws the chiding for his task upon fu* 
turity.* 

Such a disposition of mind, however, witk aS that 
interest which it excites in us, with all the privikgH 
it may claim, and all the pleasantry it may at times 
enjoy, is nevertheless deeply to be regretted in others^ 
and anxiously to be avoided in ourseWes. I musS 
the more earnestly warn my readers against the in- 
dulgence of this sort of melancholy disposition ; be- 
cause, in its f^rst stages, there is something gratify- 
ing, something which flatters and captivates : but if 
allowed to grow into a habit, it unhinges every bet- 
ter faculty of the mind ; it destroys tne ttsefiilne8% 
and blasts the enjoyment, of life< 
A 
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To the Author of the Lounger. 

SIR, 

A Correspondent of yours has dfescribed theim^ 
easiness he feels from a wife of a ron»antic turn at 
mind. It is my misfortune to be yoked to a hui* 
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band who would have pleased that Lady to a T^l^ut 
who is a peitpetual distress to me ; who teazes me 
^-om morning to night with what he calls sentiment; 
and talks forever of something which he terms fine- 
ness of mind. 

I am the daughter of a gentleman of moderate 
fortime in the south of Scotland, who^ early in li£et 
married a Lady who brought 4»m -fio fortune indeed, 
but soon enriched him ^ith four sons and frve 
daughters, of whom I am the ^Idest^ By the assist-i 
ance of a great man, whose interest in the county 
•my father had espoused, my Ixrothers were soon ship« 
ped off to India, and some other far-off places, tQ 
shift for themselves, and push their fortune as they 
best could. It was more difficult to dispose c^ us. 
My mother proposed to breed some of us to buai*^ 
nesK, to put us in a way, as she said, of earning jsin 
honest livelihood for ourselves. The pride df my far 
ther could not submit to this proposition, and he 
thought it better that we should starve ^like gentler 
women descended from an ancient family. 

We were accordingly kept at home in the old and 
crazy mansion-house, where we received sucfh an e4u- 
cation as my mother, assisted by our parish-minister, 
(who happened to be a relation of hers,) could give 
us. As to my father he was so mruch occuwd in 
managing his farm, and in labouring to make the 
two ends of the year meet, that he had little leisure 
to bestow any attention upon us. If at any time 
he addressed himself to me and my sisters, it was to 
check any thing that appeared to him like e^^trava* 
gance in our dress, to recommend ceconomy and at** 
tention to household affairs, and to praise those 
happy times when men were not scared from mar- 
riage by the extravagance of wives ; and when, of 
course, every daughter of a respectable family wa« 
cure of a good husband as soon as jihe was biooght 
from the nursery. 
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A continue flow of animal spiritSy and a cheeifnl 
disposition, enable me to support this life, witbout 
feeling much uneasiness, or much dedre to change 
my situation. When I had entered rnj twentieui 
year, a female relation of my father's, ^ who reaidet 
chiefly in town, honoured us with a visit. She was 
pleased to express much satisfaction with my looks 
and appearance, blamed my father for not sending 
me to town : and said, that were I once propeily inr 
troduced into the world, I might be certain of a 
good marriage. These observations were acconw 
panied with a warm invitation to pass the next win*, 
ter at her house, where she told my &ther it would 
cost him nothing but a mere tnfle for my dothesi 
and that he might think himself very happy to be 
able to dispose of a daughter at so easy a rate* 

These arguments at length prevailed, and it was 
agreed that I should attend my cousin to town. I 
will fairly own, Sir, that I felt a certain deme of 
uneasiness at the thoughts of being exposed as it 
were to sale, and condemned to give my hand to the 
highest bidder. My parents, it was plain, sent me 
to town with no other view than that I might find a 
husband there ; and when I took leave of them, I 
could easily see they laid their account that I was 
not to return without one. , 

These reflections were soon lost amidst the gaiety 
and hurry of a town-life ; I enjoyed its pleasures and 
amusements without thinking of consequences | 
and would have forgotten the object of my journey, 
had not my prudent kinswoman recalled my attention 
to it from time to time, and inculcated, in terms suf- 
ficiently strong, the absolute necessity of changing 
my state. 

Meanwhile the season passed away ; and thoufffa I 
met with a sufficient degree of attention at all piU)liG 
places, ^nd though my cousia spared no pains to set 
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'me ofiF to the best advantage, nothing like a serious 
•proposal of marriage ever was made. 

Such was the natural lightness of my spirit, and 
easiness of my disposition, that without much diffi- - 
culty, I reconciled myself to the idea of returning to 
my father's ; and nothing gave me any disquietude^ 
hut the thoughts of continuing a burden on him. 
'£ut the solicitude of my cousin, who had in a man- 
ner undertaken to dispose of me, increased daily, and 
aiForded me, I must confess, rather amusement than 
imeasiness. When she saw me led out to dance by a 
younger brother, she could not conceal her chagrin ; 
and from h^r manner and conversation, a person un- 
acquainted \v^ith her motive might have been led to 
think, that there was something baneful in the touch 
of a man who did not possess a certain fortune. 

While matters wore this unpromising aspect, and 
the period fixed for my return to the country ap- 
proached, we went with a party to the theatre, to sec 
the celebrated Mrs. Siddons play in the tragedy of 
The Gamester. The distress of Mrs. Beverley soon 
engaged my attention so completely, that it was some 
time, before I observed, that by an accidental change 
of places in the box, a gentleman somewhat advanced 
in life, and whom I had never seen before, was pla- 
ced by me. He seemed deeply affected by the play : 
and after it was over, addressed to me some observationii 
on the piece and the performers. He appeared to 
be pleased with a remark or two which I happened 
to make on the play, praised the feeling I had 
shown during its representation, and then entered 
more deeply into the subject of plays and of feel- 
ings. I cannot say that I understood all he said ; 
but either he did not perceive my ignorance, or kindi-' 
ly wished to instruct me ; and so continued talking 
till it was time to retire. 

When we got home, my cousin observed) that I 

TOL. XXXYU. A A 
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liad been well placed that evening. * Mr. Edwardt! 
said she, *• is not one of tboae young giddy^ eztnvi- 
gant £op8 whom one generally meets with at piAIic 
places. He has lately succeeded to a large fortaw 
l>y the death of ^n elder brother, and the world ap 
Jfie is looking out for a wife. He is just the sort of 
;nan I should wish for you, and I have engaged Ua 
to dinner on Monday next : so I desire youday be 
at home.' 

The imagination of my good ktnswoman dwck 
constantly on Mr. Edwards, whom she seemed t» 
consider as my last stake, and many a good advice I 
received as to my conduct and behaviour on this iau 
portant Monday. < Mr. Edwards,' said she, -' is i 
fiedate, sensible man ; you must not therefdre tdk it 
random, and laugh, as you sometimes do. You noiti 
above all, be attentive to him, and do not engw ia 
any idle talk with the rest of the company.' Wbea 
the day came, my cousin attended my toilet in per- 
son ^ and, had I been goin^ to a birth-day ball^ oonU 
not have bestowed more pains than she did in dsetnig 
me out in the manner that appeared to her most l&ely 
^o make an impression on the devoted Mr. Edwards. 

You may well believe that I was much entertained 
with this anxiety to please a person I had seen bnt 
once, and who I could not suppose had jeverb&t 
stowed one thought on me. When the con^iuy 
assembled, I found that, in the selection -ahehiQ 
made, my cousin had done me ample justice. The 
females were either old or uncommonly plsin iq 
their appearance. By some manoeuvre I was placed 
next to Mr. Edwards at dinner ; but there, the pdi* 
cule of my own situation added to my natural floir 
of spirits, and for?ettine all the prudent advices I 
had received, I yielded without reserve to the«dinD- 
sition of the moment, and was highly a^uiam} wttk 
the looks I from time to time received iiom the head 
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of the tablC) which, ttfough uirdbserved^ by the rest 
of the company, were to me sufficiently intelligible.^ 

My artless unpremeditated manner, was, however^ 
more successful than my cousin expected, or I could 
foresee. Mr. Edwards repeated his visits, and after 
•ome time offered me his hand in the most respectful 
and delicate manner. . In marrying Mr. Edwards I 
did no violence to my own incnnations. Though I 
cannot say that I loved him, I esteemed his charac<^ 
ter ; I was grateful for the distinctions with which? 
he had honoured me, and I was firmly determined to 
discharge all the ddties of a wife. • 

Soon after our marriage, he carried me on an ex-» 
cursiun toEngland ; and as he wished, he said, to 
enjoy my conversation without interruptioh, we tra- 
velled alone. For the firtt day or two I endeavoured 
to amuse him as I best could, by talking of the face 
of the country, the towns through whicn we passed, 
the gentlemen's seats we saw, and such like common* 
topics. One day, however, he at once struck me 
dumb, by asking whether I was most pleased with 
Marivaux or R'tccoheni ? I was at length obliged tc 
confess, that I did not know the meaning of his* 
question. * Gracious Heavens V excladmed he^ 
• have you never, Matilda^ (for so he alwayj call* 
me, though I have told him a thousand times that Z 
was christened Martha,) perused the delightful pa- , 

fjs of these celebrated authors V In a word, Sir, had 
told him that I had never read the scripture, hc 
could not have testified more astonishment. 

Our jaunt was shortened, and we hurried into thef 
country, that I might, without interruption, apply 
myself to the study of the French language, witnout 
which my husband plainly insinuated, that I could 
never be a companion for- a rational creature. To 
this I had no objection ; and I resolved, by assiduous 
application, to make up for the deficiencies in my 

A ▲ 2 
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education, * But this will not satisfy my husband, 
and I now plainly perceive, that were I as accom.- 
plished as any of my sex, it would not mend the mat- 
ter one bit. If I happen to be in good humour when 
he is in a grave fit, ( which, to say the truth, he fre- 
quently is,) he ascribes it to want of attachment, and 
tells me, that if I felt that sympathy of soul in which 
true happiness consists, I could not behave in that 
manner. If I receive my friends and neighbours with 
common attention, he says, that if I loved like him, 
I could not dedicate so much of my time to the gra- 
tification of others. If I quit him to look after my 
household concerns, he talks of vulgar cares and un- 
feeling solicitudes ; though, at the same time, with 
all his sentiment and refinement, he is by no means 
indifferent to the pleasures of the table ; and it was. 
biit yesterday that he was out of humour the whole 
day, because the mutton was over-roasted, and the 
cook had put too much garlick into an omelet. 

Under favour, Sir, I have been sometimes led to 
suspect, that the unhappiness of my husband pro- 
ceeds from a certain degree of selfishness, which he 
has not been at pains to restrain within due bounds. 
I would willingly, however, do every thing in my 
power to remove his uneasiness, but find myself alto-^ 
gether at a loss how to act. His distresses are so va- 
rious, and often of so peculiar a nature, that when I 
exert myself the most to please him, I frequently give 
liim the greatest pain. In this hard situation I at 
length resolved to apply to you for advice and assist- 
ance ; which will much oblige. 

Your constant reader, 

MARTHA EDWARDS. 
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- All this comes of not marrying a younger man^ * 
Had Miss Martha (or Matilda^ since her husbawJ 
will have it so) wedded one of the young gentlemen 
of the present mode, she would have found him per- 
fectly indifferent as to what feelings she possessed, or 
what authors she read ; but he would probably have 
asked some preliminary questions about her fortune, 
which Mr. Edwards seems to have overlooked, A» 
to the niceties of the table, that is a feeling common 
io both schools, in which the new indeed rather sur-* 
passes the old : that study therefore I would recom* 
mend to Mrs. Edwards. The codes of * sentiment 
and fineness of mind,' are so voluminous, that I 
know not how to desire her to undergo a course of 
them : but it will not be difficult for her to make 
herself mistress of Hannah Glasse* 
R 
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Fortunatus et tile Deos qui novtt agrestei, VtRG# 

One of the great pleasures of a periodical Essayist 
arises from that sort of friendly and cordial intercourse 
which his publication sometimes procures him with 
worthy and respectable characters. The receipt of 
the following letter has added to the list of my ac- 
quaintance a gentlenfian whose person indeed I am ig« 
norant of, but whose sentiments I respect, whose 8or«^ 
rows I reverei and whose feelings I am persuaded 
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many of my readers (even in these daySy which he 
holds not very susceptible of such emotions) will 
warmly participate. 



To the Author of the Lounger. 

SIRy 

I, AS well as your correspondent Urhanu^i was very 
much pleased with your late paper on the moral U86 
of the country, and the portrait of the excellent 
Lady it contained. I am an old man, Sir^ but, 
thank God, with all my faculties and feelings entire 
and alive about me ; and your description recalled 
to my memor)' some worthy characters with which 
my youth was acquainted, knd which, I am incliued 
to believe, I should find it a Uttle difficult, were I 
even disposed to look out for them, to supply now. 
At my time of life, friends are a treasure which the 
fortunate may have preserved, but the most fortunate 
can hardly acquire ; and, if I am not mistaken in my 
opinion of the present race, there are not many friend- 
ships among them which I would be solicitous to ac- 
quire, or they will be likely to preserve. It is not of 
tneir little irregularities or imprudencies I complain ; 
I know these must always be expected and panioned 
in the young ; and there are few of us old people who 
can recollect our youthful days without having some 
things of that sort to blush for. No, Mr. Lounger, 
it is their prudence, their wisdom, their foresight, 
■their policy, I find fault with. They put on the 
livery of the world so early, and have so few of the 
weaknesses of feeling or of fancy ! to this cause I 
impute the want of that rural sentiment which your 
correspondent Urbanus seems to suppose is banished 
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only from the country-retreats of town-dissipation, 
from the abodes of fashionable and frivolous peo- 
ple, who carry all the follies and pleasures of a city 
into scenes destined for rural simplicity and rural en- 
joyments. But in truth. Sir, the people of the coun- 
try themselves, who never knew fashionable life, or 
-city-dissipation, have now exchanged the simple- 
hearted pleasures which in my younger days were 
common amongst them, for ideas of a much more 
selfish and interested sort. Most of my young ac- 
quaintance there (and I spend at least eight month* 
of the year in the country) are really arrived at that 
prudent way of estimating things which we used to 
be diverted with in Hud'tbras / 

* For what*s the value of a thing, 

* But as much moriey as 'twill bring ?' 

Their ambition, their love, their friendship, all have 
this tendency, and their no-ambition, their no-love, 
their no-friendship, or, in one word, their indifference 
about every object from which some worldly advan- 
tage is not to be drawn, is equally observable on xh: 
other hand. On such a disposition, Mr. Lounger, 
what impression is to be made by rural objects of 
rural scenery ? the visions which tnese paint to fan- 
cy, or the tender ties they have on remembrance^ 
cannot find room in an imagination or a heart made 
callous by selfish and interested indifference, 'Tis 
with regret rather than resentment that I perceive 
this sort of turn so prevalent among the young peo- 
ple of my acquaintance, or those with whom I am 
connected. I have now, alas ! no child of my own 
in whom I can either lament such a failing, of be 
proud of the want of it. 

I think myself happy. Sir, that, even at my ad- 
vanced period of life, I am still susceptible of suci 
impressions as those which your 87th number im- 
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putes to rural contemplation. /At this teftMBi above 
all others, methinks they are to be enjoyed. Now, 
in this fading time of the year, when the flush of ve- 
getation, and the glow of maturity is past, when the 
fields put on a sober, or rather saddened appearance, 
I look on the well-known Scenery around my countiT* 
dwelling, as I would on a friend fallen from the 
pride of prosperity to a more humble and a move 
interesting situation. The >vithering grass that 
whistles on the unsheltered bank ; the faUen leave* 
strewed over the woodland path ; the silence of tha 
almost naked copse, which not long ago rung with 
the music of the birds ; the flocking of their little 
tribes that seem mute with the dread of ills to oome'i 
the querulous call of the partridge in the bare brown 
field, and the soft low song of the red-breast £rom 
the household shed; this pensive landscape, -with 
these plaintive accompaniments, dimmed by a grey 
October sky, \vhich we look on with the tnoughtf 
of its shortened and still shortening light ; all thii 
presses on my bosom a certain still and gentle me^ 
lancholy, which I would not part with for all the 
pleasure that mirth could give, for all the luxury 
that wealth could b\ |y./ 

You say, truly, in one of your late Papers, that 
poetry is almost extinguished among ns : it is one 
of my old-fashioned propensities to be fond of poetry, 
to be delighted with its descriptions, to be affected 
by its sentiments. I find genuine poetry a sort of 
opening to the feelings of my mind, to which my 
own expression coidd not give vent ; I see in its d<N 
scriptions, a picture more lively and better composed 
than my own less distinct and less vivid ideas of the 
objects around me could furnish. It is with such 
impressions that I read the following lines of Thom- 
son's Autumn, introductive of the solemn and beau^ 
tiful apostrophe to philosophic melancholy. 
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* But see the fading many -coloured woods, 
Shade deepening over shade, the country rouna 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage dusk and dun, 
Of every hue, from wan-declining green 
To sooty dark. These now the lonesome Muse 
Xow-whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks, 
And give the season in its latest yie>V. 

Meantime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether; whose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current ; while illumined wide 
The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the sim. 
And thro* their lucid veil his softened force 
Shed o*er the peaceful world. Then is tlie time. 
For those whom Wisdom and whom Nature charm^ 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd, 
And soar above this little scene of things ! 
To tread low thoughted Vice beneath their feet. 
To sooth the throbbing passions into peace, 
And woo lone Quiet in her silent walks.' 

About this time three years, Sir, I had the misfor-^ 
tune to lose a daughter, the last survivor of my fa- , 
mily, whom her mother, dying at her birth, left a le-** 
gacy to my tenderness, who closed a life of the most 
exemplary goodness, of the most tender filial duty^ 
of the warmest benevolence, of the most exalted 
piety, by a very gradual but not unperceived decay. 
When I think on the returning season of this cala- 
mity, when I see the last fading flowers of autumn^ 
which my Harriet used to gather with a kind of 
$ympatheticsadnes8^d hear the small chirping note 
of the flpcking linnets, which she used to make me ob- 
serve as the elegy of the year ! when I have drawn 
her picture in the midst of this rural scenery, and then 
reflect on her many virtues and accomplishments, 
on her early and unceasing attlsntions to myself, her 
gentle and winning manners to every one around her ; 
when I remember ner resignation during the progress 
of her disorder, her unshaken and sublime piety m its 
latest stages ; when these recollections fill my rhind, in 
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conjunction with the drooping images of the letflony 
and the sense of my own waning period of life i I 
feel a mixture of sadness and of composure, of hiuni* 
lity and of elevation of spirit, which I thinks Sir» a 
man would ill eicchange for any degree of unfeelmg 

/rudcnce, or of worldly wisdom and indifference. - 
The attachment to rural objects is like that &iiu- 
ly- affection which a warm and uncomipted mind pre* 
serves for its relations and early acquaintance. In 
a town the lively partiality and predilection for ' 
these relations and fhends, is weakened or lost io the 
general intercourse of the multitude around us* la 
Q town, external objects are so common, so unappro* 
priated to oui-selves, and are so liable to change lad 
to decay, that we cannot feel any close or pemuUieBt 
connection with them. In the country we remem- 
ber them unchanged for a long space of time, ' and 
for that space known and frequented by scarce any 
>^but ourselves. * Methinks I should hate,' (says a 
young Lady, the child of fiction, yet dnwn widl 
many features like that excellent girl I lost,) * me- 
thinks I should hate to have been bom in a town. 
When I say my native brook, or my native biU, I 
talk of friends, of whom the remembrance warms my 
heart.' When the memory of persons we deaily 
loved is connected with the view of those objects* 
they have then a double link to the soul. It were 
tender enough for me to view some ancient treei 
that form my common evening-walk, did I only re- 
member what I was when I first sported mider 
their shade, and what I am when 1 rest under it now; 
but it is doubly tender, when I think of those with 
whom I have walked there ; of her whom but a few 
summers ago I saw beneath those beeches, amiling 
in health, and beauty, and happiness, her present 
days lighted up with innocence and mirthi and her 



N**93' THE LOUNGER. «73f 

future drawn in the flattering colours of fancy and 
of hope. 

But I know not why I should trouble vou wkh 
this recital of the situation and feelings oi an indi- 
vidual, or indeed why I should have written to you 
at all, except that 1 catched a sort of congenial 
spirit from your 87th number, and was led by the 
letter of Urbanus, to compare your description of a 
personage in former times, with those whose senti- 
ments I sometimes hear in the present days. I am 
not sure that these have gained in point of substance 
what they have lost in point of imagination. Power, 
and wealth, and luxury, are relative terms ; and if 
address, and prudence, and policy, can only acquire 
US our share, we shall not account ourselves more 
powerful, more rich, or more luxurious, than when in 
the little we possessed we were still equal to those 
•around us. But if we have narrowed the sources of 
internal comfort and internal enjoyment, if we have 
•debased the powers or corrupted the purity of the 
mind, if we have blunted th^ sympathy or contract* 
;ed the affections of the heart, we have lost some of 
that treasure which was absolutely oiu* own, and dttt^ 
rived not its value from comparative :e8timatiofk 
Above all, if we have allowed the prudence or the 
interests of this world, to shut out &x>m our soult 
the view or the hopes of a better, we have quenched 
that light which would have cheered the darkness 
of affliction, and the evening of old age, which at 
this moment, Mr. Lounger, Tfbr, like an old man, 
I must come back to myself,) I feel restoring mc 
my virtuous friends, my loved relations, my dearest 
child! 

I am, &c. 

ADRASTUS. 
Z 
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yos Une CMulium et datis^ et daU 

Gaudetis. HPR* 

To the Author of the Lounger. 



SIR9 
Though you, and other writers of your sort, are 
constantly recommending benevolence and social af- 
fection, as not only the most laudable, but as the 
happiest dispositions of mind ; yet I confess I am 
inclined to doubt at least one half of the proposi- 
tion. The care we take of our neighbours is oftener 
praised than rewarded, and sometimes it has the 
misfortune to meet neither with approbation nor 
recompence. That I have some reason to say so^ 
Mr. Lounger, I fancy you will be inclined to allow, 
when I tell you how it has fared with myself. 

I was, from my earliest years, disposed to think 
more of other people's advantage than of nay own. 
When at school, I was the great prompter both of 
study and of amusement, though I was nowise re^ 
jnarkable for excelling in the one or enjoying the 
other. I shewed the first boys of our class the 
easiest way of getting their lessons and performing 
their exercises ; but I seldom could be at the trou- 
ble to get or to perform my own. I laid excellent 
plans for new games, truant expeditions, and little 
plots of mischief ; but being of a weakly constitu- 
tion, and of not a very resolute mind, I seldom was 
an actpr in the amusement or tl^e adventure : at I 
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had, however, a sort of vanity, which was flattered 
by the imputation of the advice, I was often flogged 
for tricks I had not played, and idle diversions in 
which I had not partaken. I was generally pitched 
on as a sort of ambassador when a play-day was to 
be asked, or a boy begged off ; because I liked to 
put myself foi-ward, and was readier with my tongue 
than my hand. But in this office I was very ill re- 
warded for my trouble ; I was sometimes whipped 
in place of him whose pardon I had the assurance to 
ask, and often left out of the party whose play I had 
been so lucky as to obtain. 

These disappointments, however, did not damp 
the natural ardour of my disposition to serve my 
friends. Genius, it has been observed, rather grow* 
upon contrQul ; my genius was that of giving ad^ 
vice, and it seemed rather to increase than to abate 
as I grew up into life. I chose a profession which 
was very well calculated for indulging this propen- 
sity, that of a physician, and went through a regular 
course of education to qualify myself for a degree } 
which, however, I failed of obtaining at the univer- 
sity in which I studied, having incurred the displea- 
snre of the professors, from being the promoter, as 
they said, of certain cabals among the students, 
which disturbed the peace of the community. For 
obtaining that honorary distinction, I was obliged 
to go to a foreign university, where, from a want of 
the language, I vsps prevented from giving ao much 
good advice as I should otherwise have been inclined 
to bestow. 

When I returned to my native country, I was 
resolved to make up for this unprofitable interval 
of silence, by a liberal use of my talent for advising. 
But I don't know how it happened, e:|tcept from 
^hat disposition which genius has rather to voluntary 
jthan to expected exertion, I had not half the ple^* 
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sure in ^ving advice as a physician, that I felt in 
offering my counsel in any other case of doubt or of 
difficulty. It might perhaps be owing to this that 
I was little consulted; and in some hoiueB into 
which I got access as a doctor, it was alleged that 
I raised such a ferment by my non-medicai advice, 
as all my sedatives were unable to allay. On mj 
skill as a physician I bore attacks without mucn 
emotion : but, conscious of the purity of my inten* 
tions, I was surprised to hear my conduct m a 
man arraigned ; astonished, when an adriaer 1^ 
myself cautioned me against intermeddling with 
other people's affairs ; told me, that nothing was so 
hurtful to one's self as the telling people fliBameaUi 
truths ; and that if I was not on myjguard, I wonU 
soon be shunned as a busy body ana an ineendiay, 
who set every family into which he was admitted bj 
the ears. - ■ -= 

In consequence of the caution ofiered me by tUl 
teller of agreeable truths, I was detnmuwd^ Aolf 
withstanding my natural philanthropy, to withhoU 
the counsel of which I saw most or my neighbotirl 
stand so much in need, when an incident happened 
that put me a good deal in spirits with myielff 
and in favour with the world. An uncle died, and 
left me heir to a considerable sum which he posses^ 
fled in tlie funds. By his death I fouiid myaeli to 
have acquired a great deal of wisdom and peraqasioni 
as well as money ; and while that -money lasted, kU 
dom met with a man or a woman who did not find 
my advice perfectly prudent and useful, li was in- 
deed frequently given in a way exactly the nwene 
of what my profession (which I now toUowed only 
for my amusement) should have taught me. Tht 
fee commonly accompanied the prescription, in the 
form of a loan, a present* a subscription, or some sndl 
genteel denomination ; and I had among my patienU 
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persons of very great consideration, and of the most 
eminent talents. I scarce remember any who ob- 
stinately and bluntly refused my advice, except one 
author, whom I earnestly advised to suppress a de- 
dication he shewed me to a small volume of poems, 
with which he was about to favour the public. 
This was a matter too in which I thought I had 
the best title to offer my opinion, as the book wa* 
to be dedicated to myself, and I h^ set down my 
name for one hundred copies. 

In the disposal of the riches with which this UD* 
expected death of my relation had endowed me, I 
was equally benevolent and disinterested as in th* 
other parts of my conduct. The effects of thi» 
were, as in other cases, more beneficial to my friends 
than to myself : by that hospitality with which I 
repaid the gratitude of those whose measures I 
prompted or advised ; by the facility with which I 
entered into money engagements, in aid of those 
measures ; by becoming a sharer in several projects, 
of which I had the chief management and direction, 
and in which therefore I generally had the honour 
of making the first and largest advances ; and hf 
laying out money according to the advice of some 
of the ablest men in that department ; (for after I 
grew rich I had got advisers too ; ) by all of these 
means, Mr. Lounger, in the course of ten or twelve 
years I found my uncle's inheritance almost entire- 
ly exhausted, and I was left in the decline of life 
with no other provision than a very small annuity, 
which the wreck of it enabled me to purchase. 

I was, however, always of a sanguine, thought- 
less disposition, and not easily put out of temper 
with the circumstances in whicn fortune had placed 
me. My annuity, small as it was, enabled me to 
keep up a decent appearance : and my degree gave 
me a convenient, and, in tins coontryy » respectable 
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appellation. I had gained, too, some CTperi ep ce 
during the vicissitudes of my foitiuiey and in my 
days of prosperity, had, as I mentioned ibowi 
known what it was to receive as well as to offer adp 
vice. On this experience, and an attention to my 
own feelings, I built the system of my future con- 
duct ; and by a diligent attention to the feelings of 
others, I have been able to pursue it with very tole- 
rable success. I still continue my profession otadv^ 
ser ; but I now give advice after a manner perfectly 
different from that in which I set out» not accordipg 
to the case in which I am consulted, but according 
to the inclination of him or her who consults me. 

Yoa cannot easily imagine. Sir, how much g^ood- 
wiU this deportment has gained me. . Instead A 
the distant acquaintance and cold reception wliidi 
in the days of my honest counsel I generally met 
with, I now find myself surrounded by friends vnd 
well-wishers wherever I go. I dine six days in the^ 
week at good tables, have frequent invitations to 
parties of pleasure ; nay, 1 mignt have even some 
professional advantage, if I was inclined to lay hold 
of it, and might be fed for prescribing remedies to 
people of fashion, of which themselves have fint 
told me the infallibility. I had a present of a gold 
snufF-box from an old gouty Lord, for listening to 
his account of the virtues of sulphur^waUr i una tof 
Lady Notable lately sent me a suit of damask of her 
own making, for having staid to witness sonoe ei« 
periments vv-ith her favourite womi'foivder. 

Not only indeed in medicine, in which I might be 
supposed to have some knowled^, but in most other 
arts and sciences, this same echo-counsel has giytri 
me the character of being very skilful and weu in- 
formed. I have acquired a great character for coB" 
noisseurship in painting, by advising the great cbU 
lector, Mr. Tinto, topurchase, as an original Vaudyku 
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a picture, wlncli his ordinary couaseller m these ttiat« 
ters, had insisted, in spite of his patron's assertion, 
was but a copy ; and an author of great reputation 
has mentioned me as one of the justest critics of his 
acquaintance, because I gave it as my opinion, that 
he should by all meant retain a simile in his new 
tragedy, which an actor would have had him cut out 
as too long and unnatural. At the theatre my ad- 
vice is followed, even lay that most unadviseable of 
all professions, the players, ever since I told Mr. 
-■ ■■ that he was an incomparable Macbeth^ and ad- 
vised Mrs. — — to play Juliet in her grand chmac<^ 
teric. 

I sometimes make friends, and establish my i^pu*. 
tation for taste, as much by dissuading from what 
should not, as by advising what should b« done. 
I have eat venison half a do^en times at Lord Vtsto*^ 
Gountry-seat, ever since I begged him not lo think 
of building such a clumsy temple as his neighbour 
Sir Paul Prospect has lately ei^ected^ and havcbeeii 
very much a man a bonties fortunes in tlie good graces 
of Miss Ttlppety since one morning that I dissuaded 
her from weanng a gypsey hat with pink ribbons^ 
which made Lady Bell Airy look so frightful at the 
assembly a few evenings before. 

On one occasion only I recollect my method of 
giving counsel to have failed of being acceptable ; 
in my young days, when I had the loohsh way of 
advising inconsiderately, I had given a decided opi- 
nion againsta friend's marrying his maid-servant, who 
a few days after first shewed his being estranged from 
me, by leaving me out of the company fee invited to 
the christening of his first child. In my wiser days, I 
was consulted by another friend on a similar occasion, 
I advised him by all mean? to marry. I did not see 
him till a twelvemonth after ; he seenaed to bear me 
no good- will for my advice:.aad the first token 
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of reconciliation I received from him was a .few 
weeks ago, by a letter to his wife's funeral. 

I have thus very candidly communicated to you» 
Mr. Lounger, my method of giving advice, so 
agreeable to the advised, as well as so highly ad^ 
vantageous to the adviser. I communicate it to you 
from a very friendly motive ; because I think I have 
observed, that in many of your Papers you have 
rather shewn a disposition to give counsel to your 
readers in my first manner, which before I had been 
taught better things, made me so unwelcome a guest 
and so disagreeable a companion. Beheve me,'you 
will find it much more expedient to perform this 
friendly office according to the improved system 
which at present I follow with so much applause and 
success. But I forget that it is probable you desiga 
your work rather for posterity than the present times; 
in which case you are certainly very much in the right 
to adopt the opposite plan ; and in that view of the 
matter, it has my entire approbation. 
I have the honour to be, &c. 

VALERIUS VELVET. 

Z 
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Here HtJNT may box, or MAuoMtT may dance, 

JOHNSON. 

V^HEN I returned from my morning's walk one day 
of last week, Peter informed me that a young 
gentleman had called, who would not tell his namci 
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but promised to call again in the evening, and in the 
mean time left a letter which he said would inform 
me who he was. * I think, Sir,* said Peter, while 
I was opening the letter, * that were he a little 
older, and had a major wig instead of his own brown 
hair in round curls on his neck, that one might dis- 
cover a likeness between him and Colonel Caustic* 
There was some reason for the resemblance ; for in 
fact it was a young relation of the Colonel's who 
had been two or three years at an English university, 
and is now come hither for the winter to study some 
particular branches at ours* H e brought me a letter 
of introduction from my worthy fiiend his kinsman, 
which gave him, in the ColonePs delicate way, a 
great deal of commendation, though I am persuaded, 
from what I have seen of him, no more than he 
merits. * He is really a fine boy,* said the Colonel's 
letter, * and I think you will like him the better 
that he pretends to be no more. He has neither 
learned to be a fpp uor a prig at college; and 
though a little flighty and light-headed now and 
then, has a soundness at heart that never deceives 
one. The lad has a classical taste, and has written 
some love-verses that would not have disgraced bet- 
ter times, when the women were worthy of them-** 
When he came in the evening, I foi\nd his appear- 
;ance very prepossessing, and not the less so, that I 
really imagined I saw some of that resemblance 
which Peter's sagacity had discovered. Peter laid 
two covers without my bidding ; and the young 
gentleman accepted the invitation they implied* 
After our little supper we got so well acqusintedf 
and found ourselves so much related through the 
connection of Colonel Caustic, that the young man» 
as I wished, forgot the diSbrence of our age, and 
the lateness of hit introductiooi and we quoted 
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Horace, told college anecdotes, reptfat^ c^lcgtf 
verses, and laughed at college puns, tiO midniglit. 

He pleased me much with the afiection be exprei* 
sed for my old friend and his sister, with whom hi 
had spent several weeks previous to his comhighkbct* 
^ Don't you think Miss Caustic^ Sir,' ssod oe^ 'ottft 
of the most excellent women in the woi4d ? and then 
lier brother's affection for her ! methinks I like botft 
the better every time he speaks of lus sister. We 
were talking one day of a book of teoeipts wImK she 
had copied. — * There wants- one here^' s^ the Co- 
lonel, < which my sister possesses beyond any body I 
know ; a receipt for making people happy .^ > Shf 
has a way of doine kind things with ito little pKten* 
sion ! She had talked lately of getting sotee pkcei 
of dress from town, and when she htord of my set- 
ting out, had put twenty guineas into nvy band as 
her agent in the business ; but when she took leave 
of me, she said, ' she found s&e should have bo occa* 
sion for any addition to her wardrobe this year.<-^Biit 
you must lay out the twenty guineas,* said Giie, * k 
looking at the fashionable dressesof this winter, thit 
you may be able to instruct me in my pavehues fer 
the next.' 

* You never saw the Colonel (continued his young 
friend) in better health or spirits than he is at present. 
He put one or two of his old guns in order en my 
account, and walked out with me himself to shew me 
the grounds where the game was to be found, which 
he says was almost as plentiful this season, as it was 
when he was a shooter.' — * Why does he not come 
to town ?' said I. — < I asked him that question^ Si^ ; 
but he told me he did not intend to be m town ; and 
yet I believe he was much the better for his kit ex* 
cursion hither.'-^* I am persuaded the jourmfy would 
be of service to him.' — His young relation eitiiledi 
' I believe it was not so much the journey to Edin- 
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burgh, as the follies he saw there, that did him so 
much goodt He swallowed a thousand impertinen- 
ces, he says, when here : and his sister tells me hd 
has chewed the cud on them ever since. Every time 
he related any of them to her or to me, he seemed 
to be better pleased with himself, and with the times 
which he calls his own ; though I am happy to be- 
lieve that he will live these dozen years, to tell us that 
he has nothing to do with the present times; He 
says, he does not intend being in town ag^vln, because 
the novelty that amused him the last time he was 
there is over. I should only find, said he, the same 
follies and the same vices ; the same coarse or fri- 
Tolous men, and the same vulgar or giddy women, 
I saw there tv^^o winters ago.' 

* But you may assure him,' said I, * he is mis- 
taken : that I have received undoubted intelligenee, 
that there is to be no folly, no vice, among us this 
winter ; that our private society is to be decent and 
well-bred, our piiblic places orderly and v^ell regu- 
lated ; that there will be no bludgeoned beaux to 
justle him in his walks, nor female cavaliers to stare 
him out of countenance ; that our dinnel^ are to afford 
the elegant entertainment of Attic conviviality, * the 
feast of reason, and the flow of soul ;* that the tea- 
tables of the ladies are to bfe schools of delicacy, re- 
finement, and instructive conversation ; that Lady 
Rumpus has learned silence, old— sobriety, and his 
son decorum ; that our assemblies, instead of fine la- 
Jies lolloping through country-dances with^«^ men, 
are to be filled with fine luomen, who are to dance mi- 
nuets vf'whjitie gentlemen ; that at our concerts people 
of fashion are to listen to the music, and that the mu- 
sic is to be worth the listening to ; that our Theatre 
But you shall'hear what it is to be from better 
authority. I received this very morning a letter on 
that subject, which, among other novelties, you ma^f^ 
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communicsite to the CoIoneK Here i* is^ Msaled 
^vith a Sbakspeare^^ head, and dated from Hoiyro^d* 
bouse,* 



To the Author of the Lounger* 

SIR, 

I p R B s u ATE , £foni^ the uniform jfrsKtiee of yoifr pm 
dcccsebrs, and indeed from several of your eniiei rlh 
pers, that the state of the Theatre is- by no memtf 
subject of indifference to yoQ. In thk belief I mtkt 
bold to trouble you with 8 letter' eonceming Our 
Scotish Stage, which I hope will meet with your at* 
tcntion. I think» Sir, I may presume to say, that 
I am not an unqualified corre^ondent on that sub* 
ject, ha ving passed most of my lifis behind the scenes, 
in diiTerent parts oi the kingdom, and ha^ reason ta 
flatter myself with having kcr of considerable user 
to the Stage, though my Tabonrv hate not pnroved so 
advantageous to myself as I had reason to fookfiir. 
1 was the first who brought any thing like diteipUatf 
among Bayes^s Light Horse ; I had a Tery principal 
hnnd in the Sea m Harlequin* sltfoasion ; and gave the 
Plan for the construction of the famous Cloud whicll 
took up the deities in Midas. Theseyaad many otket 
services of equal importance, have been long torffoC- 
ten. I will make no personal reflections, Sir ;[ out 
Managers are well known not to be always so atten- 
tive to merit as they ought to be. I know it has 
been said, that I was dismissed from the Liondon 
Theatre, on account of an unfortunate accident^ to 
wit, the falling of a flying dragon, which I had in* 
vented for a new Pantomime ; by which tlie DevS 
and Dr. Faust us were both killed on the ^>ot. S^ty 
in the first place, the itory is false in itself, tke ~ 
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tor having only broke his noge, and the devil his tail^ 
by the accident ; and at any rate, the drMron was 
not of my construction, but one borrowed from ttie 
Opera-house, which had been foundered by hard ri- 
ding in the ballet of Jason, and Medea* 

I understand, Sir, that it is intended this winter to 
make a very material improvement on the Theatre at 
Edinburgh, by bringing down the Sadler^s Wells 
Company, to perform here during a considerable part 
ef the season.. I will not have the vanity to say, that 
this wa« entirely owing to a suggestion of mine ; yet 
it is certain that I hinted at such an improvement se- 
Vend months ago, at the house of a gentleman, an old 
Acquaintance, with whom I sometimes take a Sun*- 
ijay's dinner, who is on very intimate terms with the 
Gentleman who dresses the Manager. But whoever' 
may claim the honour of the invention. Sir, I cannot 
help congritulating this country on the event, which 
I loo^ on as prioceeding froqi the same liberal and en- 
larged spirit that has ^ven rise to the Commercial 
Treaty with France. Undoubtedly a free and full 
communication and interchange of commodities is of' 
advantage both among Nation^ and Theatres ; and 
the jealousies and rivalships that used to si^bsist be« 
tween contending Houses were extremely hurtful to 
all parties. It is the duty of every good citizen to 
promote an object so desirable as that of a friendly 
intercourse and mutual co-operation between such so- 
cieties, for the entertainment of the public. With 
such good intentions, I beg leave to lay before you 
the sketch of a Plan for the more close and intimate 
union of the theatrical and dancing, or tumbling kmg- 
doms, by their not only occupying the same ground, 
and alternately exhibiting on the same stage, but by 
their mutually coalescing and incorporating with one 
apother^ 80 as to give a Play all the decoration and 
mov^ment^ a Dvnq^ or a Tumbting, and a Dance 
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or a Tumbling all the interest and business of a Play. 
What an excellent entertainment, forinslmiGe would 
Macbeth or Hamlet afford, if the plan of the Drama 
were preserved, according to the ancient theatrical 
mode, and the unfolding and progress of it brought 
forth, according to the new or Sadler's Wells schooL 
The Soliloquies might be turned into Hornpipes, the 
Battles into jCounJ;ry Bumpkins, and the respective 
Courts of Scotland andDenmarkmight exhibit them- 
selves to great advantage in a Cotillon ; or the so- 
lemn facepes might be performed on the Slack Wire, 
t:he more animated from the Tight Rope, and the 
bustle of a ful] stage would naturally fall into feats of 
Agility and Lofty Tumbling. In Mach^th the LUtU 
Devil would be quite in his element. In the tragedy 
of Venice Freserv'dy what a brilliant Hieli Dance 
might Pierre in the senaterhouse perform mhis chains ; 
(whicji is indeed but one st^p beyond his ordinarr 
jjtyle of acting in that scene ;) and the senators (such 
of them at least whose robes would bear looking at 
behind) might join the inferior ^onspii^ators as Figu^ 
rantes, ' ■ . 

Comedy will easijy and naturally slidp into the de- 
partment of her sister-arts ; and as shq has already 
betaken herself almost entirely to singing on the 
jpnglish Stage, she may with grea^ propriety become 
a dancer on the Scotch Theatre, As tQ Farces or 
f elites Pieces f I think they may admit of a different 
set of performers, and be played with applause by 
actors of the anima} creation. General JacioOf of 
the Sadler's \yell§ company, who I'm told has a very 
quick study 9 might soon be made perfect in Fribble ^ 
and the wonderful English Bull-dog \>e brought out 
ill the part of Major Sturgeon. It ^ould not but af- 
ford pleasure to every rational and philosophic mind» 
thus to see the lower orders of creation brought for* 
\t'ard a step in the 5ca}e of being, and assuming, 04 
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the stage of Edinburgh, a rank and consequence 
which partial nature has denied them. 

But though the superstructure of dancing and tum- 
bling is thus proposed to be raised on the old theatri- 
cal foundation ; yet, Sir, it is by no means any part 
of my plan to discard or render unnecessary the pre- * 
;sen^ incumbents of the Theatre. Their exertions 
will necessarily be united with their new associates 
from Sadler's Wells, to get up, as it called, the 
pieces which are to be performed in this new manner; 
and I have too much knowledge of the extent and' 
versatility of their genius, not to be convinced that • 
they will easily accommodate themselves to the 
change. Some of the best Tragedians of our present 
company wjU readily acquire the walk of the Tight- 
rope; most of the ladies,! am sure, will have no objec- 
tion to put themselves under the tuition of the Devil, 
in the tumbling way ; and several of the most cele- 
brated comic performers are already so excellent in the 
posture line, as to give assurance of their arriving at 
the first degree of erpinence in that department. 

And now, Sir, give me leave to state some of the 
obvious advantages that will arise from this new and 
improved mode of conducting the Drama. ' 

I wo. As the entertainment would be addressed to • 
the eyes> it would allow perfect liberty to the tongues 
of the audience ; of the restraint, in this particular, 
which arises from the present method of conducting 
the Drama, the most respectable part of the house 
have great reason to complain, as the players on the 
stage speak almost as loud as people of the first dis^ 
t;inction in the side-boxes. 

zdo^ There would be none of that improper orun-» 
becoming freedpm or double entendrey against which 
some of the more rigid moralists inveigh in ^hc dia- 
logue of our late comic performances. If any part 
^f the Pantomime should happen not tQ' be quite so 
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pure as it ought, (a grievance which even the spoken 
plays are liable to in the hands of some actorS|l it 
will be easy for the ladies to turn their eyes half aside, 
or to cover them with the sticks of their fans : put- 
ing one's £ngers in one's ears is not so graceful an 
attitude. 

5//0, It will very much improve the catastrophe of 
some of our best English tragedies. George Bam- 
well may then be played, as I once he^d a gentle- 
man of this city propose to a Manager, with the 
hanging thrown into action instead of narrative, as 
the svi'ing of several actors of the new company can 
easily be made to imitate that polite entertainment \ 
and some of them who at present shew such dexterity 
in twisting their bodies mto the collared-eel, and 
other beautiful forms, will have no difficulty of al- 
lowing themselves to be broke on the wheel in the 
part of Pierre, which being a novelty, and somewhat 
more natural and affecting than the mere preparatives 
at present exhibited, cannot fail of drawing great 
houses. 

4/0, It will evidently tend to facilitate the profes- 
sion of an actor, and to widen the range from which 
excellence in that line is to be drawn. As things are 
at present, the British Stage, from the circumstance 
of language, is open only to the natives of [England 
and Ireland ; but if plays are to be danced instead of 
spoken, their language like tliat of Music, will be 
universal. This will remove a hardship peculiar to 
this part of his Majesty's dominions, which, from its 
provincial pronunciation, is almost entirely excluded 
from the Stage ; but in a natural talent for dancing 
and feats of agility, is supposed rather to have the 
advantage of its sister-kingdoms. If the plan I pro- 
pose is adopted, I shall not be surprised, if the dis* 
trict oi StratJjspey should produce a successor to Gar^ 
rkki and a rival to Mrs, Siddons* 
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Lastly, It will save a great deal of trouble to au- 
thors, who are often exceedingly at a loss how to 
tarry on the dialogue of a piete through the space 
of five or even of three acts. In the improved me- 
thod I have taken the liberty to suggest, an author 
will not only, like some of our modern dramatists, 
have no occasion to write well, but he or she may ac- 
tually compose a very good play, without having 
ever learned to write or read at all. 

Many other advantages might be shewn to result 
from this proposed alteration of the mode of repre- 
senting theatrical pieces; but I flatter myself, that 
even the imperfect announcement of the plan which 
I have given, vnW be sufficient to entitle it to the fa- 
vour and patronage of persons of taste and knowledge; 
among whom, without flattery. Sir, I class the -au- 
thor of the Lounger in a very distinguished rank. 
1 have the honour to be, &c, 

RICHARD BUSK11*, 



I doubt not but it will afford pleasure to Mr. 6u8- 
kin to be told, that my young academical friend ap- 
proved very much of his proposal. * In ancieiit 
Greece,* said he, * though they did not cairj^ thife 
matter quite so far as your correspondent proposed, 
yet dancing made a chief part of the entertainment 
in dramatic representations. The verses indeed of ^^- 
phocles and Murip'tdes were recited, but as we have no ^ 
Sophocleses or Euripideses now, and scarce any ac- 
tors who could speak their verses if we had, I be- 
lieve Mr. Buskin* s plan to be a very expedient one. 
I remember one of our fellows at college, who liked 
eccentric anecdotes, used to tell us of a company of 
Comedians he fell in with in -a country excursion, 
who having, by some little misfortune lost theirprin- 
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cipal actor, gave out their next day's -bill in these 
words : * On Monday will be presented the Tragedy 
of Hamlet Prince of Denmark ; the part of HamUty 
for that night, to be left out.' 
1 
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To the Author of the Lounger. 

Aureus banc vitam in ferns Saturnut agehaU VIRG* 

SIR, 

As in reading, either for instruction or entertainment^ 
one is always most struck with what comes nearest 
to one's self, we who are in the country have been 
particularly attentive to your rural papers. The fti- 
mily, of which I am a member at present, have been 
Very much entertained with them. We have found 
.out several of our acquaintance in the letter of £/r- 
bantis ; and even the picture of your god-mother, 
though a little antiquated, was too strongly marked 
for some of our party not to discover a resemblance 
to it. Adrastus^^ portrait of himself was too serious 
for our meddling with. We never allow our imagi- 
nations to sport with the sacrcdncss of isorrow. 

Since the receipt of those papers, it has become 
an amusement here to draw sketches for the Lounger; 
and some of us last night after supper proposed, that 
every one should paint his neighbour. To this fancy 
and a rainy morning you owe this letter- I will try 
to give you the whole groupe ; I am sure if I could 
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do it justice, it should please your benevolent 
readers better than the picture of Urbanus, though 
I give that gentleman perfect credit for the fidelity 
as well as the power of his pencil. But a family- 
piece of Greuze is more pleasing, though perhaps lesp 
valued, than one of Hemshirk or Tenters. 

That I may, however, take no advantage, I will 
begin with myself. I am not of so serious a dispo- 
sition as Adrastus, yet am I not altogether withotXt 
some of that rural sentiment which he indulges, and 
which you describe. I own I had acuter feeling's 
some five and twenty years ago ; but having now 
lived half a century, I am become a good deal less 
heroic, less visionary, and less tender than I was ; 
yet I have not forgotten what my own feelings were, 
and I can perfectly understand what those of youngs 
er men are ; I confess I like to see them as warm ^8 
I myself was at their age, and enjoy a sort of self- 
flattery in thinking that I have learned to be wiser, 
by being a little older, than they. Something of 
the same reflection I venture now andthen to indiuge, 
from the circumstance of being a bachelor ; I think 
myself as well as I am, and yet I am pleased to see 
a husband and a father happy. And as I am neither 
from age nor situation quite condemned to celibacy^ 
I have that sort of interest in an amiable woman or 
a promising child, that makes their company very 
ag/eeable to me, and I believe mine not unpleasant 
to them. T have, thank God, good health and good 
cpirits ; was bred somewhat of a scholar by my fa- 
ther, who lived in town, and a pretty complete 
sportsman by my grandfather, who resided in the 
country. When at school I stole a hour or two 
in the evening to learn music, and had a tolerable 
knack at making bad verses when at college. Ip 
^ort there are tew things come ach>9i me m whick 
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I am quite left out* and I have not the vanity of ex- 
cellence to support in any of ttiem. 

I generally spend some months of Autumn in the 
country, and this season have passed them very agree- 
ably at the house of a gentleman, who, from parti- 
cular circumstances, I am pretty confident is the 
person you once mentioned under the appellation of 
Bene*uolus. A general idea of his character you have 
given in the paper I allude to : of his i^imily and 
their country life, will you allow me to try a little 
sketch now ? 

You have hinted at the use Benevolus makes of 
his wealth. In the country as far as we can gather 
from those around him, he gives largely ; but as it 
is neither from the impulse of sickly sentiment or 
shallow vanity, his largesses tend ofteher to incite 
iadiivStry than to supply indigence. Indeed I have 
been forced to observe, that to nurse poverty is, po- 
litically speaking, to harbour idleness and -.vice ; to 
. prevent it is much the better way ; for a man seldom 
thrives that docs not deserve to thrive : and, except 
from some unfortunate accidents, which Benevolus 
is ever ready to pity and to redress, a man is seldom 
poor without deserving to be so. The occupiers of 
i^enevolus's estate arc generally thriving: he says, 
that to promote this is not an expensive uidulgence ; 
but, on the contrary, that he gains by it. 'Tis some 
money advanced at iirst, says he ; but no capital is 
more productive than that which is laid out on the 
happiness of one's people. Some plans indeed have 
been suggested to him for doubling the revenue of 
Jiis estate, by dispeopling it of three-fourths of its 
inhabitants, but he would never consent to them. If 
1 wished for money, lie replied to an adviser of these 
schemes, there are many trades you should ratlier 
recommend to me ; but the proudest property of a 
country gentleman is that of men. He has not| 

3 
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however tJiat inordinate desire for extending the 
bounds of his estate, that some great proprietors 
have. A gentleman, whose family had been reduced 
in its circumstances, offered his land to him for sale. 
Benevolus expressed his sorrow for the necessity that 
forced the neighbour to this measure, apd, after ex- 
amining into his affairs, gave him credit to the ex- 
tent of his debts. The young man went abroad, 
and from the recommendation of his honesty and 
worth, and great assiduity in business, acquired a 
fortune sufficient to redeem his affairs. Somebody 
observed what an enviable purchase that gentleman's 
land would have been to Benevolus. * But those 
acres would not have dined with me with such a face 

of happiness and gratitude as Mr. did to-day.' 

Such faces, indeed, are a favourite part of the en- 
tertainment at Benevolus's table. One day of the 
week, which he jokingly calls his wife's rout day, 
tliere is an additional leaf put to the table, for the re- 
ception of some of the principal farmers on his estate, 
from whose conversation, he says, he derives much 
useful knowledge in country business, and in the ma- 
nagement of his affairs. He behaves to them in sucli 
a way as to remove all restraint from the inequality 
of rank ; and talking to every man on the subject 
he knows best, makes every man more pleased with 
himself, and more useful to those who hear him. 
The reception indeed of those guests strongly marks 
the propriety of feeling and of behaviour of the fa- 
mily. There is none of that sneer and tittering 
which one sees among the young gentlemen and la- 
dies of other tables ; the children strive who shall 
help the senior farmer of the set ; they ask questions 
about the different members of his household, and 
sometimes send little presents to his children. I have 
had the cliarge of some parties of the young people, 
.who dined with the fanners in return : and then we 
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have 80 many long stories when we come back in the 
evening. There are no such eggs, nor fowls, nor 
cream, as we meet with in those excursions. I am 
always appealed to as a voucher; and I can safely 
say, that we thought so, especially when we took a 
long walk, or fished or shot by the way. 

Benevolus has four sons and three daughterSi 
Their education has been scrupulously atten£d to ; 
and there are perhaps no young people of their age 
more accomplished. When I speakoftheif accom- 
plishments, I do not mean only their skill in the or- 
dinary branches of education, music, dancing, draw* 
ing, and so forth. I have seen such acquirements 
pass through the memory and the fingers of young 
people, yet leave little fruit behind them. It is not 
so with my young friends here ; not Only are the fa^ 
culties employed, but the mind is enriched by all 
their studies. I have learned a great deal of true 
philosophy, during the rainy days of this season, 
from the little philosophers in Benevolus's library $ 
an^ when I indulge myself in a morning's lounge be- 
side the young ladues and their mother^ I always rise 
with sentiments better regulated, with feelings more 
attuned, than when I sat down. The young people's 
accomplishments are sometimes shewn, out never 
exhibted ; brought forth, unassumingly to bestow 
pleasure on others, not to minister to their own va^ 
nity, or that of their parents. In music their ta- 
lents are such as might attract the applause of the 
most skilful ; yet they never refuse to exert them in 
the style that may please the most ignorant. Mu- 
sic their father confesses he is found of, beyond the 
moderation of a philosopher. 'Tis a relaxation, he 
says, which indulges without debasing the feelings, 
which employs without wasting the mind. The 
first time I was here, I had rode in a very bad day 
through a very dreary road } it was dark before I 
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reached the house. The transition from the batter- 
ing rain, the howling wind, and a flooded road, to a 
saloon lighted cheerily up, and filled with the mingled 
sounds of their family concert, was so delightful, 
that I shall never forget it. -^ 

There is, however, a living harmony in the ap- 
.pearance of the family, that adds considerably to the 
pleasure of this and every other entertainment. To 
see how the boys hang upon their father, and with 
Svhat looks of tenderness the girls gather round their 
mother ! * To be happy at home,' said Benevolus 
one day to me, when we were talking of the sex, 
* is one of the best dowries we can) give a daughter 
with a good husband, and the best preventive against 
lier chusing a bad one. How many miserable matches 
.have I known some of my neighbours' girls make, 
merely to escape from the prison of tbeir father's 
house ; and having married for freedom, they resol- 
ved to be as little as they could in their husband's.' y 

Benevolus's Lady, though the mother of so many 
children, is still a very fine woQian. That lofty ele- 
gance, however, which, in her younger days, I re- 
member awing so many lovers into adoration, she has 
now softened into a matron gentleness, which is infi- 
nitely engaging. There is a modest, neatness in her 
dress, a chastened grace in her figure, a sort of timid 
liveliness in her conversation, which we. cannot but 
love ourselves, and are not s urprise d to see her hus-^^ 
band look on with delight, fin the management of 
her household concerns, she exerts a quiet and un- 
perceived attention to her family and her guests, to 
their convenience, their sports, their amusements, 
which accommodates every one without the tax of 
seeing it bustled fL)rj In the little circles at break- 
fast, where the plans of the day are laid, one never 
finds those faces of embarrassment, those whispers of 
concealment, which may be observed in some houses* 
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Mamma is applied to in all arrangements, consulted 
in schemes for excursions, in the difficulty of inter- 
fering engagements, and is often pressed to be of 
parties, which she sometimes enlivens with her pre* 
sejice. 

Benevolus, in the same manner, is frequently the 
companion of his son's sports, and rides very keenly 
after an excellent pack of harriers, though they say 
he has gone rather seldomer out this season than ht 
used to do, having got so good a deputy in me J He 
was disputing t'other day, with the clergyman of the 
parish, a very learned and a very worthy man, on the 
love of sport. * I allow, my good Sir, (said Bene- 
volus,) that there are better uses for time ; but, ex- 
clusive of exercise to the body, there are so numy 
dissipations more hurtful to the mind, (dissipations 
even of reading, of thinking, and of feeling, which 
are never reckoned on as such,) that if sport be hann- 
less, it is useful. I have anotner reason for encou- 
raging it in my son. It will give him an additional 
tie to the country, which is to be the chief scetie of 
his future life, as a man likes his wife the better that, 
besides more important accomplishments, she can 
sing and dance ; and in both cases a man of a fbelinfi^ 
mind will connect with the mere amusement, ideas of 
affection, and remembrances of tenderness. Methinks 
I perceive an error in the system of education wluch 
some country-gentlemen follow with their sons* 
They send them, when lads, to study at fofe5gn uni- 
versities, and to travel into foreign countries, and 
then expect them, rather unreasonably, to become 
countiy-gentlemen at their return. My son shall 
travel to see other countries, but he shall first learn 
to love his own. There is a polish, there ate orna- 
ments, I know, which travel gives ; but the basis musk 
be an attachment to home. My son's ruffles may bfc 
of lace, but his shirt must be of more durable stuff.' 
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In this purpose Beijevolus has perfectly succeeded 
with his son, who is now eighteen, with much of the 
information of a man, but with all the unassuming 
modesty of a boy. 'Tis his pleasure and his pride to 
acknowledge the claims vy^hicn his native scenes have 
upon him. He knows the name of every hamlet^ 
and of its inhabitants ; he visits them when he can 
be of use, gives encouragement to their improve- 
ments, and distributes rewards to the industrious. In 
return,, they feel the most perfect fealty and regSHfd 
to him. The old men observe how like he is to his 
father ; and their wives trace the eyes and the lips 
of his mother. 

The same good sense in their management, and a 
similar attention to their happiness, is shewn to every 
inferior member of Benevolus's household. His do- 
mestics revere and love .him ; yet regularity and at- 
tention are no where so habitual. Attention to every 
guest i$ one of the first lessons a servant learns at 
this house, and an attention of that usefidand bene- 
volent sort which is exactly the reverse of what is 
practised at some great houses in the country, where 
a man is vastly well attended, provided he has attend- 
ants of his own that make it needless ; but a person 
of inferior rank may wait sonie time before he can. 
find a servant whose province it is to take any care 
of him. At Benevohwi's, it is every man's province 
to shew a stranger kindness ; and there is an aspect 
of welcome in every donnestic one meets. Even the 
mastiff in the court is so gentle, so humanized by the 
children, and * bears his faculties so meek,' that the 
very beggar is not afraid of Trusty^ though he bays 
him. 

In such quarters and with such society, I do not 
count the weeks of my stay, like your correspondent 
Url/anus. The £amily talks of not visiting Edinburgh 
sooner than Chmtmas, a^dit is not. im.proba,bk thkt 
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I may stay with them till that time : so if your cofiee* 
house-friend takes notes of arrivals this wintety he 
may possihiy mark me down in my seat in the coach 
destined for N°* 7, answering the questions of two 
cherub-faced boys, who are a sort of pupils of mine' 
here in all the idle branches of their education. 
I am, 

iSiR, 

Your most obedient serraAt. 
V W.G, 



i4Hte 
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To the feeling and the susceptible there is something 
wonderfully pleasing in the contemplation of geniiii» 
of that supereminent reach ofmind by which some meq 
are distinguished. In the view of highly saptnar. 
talents, as in that of great and stupendous natunl' 
objects, there is a subfimity which fills the soul with 
wonder and delight, which expands it, as it werci' 
beyond its usual bounds, and which, investing our 
nature with extraordinary powers, and extraormnary 
honours, interests our curiosity and flatters our pride*- 
This divinity of genius, however, which aomin^ 
tion is fond to worship, is best arrayed in the daik-- 
ness of distant and remote periods, and is not easQT 
acknowledged in the present times, or in places with 
which we are perfectly acquainted. ExcfusiYe of all 
the deductions which envy or jealousy may some- 
times be supposed to make, there is a ramiliarity in: 
the near approach of persons around us^ not very con* 
^stent with the lofty ideas which we wbh to form o( 
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him who has led captive our imagination in the tri- 
umph of his fancy, overpowered our feelings with the 
tide of passion, or enlightened our reason with the 
investigation of hidden truths. It may be true, that 
• in the olden time' genius had some advantages which 
tended to its vigour and its growth : but it is not'tiA- 
likely, that, even in these degenerate days, it rises 
much oftencr that it is observed ; that in * the igno- 
rant present time' our posterity may find names which 
they will dignify, though we neglected, and pay to 
their memory those honours which their contempo^ 
raries had denied them. 

Thrf^ is, however, a natural, and indeed a fortu^ 
nate vanity in trying to redress this wrong, which 
genius is exposed to suffer. In the discover)' of ta- 
lents generally unknown, men are apt to indulge the 
same fond partiality as in all other discoveries which 
themselves have made ; and hence we have had re- 
peated instances of painters and of poets, who have 
been drawn from obscure situations, and held forth to 
public notice and applause by the extravagant enco- 
miums of their introductors, yet in a short time have 
sunk again to their former obscurity ; whose merit, 
though perhaps somewhat neglected, did not appear 
to have been much undervalued bv the world, and 
could not support, by its own intrinsic excellence, 
that superior place which the enthusiasm of its pa-' 
trons would have assigned it. 

I know not if I shall be accused of such enthusiasm' 
and partiality, when I introduce to the notice of my 
readers a poet of our own country, with whose writ- 
ings I have lately become acquainted ; but if I am 
not greatly deceived, I think I may safely pronounce- 
him a genius of no ordinary rank. The person to' 
whom I aUude is Robert Burks, an Ayrshire 
ploughman, whose poems were some time ago pub- 
lished in a country-town in the west of Scotland, with 
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iio other ambition, it would seem, than to circulate 
among the inhabitants of the county where he was 
born, to obtain a little fame from those who had 
heard of his talents. I hope I shall not be thought 
to assume too much, if I endeavour to place him in a 
higher point of view, to call for a verdict of his coun- 
try on the merit of his works, and to claim for him 
those honours which their e^icellence appears to de- 
serve. 

In mentioning the circumstance of his humble sta- 
tion, I mean not to rest his pretensions solely on that 
title, or to urge the merits of his poetry when con- 
sidered in relation to the lowness of his birtlv«nd the 
little opportunity of improvement which his educa- 
tion could afford. These particulars, indeed, might 
excite our wonder at his productions ; but his poetry, 
considered abstractedly, and without the apologies 
arising from his situation, seems to me fuUy entitled 
to command our feelings, and to obtain our applause. 
One bar, indeed, his birth and education have opposed 
to his fame, the language in which most of his poem& 
are written. Even in Scotland, the provincial dia- 
lect which Ramsay and he have used, is now read 
vvith a difficulty which greatly damps the pleasure of 
the reader : in England it cannot be read at all, with- 
out such a constant reference to a glossary, as nearly 
to destroy that pleasure. 

Some of his productions, however, especially those 
of the grave style, are almost EngHsh. From one of 
those 1 shall lirst present my readers with an extract, 
in which I think they will discover a high tone of feel- 
ing, a power and energy of expression, particularly 
and strongly characteristic of the mind and the voice 
of a poet. 'Tis from his poem entitled the Visiofif in. 
which the Genius of his native country, jiyrsbire$'vi^ 
thus supposed to address him : 
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With future hope, t oft woiild gne* 
Fond, on thy iictle early wiys, 
Tby rudely caroUed, cbuning i^urlMe, 

In uncouth rhyOMiy 
Fir*d at the simple, artless lays 

OfoihftrtidiBI. 

1 saw thee seek the sounding shore, 
I>el!ghted widi the dating roar ; 
Or, when the Horth his f eecy 8tor« 

XhsQvc throDfb ^ Af9 
^ 1 saw grim Nature's visage hoar 

. Strflce thyyoiiQ|igf>% 

Or when the deep-green muided •«rtl^ , 

^, Warm-cherish'd every flowrat's bfatk» 
And joy and music pouring forth 

in cverygiovd 
I saw thee eye the general mirth 

WtthlxxiiidUMlarfb 

When iipenM fields and asure ikies 
Called forth the reapen iruitliDg nolftt 
I saw thee leave their evening joys, 

Aftd wnelf itJk| 
To vent thy bosom's sweHfing riae 

InpMMtrtirA' 

When Touthfullore, warro-UnM^iinO|| 
Keen-shivering, Aot dijr nefvieakni|» 
Those accents, gratdful to thy MifiMt 

I tao^t thee how to pour b ioqg 

TosoochAy 

I saw thy poise's naddeidqg pliyy 
Wild, tend thee P Wi B oro* i0ffcniiiiy, 
Misled by fincy's nKtcor.4t^, 

BrTWondkifMil 
But yet diel%ltt tteldT aum 

Wlillll^IVlMi 



Of stranns like the alxiirey tokmn and taM^ 

lifu his eye < abate Om m»k immi tfkem/ itM 
Poems entitled, DetfcmAmff ite Lmt^j WmUtpt 

9P ^ 
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D'trge^ and the Inyocation 'to Ruifif afford no kM 
stnking examples. Of the tender and the moral, spe- 
cimens equally advantageous might be drawn from 
the elegiac verses, entitled, Man was made tomotmif 
from 7^/fe Cottar^ s Saturday Nighty the Stanzas To a 
Mousey or those To a Mountain-Dais jj, on t4iming it 
down with the plough in April 1 786. Thia last Poem 
I shall insert entire, not from its superior merit, but 
because its length suits the bounds of my Paper. 

♦Wee modest, crimson-tipped flower, 
Thou's met me in an evil hour. 
For I maun crush araang the stoure 

Thy slender stem ; 
To spare thee now is past my power, 

I'hou boAie gem. 

Alas ! it's no thy neighbour swept, 
'J he bony Lark, companion meet! 
Bending thee *mong the dewy w6et 

Wi*- spreckled breast. 
When upward-springing biythe to^reet 

The purpUng east. 

CaulJ blew the bitter-biting north 
Upi>n thy early humble Virth ; 
Yet cheerfully thou glinted forth 

Amid the storm » 
Scarce rear'd above thy parent-earth 

1 hy tender form. 

The flaunting flowers our gardens, yield, 
Hi^h shcltermg woods and wa*s maun shield; 
But thou beneath the random bield 

Of clo<l or stane» 
Adorns the histic stubble field. 

Unseen, alane. 

There, in thy scanty mantle clad, 

7'liy snowy bosom sun-ward spread, ^ | 

• Wee, little ; maun, must ; stoure^ dust ; w«*, wet, a nib 
stanthre ; cauldy cold ; glinted, peep'd ; bielJ, shelter } tUB 
stone \ ua'j, walls j Listic, dry, chapt, banco. 
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Tfhau lifts Ay unassummg head, 

in huitible gube ; 

But BOW the ibare uptears thy bed« 

And low thou liel I 

Such is the fate of ankss maid, 
Sweet flow Vet of the rural shade ! 
By Love*s simplicity betray d, 

And guileless tfQst, 
THl ^e, like diee, all soii'd, is laid 

Low in the dust. 1 

Such is the fete of simple bard, 

On life*s rough ocean luckless starr*d ! 

Unskilful he to note the card 

Of prudent lore, 
Till billows rage, and gales blow hard, 

And whelm him o*er! 

Such fate to su0^ring worth is given. 

Who long with wants and woes has striven., 

By human pride or cunning driven 

To Misery's ftrink, 
Till, wrench'dof eveiry stay but Heaten, 

He mined sink. 

Bv'n thou who moum'st the daisy's fate, 
That fate is thine > No distant date % 
Stem Ruin's plouj^'^hare drives, etate. 

Full on thy bloom. 
Till crushed beneath the furrows weight. 

Shall be thy doom. 

I have seldom met with an image more truly pas- 
toral than that of the lark, in the second stanza. 
Such strokes as these mark the pencil of the poet, 
which delineates Nature with the precision of 
intimacy, yet with the delicate colouring of beauty 
and of taste. 

The power of genius is not less admirable in 
tracing the manners, than in painting the pas^ons. 
Or in drawing the scenery of Nature. That intuitive 
j^ance with which a writer like Sbaisfeare discern^ 

D03 
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the characters of men, with which he catches the 
many changing hues of life, forms a sort of problem 
in the science of mind, of which it is eader to see 
the truth than to assign the cause. Though I am 
very far from meaning to compare our rustic bard to 
Shakspeare, yet whoever will read his lighter and 
more humwrous poems, his Dialogue of the Do^u 

his Decfication io G H , Esq, his £fut^ii 

a Toung Frietifly and to IV, S «, will perceiTe 

with what uncomrnon penetration and sagacity thii 
Heaven-taught ploughman, from his humble and un- 
lettered station., has looked upon men and manners. 

Against some passages oi those last-nientioned 
poems it has been objected, that they breathe a 
spirit of libertinism and irreligion. But if we consi- 
der the ignorance antl fanaticism of the lower class 
of people in the country where these poems were 
written, a fanaticism of that pernicious sort which 
sets/rti/^ in opposition to ^oo^/-w«>rij,- the fallacy and 
danger of whicii, a mind so enlightened as our Poet's 
could not but perceive ; we shall not look upon his 
lighter Muse as the enemy of religion, (of which in 
su'voral places he expresses the justest sentiments,) 
Uv./iigh sli^ has sometimes been. a little unguarded 
ill her liJiciile of hypocrisy. 

Ill this, as in other respects, it must be allowed 
lliat tlicr;^ are exceptionable parts of the volume 
liv? has given to the public, which caution would 
h.ivo suppressed, or correction struck out ; but 
P'-jctr. j:e s-jltiom cautious, and our poet had, alas I 
no fi lends or compaiiions from whom correction 
could be obtained. When we reflect on his rank in 
life, the habits to which he must have been subject, 
and tlie society in which he must have mixed, we 
regret perhaps uiore than wonder, that delicacy 
should be so often olTended in. perusing a volume ia 
which tiieie is so much to interest and to please ua. 
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Burns possesses the spirit as well as the fancy of 
a poet. That honest pride and independence of soul 
which are sometimes the Muse's only dower, break 
forth on every occasion in his works. It may be, 
then, I shall wrong his feelings, while I indulge my 
own, in calling the attention of the public to his si- 
tuation and circumstances. That condition, humble 
as it was, in which he found content, and wooed the 
Muse, might not have been deemed uncomfortable ; 
but grief and misfortunes have reached him there ; 
and one or two of his poems hint, what I have leam't 
from some of his countrymen, that he hap been 
obliged to form the resolution of leaving his native 
land, to seek under a West-Indian clime that shelter 
and support which Scotland has denied him. But 
i trust means may be found to prevent this resolu* 
tion from taking place ; and that I do my country 
no more than justice, when I suppose her ready to 
stretch out her hand to cherish and retain this na- 
tive poet, whose * wood-notes wild* possess so much 
excellence. To repair the wrongs of suffering or 
neglected merit ; to call forth genius from the ob- 
scurity in which it had pined indignant, and placp 
it where it may profit or delight the world ; these 
are exertions which give to wealth an enviable supe- 
riority, to greatness and to patronag/ a laudable 
pride. 
Z 
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To the Author of the Loumgsk. 

SIR, J 

It is a Jong time since my last correspondence with 
you ; and indeed I did not know that your psper 
continued to come out, till lately that I saw it at 9 
certain great house where I was on a visit. Of thit 
visit, Mr. Lounger, if you nill give me leave, I will 
tell you some particulars. Since I find that some of 
the great folks take in your paper, it may do them 
no harm to be told a little bow things are vbout 
them ; or if, as I am apt to believe, they are not 
easily to be mended, it will at least give lu little 
folks some satisfaction to get out our thoughts e( 
them. 

Your predecessor, the author of the Mirror^ who 
was kind enough to take some interest in my 6imily» 
was well acquainted with its connection with Lady 

,the great Lady who first set my wife and daugh« 

ters heads agog about fasliion and finery. In my last 
to you, I informed you of our having luckily lost her 
acquaintance, though I had got into another hobble 
by our intimacy with my rich neighbour young 
Mushroom. I am ashamed to tell you. Sir, how 
things have come about ; but as I told Mr. Mirror, 
I was always rather too easy in my way : I have been 
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myself on a Visit at the house of the great Lady ! (I 
beg her Lord's pardon, but that's the way of speak- 
ing in our neighbourhood. ) But this comes through 
Mr. Mushroom too. You must know, that since 
he came home, by presents of shawls and muslins 
to my Lady, and as some folks say, by lending some 
of his spare rupees to my Lord, he is become a great 

favourite at Lodge. And so my Lord and 

Lady and he have laid their heads together, that 
Mr. Mushroom shall be member for our county the 
next vacancy ; and they have been driving and riding 
about among us, and giving feasts and dances at 

-. Lodge and Mushroom Hall. I fought a 

little shy, as the saying is : but Mrs. and Miss 
Mushroom so tickled the ears of my wife and daugh- 
ters, and my Lady talked so much of the happiness 
she had formerly enjoyed at my house, and of her 
regret for having lost the honour of my daughter 

Mrs 's acquaintance, that they were silly 

enough to forgive all her former neglect of. them ; 
and then they so belaboured me with the great 
things that might be expected from my Lord's pa- 
tronage, and Mr. Mushroom's attachment to my 
family, ( and they had some shawls and muslins too, ) 
that I at last agreed to give my vote as they wished. 
Oh ! then, there was so much fuss and kindness, 
and such invitations to go to — Lodge, and so 
many honours and pleasures — that, in short, Mr. 
Lounger, having got in my com and sold my cat- 
tle, I was prevailed on to lay out a little of the mo- 
ney in a new suit, to get a new saddle and bridle 
for my mare, to trim my brown colt for a port- 
manteau horse, and mounting John upon him, whom 
I could best spare at this season too, I accompanied 
one of my brother freeholders, a plain man like my- 
self, who takes a little of his wife's advice, to — - 
Lodge. 



> 
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As I knew something of the hours there, I took 
care that we siiould not reach the houee till within 
a few minutes of four, though my neightbour was 
in a sort of flutter the last three miles for fear of 
being too late* But when we got off our horset, 
and walked into the lobby, we found we were much 
too early for the house. We had stalked about for 
some minutes without knowing where we should go, 
when, who should I see come in but my old acquaint- 
ance Mr. Paptlloty though it seems he had forgotten 
me ; for when I asked him if my Lord or his Lady 
were within, he gave me a broad stare, and said that 
some of the servants would inform us. N<Hieof the 
servants, however, chose to be so kind ; for thoug;fa 
one or two peeped out of this and that door, they 
took no sort of concern in us, till at last a big suiiy- 
looking fellow appeared, pulling down the ruffles of 
his shirt, and bade us follow him into the sdloon.— 
Here we found an open window, and a half kindled 
fire, and were left to cool our heels for above an hour 
before any living creature appeared. At last a dvil 
enough sort of gentleman, whose name I never heard, 
for the family called him nothing but Captain, came 
in, and after talking a little to us about the weather, 
the roads, and the crop, (though he seemed to have 
but a bad notion of farming, T left the room again, 
telling us that my Lord and Lady would soon be 
down ; but that dinner vfas somewhat later that day 
than usual, as they and their company had been at a 
bear-baiting, my Lord's bear having been backed 
against his neighbour Sir Harry Driver^s dogs.— 
This accident kept us from our dinner till six o'clock, 
by which time my neighbour and I, who had break- 
fasted betimes, were almost famished. Meanwhile 
we were left to entertain ourselves with the pictures, 
not so mention my Lady's French lap-dog, which a 
servant brought in (I suppose by the time lie had 
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been dressed for dinner) and laid on a cushion at the 
fire side. I found indeed one of the late numbers of 
the Lounger^ which I began to read ; but my neigh- 
bour Broadcast yawned so on the first page, that I 
laid it by out of complaisance to hi|^f . Soon after 
the lap-dog, some of her Ladyship'JjiiilMipany came 
in one after another, and did us the honpur of staring 
at u:, and speaking to the lap-dog. The dinner 
bell was rung before my lady appeared, who, to do 
her justice, behaved politely enough, and began to 
ask half a dozen questions about our wives and chil- 
dren, to which she did not wait for an answer ; but 
to say truth she had her hands full of the bear-baiting 
company, who when they were all assembled, made 
a veiy numerous party. My Lord entered a few 
minutes after her ; he did not give himself much 
trouble about any of us, till on the Captain's whis- 
pering something in his ear, he came up to where 
my neighbour and I stood, and said he was very 
happy to have the honour of seeing us at — — 
Jjodge. 

When we went to dinner, we contrived to place 
ourselves on each side of our good friend the Cap- 
tain, ai:d things went one pretty well. I knew that 
at such a table the victuals were not always what 
they seemed ; and therefore T was cautious of asking 
for any of your figured dishes. At last, however, 
I got helped to a mutton-chop, as I would have 
called it ; but the Captain told me it was a ragout. 
When I tastf d it, it was so Frenchified, and smelt 
so of garlic, which I happened to have an aversion 
to, that I was glad to get rid of it as soon (and that 
was not very soon) as I could prevail on a servant 
to take away my plate. The Captain, wha guessed 
my taste, I suppose, very kindly informed me there 
was roast beef on the sideboard, and sent a request 
to a fine gentleman out of livery, who had the canr- 
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ing of it, for a slice for me. But whether 
thought I looked like a cannibal, or that the duht 
being little in request, was neglected in the roaidogy 
he sent me a monstrous thick cut, so red and nwy 
that J could not touch a morsel of it : so that I wai 
obliged to confine my dinner to the leg and wing ci 
a partridge, which the second course a^orded me.' 
] did not observe how my friend Broadcast fared at 
dinner; but I saw he catched a Tartar ^t.tlift de^ 
sert ; for happening to take a mouthful of a peachy 
as he thought it, what should it be but a, lump of 
ice, tliat stung his hollow tooth to the quick, and 
brought the tears over his cheeks. The wine ttfiter 
dinner might have consoled us for all these little mis-' 
foitunes, if we had had time to partake of it : l^i 
there the French mode came acroas us again, and 
wc had drank but a few glasses, and had not got half 
through the history of the bear-baiting, wfien cof- 
fee was brought. 

When we went into the drawing-room, we found 
the card-tables set, and my Lady engaged with a* 
p'cuty at whist. She recommended some of us to 
the cai-e of a friend of hers, a lady somewhat advan- 
ced in life, though she was still a maiden one, ibr 
they called her Miss Lurcher^ who made up a taf*. 
ble at farthing-loo. As this was a gaime I was 
used to play at home, and the stake was so very tri- 
fling, I consented to make one. My neighbour 
Broadcast refused, and sat down at the other end of 
the room to hear one of the young ladies play on ijie 
harpsichord, and where he affronted himself by fal- 
ling asleep. It had been as well for some other peo-^ 
pic tliat they had been asleep too. This game, 
tliough it began with farthings, soon mounted up to 
a very considerable sum, and I had once lost to the 
amount of twenty pounds. A lucky revetse of fbiv 
tune brought me a little up again, and I went to <Dp« 
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per only 5000 farthings, that is, five guineas out of 
pocket. It would not become me to suspect any 
foul play at Lodge ; but I could not help ob- 
serving, that Miss Lurcher held Pam plaguily; 
often. I have been told since, that she has little 
other fortune than what she makes by her good luck- 
at cards : and yet she was as finely drest as my 
Lady, and had as fine a plume of feathers on her 
hat : I shall never look on that hat again without 
thinking that I see Pam in the front of it. 

When we were shown to our rooms, I looked for 
the attendance of John, to whom I had given strict 
charge to be watchful in that matter ; but he was . 
not to be found, and, I was told, had never appeared 
at the Lodge after he went with his horses to the 
inn. Before going to bed, I stole into the chamber 
where my friend Broadcast lay, and agreed with-him, 
who seemed aa willing to be gone as myself, that we 
should cut short our visit, and (since French was the. 
word) take a French leave early next morning. We 
were both up by day-light, and groped our way 
down stairs to get our hats and whips, that we might 
make our escape to where John and the horses wero 
lodged. But we could not find our road. to the lob-: 
by, by which we had entered. There did not seem 
to be a creature stirring in the house ; and, after 
wandering through several empty halls, in one of 
which we found a backgammon table open, ^^ ith a 
decanter not quite empty, on which was a claret la-^ 
bel, Wc went down a few steps to another passage, . 
where we imagined we heard some body .stir,ring.> 
But we had not gone many steps when the rattle of 
a chain made us- take to Lour heels ; and it was well 
we did ; for we were within half a yard of btting 
saluted by my I^ord's bear, whose quarters it seems 
we had strayed into. The noise of our flight, and hi* 
pui-suit, brought a chambennaid, who happened to 
' VOL. XXXV 1 1. E r 
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be up, to our assistance, and by her meam we had 
the good fortune to get safely through the lobby 
into the lawn, from whence we had only a mile or 
two's walk to the inn where John was put up. 

For want of John's attendance, I had comforted 
myself with the reflection, that if he had not been 
employed in taking care of me, the horses would 
fare the better for it. But when we reached the 
house, we found that John had been employed in 
nothing but taking care of himself. The senrants 
of my Lord's other guests who were there, kept a 
very good house, as the landlord called it ; and 
John had been a good deal jollier at dinner the day 
before than his master. It was with some difficultr 
we got him on his legs, and brought him along -with 
us. It was a long time before my portmanteaa 
could be found ; and my new bridle, with a plaited 
bit, had been exchanged by some clearer Jieaaed fel- 
low for an old snaffle not worth a groat. 

Such, Sir, is the history of my first visitt and I 

hope my last, to Loage. ^ut as I have found 

the experience even of qne visit a little expensive, 
I think it is doing a kindness to people in my lita- 
ation, to let them know what they have to expect 
there. When my Lord asks a vote again, let it be 
conditioned on the part of the freeholder^ that he 
shan't be obhged to study the pictures of bis sakxm 
above half an hour, that he shall haye something to 
eat and something to drink at dinner, and be iDBUied 
from falling into the paws of the bear^ or the handl 
of Miss Lurcher. 

I am, &C. 

JOHN HOMESBUNt 
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To the AvTHoft of die LoviiGtt. 

Sllty 

Without being tliotiglit partial to At p^metif 
timeS) I believe one may venture to ny» tnat hf 
point of invention and discotery, thii ageteir ntecl 
excels any former one. In phygict, in eIeetrM;ity9 jU 
chemistry, in mechanics^ new woildS) if I ii»ay uid 
the expression, have becni opened to our ittumhtlu 
]3ut in Britain we hate a compendioiui th^^ of ealdtt^ 
fating the number of intmitums. If I imi iM'teSH 
informed, there have passed the officcLwithia tliM 
twenty years, no fewer than 167 paiB(hr | ^'™^ 
this island done has in tkH irery inconJKhftile ipiKi6 
added 167 discoveries to the itock of kilDWwd{pt 
which our fathers possessed* 

Nor has France been less p i tk l u ctl fte thm- fM 
sister-kingdom. Besides the bdlbOd^ of wkScB iil# 
may certainly claim the pt Bc tfc a J ap |> H ci ti oni'' ff 
Brit;ain shall dispute die discovery of the prind^ 
there are many other j A v en tlOftii , tmJtf WfmJ e ilM 
though less biflHant, winch her' wftMOj^h^ farNf 
atchieved ; and some dP thbs6 wUcK his BHthA 
Majesty has sanctioned with his ropd J>atelit» il^ 
only naturalised subjects, which haa tbeb* faittii iiji 
the territories of the Most CJitistian King. 

Of all discoveries ancient or modieriif th^ most; 
useful perhaps, as wdl as the most w o wfeifol , tebit 
its rise in Paris about three jMars ago : I meib' ths 
jinhnal Magnetism of d» iUiistrioiiS Dr. Mamt* 
This has lately been uupdrtied into EnnlBd^ ttid'ii 

s la 
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HOW practised with the gfreatest success by one of 
the Doctor's disciples in London. To Scotland I 
believe it has not yet found its way ; which conn- 
. dering the ingenuity of the people, is to me some- 
what surprising. - 1 hope I shall not be thought to 
trespass against the nature or design of your paper, 
if I wish to make it the vehicle for cdmmunicating 
this invaluable discovery to my native country ; for, 
notwithstanding I have resided chiefly abroad, I am 
proud to declare myself a Scotsman ; and though, 
in enumerating the properties of this wonderful art, 
I must necessarily make use of technical terms ; yet 
as I know this city to be as it were the emporium 
of medicine, I flatter myself I shall here find a mul- 
titude of readers, who could perfectly understand 
me, even without the translation, whicn I shall en- 
deavour to affix to most of the medical phrases I 
make use of. 

I do not know. Sir, whether the immortal Mesmer 
flourished at the time you were abroad. If your 
traveb were before his time, you may not nave 
heard of his process of magnetising. The ceremony 
is simple and beautiful. The company sit in a 
saloon fitted up in the most elegant style, round a 
haquet or large vessel, forming a figure like the tf-^- 
ronde of a cotillon. From the baquet, which is co- 
vered and ornamented as becomes the altar of Hy- 
geia, rise those enchanted rods, if I may use the ex- 
pression, by which the magnetic virtue .communi- 
cated by the artist is transmitted. At the end of 
the apartment is a piano-forte and harmonica, from 
which the great man himself, who like his predeces- 
sor Apollo, cultivates both medicine and song, brings 
those lively airs, or dying falls, which assist or tem- 
per the effects of his divnie art. Within the saloon 
is a smaller apartment, called the Chambre de Crise ; 
but of this the secrets must not be * to mortal ean 
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divulged/ Suffice it to say, that that chamber has 
been witness to the most wonderful effects of the^ 
medico-ma gnetical art that ever astonished man* 
Such sublime agonies, such beautiful convulsions ! 
I remember before the apostate Deshn had made the 
first schism in our faith, having assisted in the cele- 
brated case of Madame de P , where our master 

and all the body initiated were present. There was 
first a Paracusis, or imperfect liaring, changed into 
a Surditus, or complete deafness ; changed into a 
PseudohJepsiSy or uncertain sight ; changed into a 
perfect Cal'tgOy or blindness ; changed into a Hallu- 
cinattOy or dulness ; changed into a Morosis ; chang- 
ed into a Hysteria ; changed into a Delirium ; chang- 
ed into a Mania, or raging madness ! These, Sir, 
are the progressive miracles by which a physician 
^ewB the power and the utility of his art ! 

But my enthusiasm has carried me from my pur- 
pose, which was humbly to announce myself as a 
disciple and initiated of the illustrious Mesmer, and 
to offer my assistance to the genteeler part of the 
community here, for a cure of most of the diseases 
to which they are subject. Though it is the ad- 
vantage of our practice, that a knowledge of the pa- 
tient's disorder is nowise necessary to the cure ; yet, 
in order to shew that I am not an ignorant or illi- 
terate Quack, likely to be deceived myself, or to de- 
ceive others, I will state the maladies, as well idio- 
pathic as symptomatic, to which patients of the 
fashionable and higher orders of the people are chiefly 
liable, which I flatter my self no vulgar or empty smat- 
terer in phvsic could have observed or delineated ; all 
of which I undertake to cure by magnetism alone. 
In enumerating these disorders, I shall follow the 
classification usually adopted by the most eminent 
writers on Nosology. 

E E 3 
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Under the class Pyrexia^ or fevers, I havtj observ- 
ed such patients extremely liable to what medical 
writers term the Synochus hiemalis*f or Winter-fever. 
TIic symptoms are, a restlessness, a desire of chang- 
ing place, and that sort of horror at being alone, 
winch is common in diseases of this class ; especially 
when, as is the case here, the brain is considerably af- 
fected. I mention this disorder first, not only mm 
the order in which it is technically classed, but be- 
cause I wish to .excite the attention of your readers 
to it more immediately, , this being the season of the 
year when it is apt to break out. 

Another disorder of the same class, and nearly con- 
nected with the former, is tlie Synocha icarlaiina^ a 
sort of scarlet fever, which like other disorders of 
the kind, principally appears in the face. This dis- 
eare was scarcely known in Scotland till within these 
twelve or fourteen years, being of the endemial sort, 
with which only certain very large towns, like Paris 
and London, were supposed to be visited. Like 
other fevers of this tribe, it is subject to the Remis' 
stones Matutinay and the Accessiones Vespertinm^ or, 
in common language, is hardly perceptible in the 
moming, but very observable in the evening ; or 
sometimes it intermits for several days at a time, 
though it generally leaves a great degree of Icterus 
or yellowness on the skin. It is almost entirely a fe- 
male disease, and has this peculiar circumstance at- 
tending it, which we may perhaps asciibe to the dif- 
ference of chmate,that in France, where it has long 
prevailed, it chiefly affects adults and married women, 
but in Britain, especially in Scotland, it is more fre- 
quent among the young and the unmarried. 

• Viti. the Genera Morborum of Dr. Cullen p. 7a It 11 uil- 
nccessarvto make refcrcynces as to every particular disorder men- 
tioned in the course of this Paper j the learned reader wiU easily 
perceive, that, except in one instance (the Nostalgia)^ I have * 
plicitly adopted the arangemeut of that celebrated author. 
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On the other hand, there is a species of the Phre^ 
nhis, to which matrons and women advanced to the 
middle stage of hfe are more liable than those of a 
more tender age ; but as it is of a highly contagious 
kind, those young persons who have frequent com- 
munication with them, are very liable to be infected 
with it. Its symptoms are exactly what medical 
writers impute to the genus of the Phlegmatiay * Ru« 
bor faciei, lucis intolerantia, et pervigilium :' A red- 
ness of face, a hatred of the light, (that is, of the 
light of the sun,) and a wakefulness (or very late 
sitting up. ) 

Under the class Neuroses, or nervous, there is a 
great variety of disorders tb which people of the 
highest ranks are liable, (to whom I beg leave to re- 
peat, that my practice is entirely confined, ) which. 
the Medico-magnetism entirely eradicates. The Hy^* 
pochondriastsy or Spleen, which is a sort of generic 
name for a great variety of those disorders, it per- 
fectly removes. I have known several pretenders to 
science prescribe, as a cure for this disorder, something 
which was evidently borrowed from our 'method of 
performing the magnetic operation ; their patients sat 
round a bowl instead of a baquet, and were touched 
with glass insteadof steel. But besides that this was 
only to be practised with male patients, it is in fact a 
mere palliative, not a radical remedy, and after fre- 
quent use is extremely apt to bring on a Hydrophobia, 

Under this class may be properly enumerated the 
varieties of the order- Spasmi, or irregular motions to 
which people of fashion are peculiarly liable. Young 
ladies are frequently attacked with this disorder, par- 
ticularly in public places and crowded rooms, or at 
the near approach of the young, the fashionable, the 
rich, or the noble of the other sek. This species of 
the Chorea, which I have had occasion to remark in 
such circumstances, is perfectly cured by that art 
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which I have the honour to profess ; it arises indeed, 
from a superabundant degree of animal magnetism, 
and is not more remarkable in the female sex, tlian is 
the negative state of those persons of the other, by 
whose approximation it is caused, who generally ex- 
hibit every mark of lassitude, indifference, and in- 
anition, or as some modern physicians write that 
term, inanity. A closer connection, however, be- 
tween these two sots of patients, as may easily be 
accounted for from natural causes, commonly re- 
stores the cquilibrum ; or sometimes the magnetical 
proportions arc reversed ; the female becomes the ne- 
gative or the indifferent, the male the positive or ir- 
ritable subject. 

Under this class of the nervous, and of the order 
to which physicians give the appellation F'esanUf 
mni'-ho mentioned the various kinds o{ Melanchalta 
to which tlie higher ranks of life have been lately sub- 
ject, particularly among the men. The Afefanchofia 
religlosa is now scarcely known, or at least is nothing 
different from the Melancholia vulgaris^ to which my 
prescriptions do not apply. But there are other spe- 
cies nov/ very frequent, which were formerly little 
known, though they had always a place in the lists 
of Nosology ; sucli is the Melancholia errahundcy the 
wandering melancholy ; the Melancholia sultans^ the 
dancing melancholy ; and that variety known by the 
r»ame of Melancholia h'lppantrop'ica^ or horse jockey 
phrenzy ; the first is commonly caught abroad, the 
last more frequently at home. 

Under this genus, though I know it Is differently 
classed by several eminent medical writers, I would 
onumerate the Nostalgia^ or that longing desire for 
particular places which affects the mind and the 
health of the patient. In French this is caUed the 
Malad'ie de pays ; but the species most common ia 
my experience is the Maladk de la ville^ to which 
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country Ladies in particular are extremely liable. It 
has this material difference from the other, that the 
Maladie de pays is cured by allowing the patients to 
visit their natal soil. Now, though that may succeed 
with natives of countries such as Switzerland or our 
Highlands, who are afflicted with what physicians 
term the Nostalgia shnplexy and whose complaint a 
single visit to the land of their nativity generally re- 
moves ; yet, with the disease in question, the Mala^ 
die de la 'ville, one, or even two or three visits to 
town, rather increase than abate the disorder, and 
absence is found to be a much better remedy. My 
magnetism, however, effectually relieves it. There 
is another species of the Nostalgia, which we may 
call the Nostalgia politic a , or political love of our 
country, which my art also entirely removes, though 
I must candidly own, that this disorder is frequently 
cured by other metals besides the magnet. Of this 
political distemper there are some species that rather 
come under the genus of the Tympanites, of which 
the symptoms are glv^n by nosological writers, 
* Partis niorbidas tumescentia sonora, cum rejectione 
aeris frequenti, et caeterarum parti um debilitate max- 
ima' (a disorder puffed up and windy, with a great 
weakness of parts). It used to be felt in this country 
only in that particular slighter sort, now little 
known, which physicians term the Tympanites Stew* 
artii, but of late it has raged with great violence in 
every fpecies and degree. 

Since I am mentioning Switzerland, I may take 
notice of another disorder, or rather external defor- 
mity, which used to be reckoned pecuhar to the in- 
habitants of the Alps, t/je Barba Helveticdy or Gow- 
etre ; but of late this unnatural protuberance has 
made amazing progress among the female world in 
Great Britain ; and within these few w^eeks begint 
to appear also under the chins of the male*. 
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As I must "have already trespassed on your pa- 
tience, I forbear to enumerate a variety of disorders 
binder the class of the Locales, or local affections to 
-which the fashionable world is subject, and which I 
engage perfectly to cure by my medico-magnetical 
process. Such are many of the Dysosthesis, or de- 
pravation of the senses ; for example, the Dysopia 
proximorum, ai:d the Pseudoblepsis mutatis, in which 
diseases persons quite near, and formerly well 
known, are neither seen nor remembered. With this 
last disorder, I have seen some female patients so 
much affected, as not to know their husbands from 
other men ; while among the other sex, I kave seen 
husbands who took half a dozen other women for 
their wives. 

Among the diseases of the ear, one of the most 
prevalent is the Paracusis imaginariaf to which both 
SL'xes are equally liable ; and another variety of the 
same tribe, more frequent among female patientSf 
called the Susurrus criticus, or Scandal buzz. 

Of the genus Paraphon'tte, or disorders of the Toice, 
we have frequent occasion to observe the Paraphonid 
pubennrii with which so many of our boys arc affect- 
ed ; and the Par aphonia clangens or resonansy which 
is so common a disorder among our young ladies. 

All the above-mentioned diseases, and many others 
whicli I have not room to enumerate, I undertake en- 
tirely and effectually to remove by magnetism alone» 
without the intervention of any other external appli- 
cation, or the exhibition of any medicine whatsoever. 
I trust. Sir, the dignity of your Paper is too well 
known, and I am conscious that my own intentions 
are too pnre, to give room for supposing that any 
thing else than the love of science, and a regard for 
©ur fellow-creatures, could induce either of us to 
communicate to the public, that I possess and mean 
to use this art for the benefit of people of rank tnd 
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fashion in this metropolis. Such will be informed 
of the particulars of my plan, by inquiring for Dr. 
F. at Dimji's Hotels St. Andrew's Street, left-hand 
^ide of the way. 

I have the honour to be. Sec. 

L. F. 
J Member of many ^cademiesr 
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Among the cautions which prudence aod worldly 
wisdom inculcate on the young, or at least among 
those sober truths which experience often pretends 
to have acquired, is that danger which is said to re- 
sult from the pursuit of letters and of science, in men 
destined for the labours of business, for the active ex- 
ertions of professional li-'e. The abstraction of learn- 
ing, the speculations of science, and the visionary 
excursions of fancy, are fatal, it is said, to the steady 
pursuit of common objects, to the habits of plodding 
industry which ordinary business demands. The 
iineness of mind, which is created or increased by the 
study of letters, or the admiration of the arts, is sup- 
posed to incapacitate a man for the drudgery by 
which professional eminence is gained : as a nicely 
tempered edge applied to a coarse and nigged ma- 
terial is unable to perform what a more common in- 
strument would have successfully atchieved. Ayounsf 
man destined for law or commerce, is advised to Look 
only into his folio of precedents, or his method o£ 
book-keeping ; andDulness is pointed to his homage, 
ab that benevolent goddess, under frbose prptection 
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the houoiirs of station and the blessings of opulence 
are to be attained : while Leaniiug and Genius are 
proscribed,' as leading their votaries to barren indi- 
gence and merited peglect. In doubt jng the' truth of 
these assertion^, I think I shall not entertain any hurt- 
ful degree of scepticism, because the general cumi^t 
of opinion seems of late years to have set too stroUfg- 
ly in the contrary direction ; and one may endeavour 
to prop the failing pause of literatui]^ without beiog 
accused ofblameable or dangerous partiality. 

In the examples which memory and experience 
produce of idkness, of dissipation^ and of'pavatfm 
brought on by an indulgence of literary or poeticil 
enthusiasm, the evidence must Recessarily be on one 
side of the question only. Of the few whoQi leanung 
or genius have led astray, the ill-success or tbe tiim* 
is marked by the celebrity of the sufferer. Of tibe 
many who have been as dull as they were profliptff 
and as ignorant as they were poor, the rate" w nn" 
known, from tlie insignificance of those by whom it' 
, was endured. If we may reason apriofi on the mat- 
ter, the chances, I think, should be on the m& dt 
literature. 

In 3'oung minds of any vivacity, there is a natuxd* 
aversion to the drudgery ofbusiness, which is Beldom 
overcome, till the effervescence of yputh is alliyed 
by the progress of time and habit^ or till that raf 
warmth is Unlisted on the side of their projtnsiony hy 
the opening prospects of ambition or 'emoIiimiem&' 
From this tyranny, as youth conceives it, of atten-' 
tion and of labour, relief is commonly aought Iroiil' 
some favourite avocation or sunusement, for ^iriudift 
young man either finds or steals a portion of hit tBflDew' 
either patiently plods through his task, in ezpectiK' 
tionof its approach, or anticipates its arrival by de^ 
serting his work before the legal period for amuae^' 
ment is arrived. It may fairly be' questioned, whether 
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the most innocent of those amusements is either so 
honourable or so safe, as the avocations of learning 
or of science. Of minds uninformed and gross, 
whom youthful spirits agitate, but fancy and feel- 
ing have no power to impel, the amusements will 
gjenerally be either boisterous or e£Feminate, will 
either dissipate their attention or weaken their force. 
The employment of a young man's vacant hours is 
often too little attended to by those rigid masters who 
exact the most scrupulous observance of the periods 
destined for business. The waste of time is ijnd6ubt* 
cdly a very calculable loss ; but the waste or the de- 
pravation of mind is a loss of a much higher denomi- 
nation. The votary of study, or the enthusiast of fan- 
cy, may incur the first; but the latter will be suffered 
chiefly by him whom ignorance, or want of imagina- 
tion,hasleft to the grossness of mere sensualenjoyment s. 

In this, as in other respects, the love of letters is 
friendly to sober manners and virtuous conduct, which 
in every profession is the road to sucdess and to re- 
spect. Without adopting the common-place reflec- 
tions against some particular departments, it must be 
allowed, that in mere men of business, there is a cer- 
tain professional rule of right, which is not always 
honourable, and though meant to be selfish, very 
seldom profits. A superior education generally cor- 
rects this, by opening the mind to different motives 
of action, to the feelings of delicacy, the sense of 
honour, and a contempt of wealth, when earned by 
a desertion of those principles. 

The moral beauty of those dispositions may per- 
haps rather provoke the smile, than excite the imi- 
tation, of mere men of business and the world. But 
I will venture to tell them, that, even on their own 
principles, they are mistaken. The qualities which 
hey sometimes prefer as more calculated for pushing 
a young man's way in life, seldom attains the epd, in 
VOL. xxxvu. F F 
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qontemplation of which they are not 60 nice about the 
means, This is strongly exemplified by the ill suc- 
cess of many^ who, from their earliest youth, had 
acquired the highest reputation for sharpness and 
cunning. Those trickish qualities look to small ad« 
vantages unfairly won, rather than to great ones ho- 
nourably attained. The direct 9 the open, and the 
candid, are the surest rqad to success in every depart- 
mant of life. It needs a certain superior degree of 
ability to perceive and to adopt this ; mesui and unin- 
formed minds seize on comers which they cultivate 
with narrow views^to very little advantage s enlarged 
and well-informed minds embrace great and (lonour- 
able objects ; and if they fail of obtaining them, are 
liable to none of those pangs which rankle in the bor 
som of artifice defeated or of cunning over-matched. 
To the improvement of our faculties as well as of 
our principles, the love of letters appears to be fa- 
vourable. Letters require a certain sort of applica- 
tion, though of a kind perhaps very different from 
that which business would recommend. Granting 
that they are unprofitable in themselves, as that 
word is used in the language of the world » yet, as 
developing the powers of thought and reflection, 
they may be an amusement of some use, as those 
sports of children in which Numbers are used, fa* 
miliarise them to the elements of arithmetic* Tbcy 
give room for the exercise of that discenvnept, %\aiX 
comparison of objects, that distinction of causes^ 
which is to increase the skill of the pbysician, tp 
guide the speculations of the merchant, and to 
prompt the arguments of the lawyer ; and though 
some professions employ but very few faculties of the 
mind, yet there is scarce any branch of bu^in^ in 
which a mi:i who can think will not excel hin\ who 
can only labour. We shall accordingly find, in 
many departments where learned information seemed 
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of all qualities the least neceitoary, that thorie who 
possessed it in a degree above their feUows, hat^ 
found, from that very circumstance) the road to 
eminence and wealth. 

But I must often repeat, that wealth deed tiot nei 
cessarily create happiness, Aor confer dignity; atnStiL 
which it may be thought declamation to iniiBt onry 
but which the present time seems particuhr tp ^' 
quire being told. The injRux of foreign rfche^and 
of foreign luxury, which this countrj^ has of late ta^ 
perienced, has almost levelled every distinctioti' fcitt 
that of money among us. The criest of tMki^itt 
illustrious ancestry has sunk before the niddlen io^ 
cumulation of wealth in vulgar haadft;- hnt dwl 
were little, had not the etegance of numnerSf had 
not the dimity of deportment, had notth^piide^ 
virtue, which used to characterise- aome of ont liigU- 
bom names, given way tothattife of fertuiitt'y trhaitk 
has lifted the low, the illiterate^ and the unAdtel 
into stations of which ther were unworthy^ • LMiS- 
ing and genius have not always lesilted tiie fiMmilt | 
but I know no bulwarks better'cakidatsed'to vetut 
it. The love of letters is comiectild v^Sdk aa inde^ 
pendence smd delicacy of mind, wlikh 'll^a greitt 
preservative against tiiat serrife jboml^ ' vlUds rib* 
ject men pay to fortunef and thiefto la a iSeiftab daa^ 
sical pride, which from the aookcy bf'Socmtet Imd 
Plato, Cicero and Atticot, looka down iridi ail 
honest disdain on the wealth-blown intfectt of oio* 
dem times, neither enlightened by knowledge nor 
ennobled by virtue. The * non- omnia iboriar* of tlie. 
poet draws on futurity for the deficiendea of the 
Jiresent-; and even in the meaent, tfaoae avenues ol 
more refined pieasure8,whicii'tke cukimtion of kdoWi^ 
ledge, of fiemcy, and of finding opem to the mlikdy 
give to the votary of science a- real attperiority of 
enjoyment in what he potaeaaet^ ttM five* Utt^mMi 

F F a . ^ 
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much of that envy and regret which less cultivated 
spirits feel from their wants. 

In the possession, indeed, of what he has attained, 
in that rest and retirement from his labours, with 
the hopes of which his ficitigues were lightened and 
his cares were soothed, the mere man of business 
frequently undergoes suffering, instead of finding 
enjoyment. To be busy as one ought, is an easy 
art ; but to know how to be idle, is a very supericH' 
accomphshment. This difficulty is much increased 
with persons to whom the habit of employment has 
made some active exertion necessary ; who cannot 
sleep contented in the torpor of indolence, or amuse 
themselves with those lighter trifles in which he, 
who inherited idleness as he did fortune, from his 
ancestors, has been accustomed to find amusement. 
The miseries and mortifications of the * retired 
pleasures' of men of business have been frequently 
matter of speculation to the moralist, and of ridicule 
to the wit. But he who has mixed general know- 
ledge with professional skill, and literary amusement 
with professional labour, wiil have some stock where- 
with to support him in idleness^ some spring for 
his mind when unbent from business, some employ- 
ment for those hours which retirement or sohtude 
has left vacant and unoccupied. Independence in the 
use of one's time is not the least valuable species of 
freedom. This liberty the Man of Letters enjoys ; 
while the ignorant and the illiterate often retire from 
the thraldom of business, only to become the slaves 
of languor, intemperance, or vice. 

But the situation in which the advantages of that 
endowment of mind which letters" bestow are chief- 
ly conspicuous, is old age, when a man's society 
is necessarily circumscribed, and his powers of active 
enjoyments are unavoidably diminished. Unfit for 
the bustle of affairs and the amusements of hifr 
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youth an old man, if he has no source of xnentatl 
exertion or employment^ often settles into the glooiA 
of melancholy and peevishness, or petrifies his feel- 
ings by habitual intoxication. From an old man 
whose gratifications were solely derived from those 
sensual appetites which time has blunted^ or fironl 
those trivul amusements of which youth only caxt 
share, age has cut o£F almost every source of enjoy* 
mtent. ^ut to him who has stored his mind with the 
information, and can still employ it in theamnsemeDty 
of letters, this blank of lue is admirably filled up. 
He acts, he thinks, and he feels with that literary 
world whose society he can at all tinges tnraj^t There 
is perhaps no staite more capable of comrart to ouj^ 
selves, or more attractive ot veneration from othersi 
than that which such an old age affords ; it it then 
the twilight of the passions, w&n they are mitigated 
but not extinguished, and spread their ffedtfe mflti* 
ence over the evening of our days, |ii aUiance vitb 
reason and in amity with virtue^ 

Nor perhaps, u fairly estimated, are the little 
polish and complacencies of apcud li&leti incxvased 
by the cultivation of lettm> than the enjoyment of 
solitary or retired leisure. To the - poHteneas of 
form^ and the ease of manner, business is natmUly 
unfavourable, because business looks to the use, not 
the decoration of things. Biit iixi man of hunnest 
who has cultivated utters, will commonlj have 
softened his feelings, if he has, not smoothed bit 
manner or polished his address.' He may* be awk-* 
ward, but will seldom be rude ; may treq>ass in the 
ignorance of ceremonial, but will not oSend against 
the substantial rules of civility. . Jn- converntion, 
the pedantry of profession unavoidal:^ insimiatet 
itseli among men of eveiv caUiog* Tlie kwyei^ 
the merchant, and the ioUier, (&• la^ perbapiu 
from obvious enough causes, the^iaott of the tfaiet^ 

r F 3 



330 THE LOUNGER. N* 100 

naturally slide into the accustomed train of thinking 
and the accustomed style of conversation. The pe- 
dantry of the man of learning is generally the most 
tolerable and the least tiresome of any ; and he who 
has mixed a certain portion of leammg with his or- 
dinary profession has generally corrected* in a con- 
siderable degree, the abstraction of the one* and the 
coarseness of the other. 

In the more important relations of society^ in the 
closer intercourse of friend, of husbandi, and of 
father, that superior delicacy and refinement of feel- 
ing which the cultivation of the mind beatows, 
heighten affection into sentiment, and mingle with 
such connections a dignity and tenderness which 
give its dearest value to our existence. In fortunate 
circumstances those feehngs enhance prosperity; 
but in the decline of fortune, as in the decline of 
life, their influence and importance are chiefly felt, 
they smooth the harshness of adversity, and on the 
brow of misfortune print that languid smile, which 
their votaries would often not exchange for the 
broadest mirth of those unfeelingly prosperous men^ 
who possess good fortune, but have not a heart 
for happiness. 

Z 
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Forsan et hac ol'im meminhse juKaiit, VIRG. 

My latest predecessor has compared the opening 
Paper of a ptriodical publication, to the first cntiy 
of a stranger into a room full of company, I think 
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I may borrow his idea, and not unaptly Hken 
the concluding Paper of snch a work to a person'li 
going out of such a room. The same doubt wktf- 
ther he shall go or remain a little longer, the 8n4(e 
reflections on what he may have said in the opett^' 
ness of his heart during his stay in the companyt 
the same solicitude about what people wiD dinifc of 
him when he is gone, attend the periodical autholf 
and the guest. And though the ease of moder* 
manners has relieved us in a g^reat measore from Utit 
ceremonial of such a situattoh ; yet still an aixdidr» 
like a person of consequence, cannot with ptc^fiMr 
take what is called a French leave of Uf ownuif | 
but must formally announce his departmeott arlW - 
event in which the persons he is about to qtiit ai^ 
considerably interested. 

The author of a periodical p erf o yau olce has ifc 
deed a claim to the attention and irdnrd of lib ' 
readers more interesting than that of any odiir 
writer. Other writeiis submit diefa* teiitiiM|iti ^tt> 
their readers, with the reserve and drcttmi^ectioiitlf 
him who has had time ta piepa re tot a public ifk^ 
pearance. He who has fbuowed Horae^t vak^'qi 
keeping his book nine years in bis stadyy moat brre 
withdrawn many an idea which in the warmtk of 
composition he had conceived^ and altered many an 
expression which in the hmry of writing he hjA 9dL^ 
down. But the periodical Ktaayist conunits to hit 1 
readers the feelings of the day, in tibe language \ 
which those feelmgs have prompted. Aahe has £-> \ 
li vered himself with the freedom of intimacy and the I 
cordiality of friendship, he will naturally look tait \ 
the indulgence which those relations may datm; ^ 
and when he bids hi8-j<eaden adieu, will hope, 19 wdl 
as feel, the regrets of an acquaintance and m tender- 
ness of a friend. 
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There is somewhat of this regret* apd Bomewhat . 
of this tefiderness. in the kst rarewell we take of 
any thing. That place must have jbeep very unplea- 
santy that companion very disagreeable indeed, wnooif 
after a long soiourn or society, wecan leave whhoat 
some degree oi melancholy in thinking that vre shall 
see them no more. Even that abode, or that aoeietYi 
with which we have been for months or yean du* 
gusted and distressed, long habit and acquaintance 
so ally to our minds, that we often wonder why we 
are so little rejoiced at the arrival of a period for 
which we have frequently wished ;. that our parting 
should rather be sad thcin gay, and bring us, amidst 
the reflections of relief, an involuntary feeling of 
regret. 

But as the Lounger flatters himself that he hai 
not been altogether an unentertaining, or at least not 
a disagreeable, companion to his readersjbe may hope 
for a parting on more favourable terma ^ that on the 
morning of next £laturday, they will ouaa his com^ 
pany at the accustomed time, as something which 
used to be expected with pleasure ; and thinn of the 
papers which on that day of so many past weeks 
they have read» as the corre^ndence of one who 
wished their happiness and contributed to their 
amusement. 

If he mayjudg^e from what himself has experi- 
enced in similar circumstances, they will be apt to 
indulge a personification of the author of these 
sheets, and give him * a local habitation and a qame,' 
according to the ideas they may have formed in the 
course of his performance. When such a writer has 
withdrawn himself from that sort of authority which 
he claimed for his opinions, that sort of credit which 
he assumed for his situation, we are naturally incli- 
ned to examine the reality of each ; as at the death 
of an acquaintance, wc talk v^ith more precision and 
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assurance than formerly, of his age, hn characto^ 
and his circumstances. To ascertamt as well at to 
satisfy any such inquiry, the Authors of the Lomm 
ger will fairly unfold themselres ; not indiTidixallyf 
for that were to assume an importance to whicfi thef 
are not entitled ; but they have an a g g regate naoKf 
by which, like corporations, they canoe known and' 
impleaded ; they are the same Society wbidi> acniie' 
years ago, published in this country their periodied' 
Essays under the title of the Mirror. 

In making this declaration, they incm: as tmSk 
danger, perhaps, as they assume distincfioib He* 
who has some merit of ancestry to sopporty dilEWir 
the attention more closely upon his own. Dnrii&h 
the course of this publication, thev bate lome tim ft 
been amused with the discovery of its hife t' lbii t y tcr 
its predecessor ; and haye heard, with ir qJKtim of 
mortification and of pride, some pcopl^ exmii tbefr^ 
regretf that the Authors of the MSrMr 4i^not write 
in the Lounger, and rescue it from thOMf slife 1> 
into which it had fallen. It msy still mdee^ t>ii 

that an author is often < sibi hnpar;' ttaf t se< -. 

work is seldom equal in merit to uie first* But dieir 
may be allowed to indulge themadveS in the bdid^ 
that great part of the cnticism arose fionr n natnitf 
enough propensity to undervatoe what has not jft, 
been sanctioned by the general opinion : £rom pst 
disposition, common in every thkig, not to be sati^kd 
merely with what is good, but with 'wftmt is caOed 
good. Be this, howeter, as it nay^ the Authors of 
the two Works found themselTes somewhat flattered 
by the remark ; as a mother can but sfighfly resent' 
the criticism of her daughter's besoty, when it orfy 
discovers that she herself was handsome some twenty 
years ago. 

When thus, like Projper^^ they * break th«r staff,' 
and lay aside the airy powef thef hsd asaaniedy theV 




